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To the RlGrtT HONOURASLE 

ROBERT Earl of Carnarvan, 
Mafter Falconer of England. 

My Good Lord) 

«-)KJ8f3HE JRDON I be/eecb you my SoUnefi, in pre* 
iJS p 30f ftwung tojhelter this Comeify under the Wings of 
3K ^ your Lordjhip'i Favour and PreteSion. I am 
*-'*^^ n$t ignorant (having never yet deferved yeu in 
my fervice) that it cannot but meet with a fevers Con- 
Jiru^ion, if in the Clemency of your nohlt Dijpoftlion, yea 
fajhion not a better Defence for me, than I can fancy for 
myfelf. All I can allege is, that divers Italian Princes^ 
and Lards of eminent Rank in England, have not dtf- 
dained to receive j and read Poems of this Nature ; ner am 
I wholly loft in ray Hopes,, but that your Honour (wbobave 
ever exprefs'd yeurfelf a Favourer, and Friend to the Mufes) 
may vouchfafe, in your gracious Acceptance of this Trifle, to 
pve me Encouragement to prefent you with fame laboured 
Work, and of a higher Strain, hereafter. I ivai born a 
devoted Servant to the thrice noble Family of your incom- 
parable Lady, and am moji ambitious, but with a becoming 
Dijiance, to be known to your Lordjbip, which if you pleafe 
to admit, I JhaU embrace it as a Bounty, that while I live 
fhall oblige me to acknowledge ym for my noble Patron, and 
profefs myfelf to be. 

Your Honour's true Servant, 

Philip -Massingrr. 
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Dramatis Perfonze. 



LovELL, an EngUJh Lord. 

Sir' Giles Overreach, a crael Kxtortioner. 

WELLBoaN, a- Prodigal. 

Allwoht-h, a young Gehtleman, Page to Lord XwiA- 

Greedt, a hungry Jiiftice of Peace* 

MARRALt, a Term-driver •, a Creatarc; of Sir Gikt 

Overreach's. 
Order, "\ 

Amble, V Servants to.ihe Lady Allmrth. 

Furnace, [ 

WatchallJ 

Well-do, a Parfon. 

Tapwell, an Alehonfe-keeper. 

Three Creditors. 

The Lady Allworth, a ncK Widow. 
Margaret, Qverreach'sDzM^ta. 
Waiting. Wonian. 
Chambermaid. 
Fhotii, TapwelPs Wife. 
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A N E W W A Y 

T O 

PAY OLD DEBTS, 

A C T I. S C E N E I, 

Wellborii, Tapwell, Froth. 

KSS^SK^ O Bouze ? nor no Tobacco ? 

^ -^ M Tapu'ell. Not a SOck, Sh' ; 

^ ^ Nor the Remainder of a Angle Can 

«.^«J« Left \jy a drunkcD Porter, all Night pall*d too, 

Freth. N6t the Drapptng o/ the Tap for your Morn- 
ing's Draught, Sir: 
*Tis Verity, I affore you. 

Wellborn. Verity, you Brach ! 
ITie Devil turn'd Prccifian' ! Rogue, what ami? 

Tapwell. Troth ! durft I truft yon with a l^odciug 
aafs, 
To let you fee your trim Shape* you would quit' me, 
And take the Name yourfclf. 

JftUborn. How ! Dog i 

TapwiU. Even fo. Sir. 
And I muft tell you, if you but adVatice 
Your pile-worn Cloak, you flnll be foou inftrufted 

* f lOfiCatiw^t a, Puiitao. M. M, 'For icqult. Id. 

A3 there 
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6 ANEW WAT TO 

There dwells, afld within Call (if it plcafe your WoriWp) 

A potest monarch cali'd the Canftablej 

That does command a Citadel cali'd the Stocks ; ' 

Whofe Guards are certain Files of lufty Billmcn, 

Such as with great Dexterity will h^wl 

Your tatter'd, louzy 

Wellborn. Rafcal ! Slave! 

Froth, No Hage, Sir. 

Tapwell. At his own Peril I Do not put yourfclf 
In too much Heat, there being no Water near 
To quench your Thirft; andfurefor other Liquor, 
As mighty Ale, or Beer, they are Thi^, I take it. 
You muft no more remember ; not in a Dream, Sir. 

lyeiihorn. Why, thou unthankful Villain, dar*ft thou 
talk thus ? 
^s not thy Houfe, and all thou haft, my Gift ? 

tapwell. I find it not in Chalk j and Timothy Tapwell 
Does keep no other Regifter. 

Wellborn. Am not I He 
Whofe Riots fed and cloath'd thee > Wert thon not 
Born on my Father's Land, and proud to be 
A Drudge in his Houfc ? 

TapwelU What I was. Sir, it Ikills not : 
What you are^ is apparent. Now for a Farewell : 
Since you talk qf Father, in my Hope it will torment 

you, 
I'll briefly tell your Story. Your dead Father, 
My quondam Mafter, was a Man of Worfliip \ 
Old Sir John Wellborn, Juftice of Peace and $timtm ; 
And ftood fair to be Cuftos Rotuloritm j 
Bore the whole Sway of the Shire, kept a great Houfe, 
Reliev'd the Poor, and fo forth : but he dying. 
And the Twelve Hundred ,a Year coming to you. 
Late Mafter Francis^ but now forlorn Wellborn • 

Wellborn. Slave, flop ! or I fhall lofc myfelf. 

Froth. Very hardly ; ' ' 
You cannot be out of your Way, 

Tapwell. But to my Story. 
You >vere then a Lord of Acres, the prime Gallant, 

■ ""■ " ■■" Aq4 
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PAYOLDDEBTS. 7 

Audi ycxa nndcr Butler : Nbte the Change now : 

Tou had a merry Time oft ; Hawks and H«unds> 

With Choice of Running Horfes; Miftreffcs 

Of all Sorts and all Sizes, yet fo hot 

As their Embraces made your Lordftiips melt ; , 

Which your Uncle, Sir Gi/ej Overreach, obfervlngv 

Refolving not to lofe a Drop of 'em, 

On foolifli Mortgages, Statutes, and Bonds, 

For a while fupply'd your Loofenefs, and then left you. 

Wellbern. Some Curate hath penn'd this invc^ivc. 
Mongrel, 
And you have ft Ji;,. "d it, 

Tapwell. I have not dont? yet: 
Your Land gone, and your Credit not worth a Token, 
You grew the common Borrower, no Man 'fcaped 
Your Paper-pellets, from the Gentleman 
To the Beggars on Highways, that fold you Switchei - 
In your Gallantry. 

WelUiorn. I fliall fwicch your Brains out. 

Tapwell. Whca-^toorTtrnTapwelif with a little Stock, 
6omc Forty Pounds or fo, bought a fmall Cottage % 
Humbled myfelf to Marriage with my Froth here, 
Cave Entertainment 

Wellborn. Yes, to Whores, and Canters, 
Clubbers by Night. 

Tapwell. True, but they brought in Profit, 
And^ada Gift topay for what they call'dfon 
And ftuck not like yo^r Mafterfhip. The poor Income 
I glean'd from tkem, hath made me in my Parilh 
Thought worthy to be Scavenger \ and in Time 
May rife to be Overfeer of the Poor ; 
"Which if I do, on your Petition, Wellborn^ 
I may allow you Thirteen-pence a Quarter j 
And you ihall thank my Worfhip. 

Wellborn. Thus, you Dog-bolt— — 
And thus . IBeattendiicitHm, 

Tapwell. Cry out for Help \ 

Wellborn, Stir, and thon dieft : 
Tour'potent Prince th,e Conflable l^all not fare you. 

44 Hew 
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« ANEW WAT TO 

Hear me, ungrateful hell-Hoand I dldnMl 
Make Purfes for you ? Then you lick'd ray Boots, 
And thought your Holiday Cloak loo coade to clean 'c«}, 
Twas I that, when I heard thee fwtax, if ever 
Thou could'ft arrive at Forty Pouods, ibou wouM'^ 
Live like aa-Emperor'j 'twas I ihK gawit 
In ready Gold. Deny this, Wrecchi 

Tapwell. 1 muft, Sir. 
For from the Tavern to the Taphoufe, all. 
On Forfeiture of their Licences, Aand hound, 
Never to remember who their belt Qnefts were, 
If they grow poor like you. 

Wellborn. They are well rewarded 
That beggar thcrafclvcs to make fuch Cuckolds rjcb. 
Thou Viper, thauklefs Viper ! impudent Bawd 1 
But fmce you are grown forgetful, I will h<H|p 
Your Memory, and tread thee into MOTtar j 
^ot leave one Bone unbroken. 

Tapwell. Oh! 
< fr?/*. Alk Mercy. ■ 

£!iter AUworth. 

Wellborn. ,*Twill not be granted- 
Allworlh. Hold for my Sake, hojd ! 
Deny me, Fmnkf- They are not worth your Anger. 
Wellborn. For once thou haft redeem'd them from this 
Scepter. 
But let 'eni vanifli, creeping on ihcir Knees j 
And, if they grumble, I revoke ray Pardon. 

Froth. This comes of your prating Hulband; you 
prefum'd 
On your anibling Wit, and muft ufe your glib Tongue, 
Though you are bcated lame for't. 
' Tapwetl. Patience, Trolb ! 
, There's l,aw to cure our Bruifes. 

{Tbef^o ^on their Hands and Kress. 
fVellborn, Sent for-tQ your MotUer i 

Jikvortk, 
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P AY OLD D E B T«. 9 

^hMtih. MyLadjt, Frank, myPatr(»e(s! ffly ^! 
ISfae^siiich a Mourner for my Father's Death, 
And in btc Love So htm ib favours toe, 
Thaj I cannot pay too much Obfcrvaiicc to her a 
There are few fuch Scep-damcs. 

Wellborn. 'TU a ooble Widow, 
^nd keeps her Reparation port, and dear 
From the leaft Taint of Infamy : Her Life 
With the Splendor of her Aftioiis leases no Toi^;iie 
To Eovy, or DecradioB. Piy'ihee tell mc^ 
Has flie no Snitort ? . 

Mvortb. Efeo the bed of the Shire, Frank, 
My Lord excepted : Soch as foe, and fend, 
And fend and fue again ; but to no Purpofe. . 
Their frequent Vifits have not gain'd her Prefence; 
Yet ihe's fo far from Sullennefs and Pride, 
That I dare undertake yon Ihall meet fr<Mn her 
A liberal Entertainment. I can give yon 
^ Catalogue of her Suitors' Kamcs. 

WeUborn. Forbear it, 
"While I give you good Goanfcl. I am boond to it j 
Thy Father was my Friend ; and that Affeflion 
I bore Jo Kim, in Right defcends to thee. 
Thon art a handfomc and a hopeful Youth, 
Nor will I h^-ve the leafl: Affront flick on thee^ 
If I with any Danger can prevent it. 

AHwfrtb. I thank your noble Care ; but, pray you, in 
what 
Do I run the Hazard ? 

Wellborn. Art thou not in Love ? 
put it not off with Wonder. 

Jlhoortb. In Love, at my Years ? 
Wellborn. You think yoa walk irt Clouds, but arc 
tranfparent, * . 

(5* ' Ttu thiiAyou viali in CleuJs, bui nrt tranfpamtt. 
The old Reading was, 

■ Ypu think you walk in Clouds, but are trar^tnl^ 
Which was certainly au Eiror of the prcft, 

I I baTC 
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to ANEWWAYTO 

I bare heard all, and the Choice that yoo have made j 
And, with my FiDger, can point out the North StaTj 
By which the Loadftoae of your Folly's guided: 
And to confirm this true, what think you of 
Fair Margaret, the only Child, and Heir 
Of Cormorant Overreach ? Do'ft blufh and dart. 
To hear her only oam'd ? Bluih at your wane 
Of Wit and Reafon. 

Miworth. You are too bitter, Sir. 

Wellborn. Wounds of this Nature are not to be cur'd 
With Balms, but Corrolives. I mufl: be plain : 
Art thou fcarce maaumiz'd fromthe Porter's Lodge, 
And yet fworn Servant to the Pantoflc, 
And dar'ft thou dream of Marriage ? I fear 
'Twill be concluded for impoffiblc. 
That there is now, nor e'er fliall be hereafter, 
A handforaePagc, or Player's Boy of fourteen. 
But cither loves a Wench, or Drabs Icfc him ; 
Court-waiters not exempted. 

Allworth. This is Madnefs. 
Howe'cv you have difcover'd my Intents, 
You know my Aims are lawful ; and if ever 
The Queen cf Flowers, the Glof y of the Spring, 
The fweeteft Comfort to our Smell, the Rofe, 
Sprung frcm an envious Briar, I may infer, 
There's fuch Difparity in their Conditions, 
Between the Goddcfs of my Sool, the Daughter, 
And the bafe Churl her Father. • 

Wellborn. Grant this true, 
As I believe it; canft thou ever hope 
To enjoy a quiet Bed with her, whofe Father 
lluin'd thy State ? ' 

AlkDortb. And your's too. 

fVcllhorn. Iconfefs it true. 
I mult tell you as a Friend, and freely. 
That, where Impoffibilitics are apparent, 
'Tis Indifcrciion to nouriih Hopes. 
Caiiftthou imagine, flct notSelf-lgvc blind thee) 

■ That 
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PAYOLDpEBTS. ii 

That Sir Giles Overreach, who to make her great 
In, fweUing Titles, without Touch of Confclence, 
Will cut his Neighbour's Throat (and I hope his own too) 
Will e'er confent to make her thine .' Give o'er. 
And think of fome Courfe fuitable to thy Rank, 
And profper in it. 

Mkuarth. You hare well adris'd me. 
Bur, in the mean Time, you that are fo ftudious 
Of my Affairs, wholly negleft your own : 
Remember yourfelf, and in what Flight you are. 

Wellborn. No matter, no matter. 

Allvoortb. Yes, 'tis much material : 
YoukHow my Fortune, and my Means; yet fomething 
J can fpare from myfelf, to hcJp your Wants. 

IVellborn. How's this ? 

Alhoortb. Nay, be not angry. There's eight Pieces 
To pnt you in better Fafhion. 

IVeUhom. Moqey from thee ? 
From a Boy ? A Stipendiary ? One that lives 
At the Devotion of a Stepmother, 
And the uncertain Favour of a Lord ? 
J'Jl eat my Arms fird. Howfoe'er blind Fortuna 
Hath fpent the qtrnofl of her Malice on me ; 
Though I am vomited out of an Alehoufe, 
And thus accoutred ; know not where to eat, 
Or drink, orfleep, but underneath this Canopy; 
Although I thank tbee, I defpife thy Offer. 
And as 1, in my Madncfs, broke my State, 
Without th' Affiftance of another's Brain, 
1^1 my right Wits I'll piece it i at the worfl. 
Die thus, and be forgotten. 

^Hvortb, AftrangeHumourl [^Exeunt. 
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SCENE II. 
■• Order, Amble, Furaace, WaicTiall. 

Order. Set a!I Things right, or as my Name is Ortfcr, 
And by this Staff of OfSce, that commands you. 
This Chain aud double Ruff, Symbols of Power! 
Whoever miltes in his Funftion, 

For one whole Week makes Forfeiture of his Ereakfaft^ 
And Privilege in the Wine-cellar. 

Amble. You are merry. 
Good Miifter Steward. 

furnace. Let him i Til be angry. 

Amble. Why, YtWovi Furnace, *tis notTwelyeo'Clock 

. y"» 

'Nor Dimi'ef taking up ; then 'tis allow'd 
Cooks, by their Places, may be cholerlck. 
" Furnace. .You think you have fpoke wifely, Goodman 

Amble, 
"My Lady's Go-before ! 

Order. Nay, nay, no wrangling. ' 

Fufiiace, Twit me with the Authority of the Kitchen ? 
Ai all Hours, and all Places, I'll be angry ; 
And thus prdvok'd, when I am at my Prayers 
I will be angry. 

Atr^k. There was no Hurt meant. 

jParaace.T am Friends with thee, and yet I will be 
aifgry. 

Order. With who* ! 

Furnace, "i^o Matter whom : Yet, now I think oii't, 
I am angry with my Lady. 
■ Watchall. Heaven forbid, Man. 

Order. What Caufe has Ihe given thee ? 

Furnace. Caufe enough, Matter Steward : 
I was entertain'd by her to pleafc her Palate, 
And, tiilflieforfwore eating, I perform'd It, 
Now fince our Mafter, noble Allworth, died, 
Tho' I crack my Brains to find out tempting Sauces, 
■. ."■" '"' '. " And 
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PAY O I. D D EB-T S. 131 

And raife ForiiScations in the Paftry, 
Sochi 3i might ferve fop Models in the iLow-Coufitpias ; ^ 
(Which, if they had been praftis'd at Breda, 
5//no/a might, have thrown his Cap at it, and ne'er took 
it) 

Amble. But' you had wanted Matter there to work on. 

Furnace. Matter! with fix Eggs, and a Strike of Ryo-' 
Meat, 
I had kept the Town till Doomfday ; i>erfiaps Ibngen 

Order. Bat what's lliis to your Pet againft myXady ?*■ 

FUmace. "VVhat'sthis? Marry this, when I am threa' 
Parts rqafted," ■ . ^ 

And the-fonrth Part parboii'd to prepare her ViaadS; 
She keeps her Gbamber, dines with a Panada, 
Or Water-grUel, ray Sweat nefer thought oh.- ' 

Order. But your Art is fecn in the Diniog-roofiij 

Fur,mce, By whom? \ 

By fuch" as pretend- Low to, he* ; bofecome - *-' 

To feed upon her. Yet, of all the Harpies ■" - 

That do devour her, I am oat of Charity '■ 

With none fo much, as the ihio-guticd&juirc ■ 
That has ftol'n into Commiffion. '•• 

" Order. Jujikt Gveedy ? 

Furnace. The fame, the fame. Meat's caft a'vray u|>on 
him ; 
It never thrives. He holds this Paradox, 
■WhoeaisnotweU^ can Qe'crdo Juftke well. 
His Stomach's as infatiate as the Gravej -.•.'. 

Or Strumpets' ravcnGus Appetites. 

Watchall. One knocks. [Jiiivarth knocks, and Utters* 

Order. Our late young Mafter. 

Amble. Welcome, Sir.' 

Furnace. Your liand : 
If you have aStomaah, a cold Bjka-meat's ready. ' 

Order. His Father's Pifture in little. 

Furnace, We are al! your Servants. 

Amhle. [n you he lives. 

Alhverth. At once, my Thanks'to al! ; 
This is yet fome Comfort. Is my Lady ftirring? ' - 

Enter 
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14 ANEWWAYTO 

Enter the LadjfAM^aith, Waiting Woman, flffrfCham^ 
bennaid. 

Order. Her Prefence anfwers for us< 

LaJy. Sort ihofe SUks well. 
I'll take the Air aloae. 

[Exeunt trailing Woman and Chambermaid, 

Furnace. You air and air ; 
But will you never tafte but Spoon-meat more i 
To what Ufe ferve I ? 

Lady. Prythee, be not angry ; 
I Iball ere long ; in the mean Time, there's Gold 
To buy thee Aprons, and a Summer Suit. [CooL 

Furnace. I am appeas'd, 4 and Furnace now grows 

Lady. And, as I gare Diredions, if this Morning 
I am \ifited by any, entertain 'em 
As heretofore ; But- fay in my Excule 
I am indilpofed. 

Order. lihall, Madam.. 

l^dy. Do, and leave me. 
Nay, flay you, Alhvortb* 

[Exeunt Order, Amble, Furnaci^ WatchaU, 

Alhvortb. I ihall gladly grow here. 
To wait on your Commands. 

Lady. So foon turn'd Courtier. fis Duty, 

AUworth. Siile not that Courtftup, Madam, which 
Purchas'd on your Part. 

Lady. Well, you lliall oe'rcome ; 
111 not contend in Words. How is it with 
Your noble Mafter ? 

Alhvorth. Ever Uke himfelf ; 
No Scruple leffen'd in the full Weight of Honour : 
He did command me, (pardon my Prcfumption) 

ej* * I am apptaCi, ndFamatt Ht^gnro}! Cooke. 
That i»,AaDds id tlie Old Editions. Mr. Dmiflfy read*, 

J am ^ca^J, aad Ftmiaa luvt gtvtot CM, 
3ixt I th'mk from the Senfe and Similitude it fliould be OA 

A$ 
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P A Y O L D D E B T S, 1$ 

As his unworthy Deputy, to kifs 
Tour Ladyfliip's fair Hands. 

lady. I am hononr'd in 
His Favour to me. Does he hold his Purpofe 
For the Low-Countries ? 

Allwortb. Conftantly, good Madam ; 
But he will in Perfon, firft prcfent his Service. [yet 

Lady. And how approve you of his Courfe ? you are 
Like virgin Parchment, capahle of any 
InfcriptioU) vicious or honorable. 
I will not force your Will, but leave you free 
To your own Eledion. 

Allwortb. Any Form you pleafc, 
I will put on ; hut, might I make my Choice, 
'With humble Emulation I would follow 
The Path my Lord marks to me. 

Lady. Tis well anfwer'd. 
And I commend your Spirit: You had a Father, 
(Blefs'd be his Memory) that fome few Hours 
Before the Will of Heaven took him from me. 
Who did commend you, by the deareft Ties 
Of perfeA Love between us, to my Charge ; 
And therefore what I fpeak, you are bound to hear 
. With fuch Refpcft, asifhe liv'dinme. 
He Was my Hulband, and howe'er you are not 
Son of my Womb, you may be of my Love, 
Provided you deferve it. 

Alhvortb. I have found you, 
(Molt honour'd Madam] the beft Mother to me ; 
And with my utmoft Strength of Care and Service, 
Will labour that you never may repent 
Your Bounties fliow'r'd upon me. ■ 

Lady, I much hope it. 
Thefe were your Father's Words. " If ere my Son 
** Follow the War, tell him it is a School . 
" Where all the Prineiples tending to Honour 
" Are taught, if truly followed : But for fuch 
" As repair ihithcr, as a Place in which 
** They do prefume they may with Licence praftife 

" l^cir 
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" Their Lofts and Riots i they iball ncrer ranic 

" TTie noble Name of Soldiers. To dare boldly 

*' In a fair Canfc, and for their Couatry's Safety 

" To rua' upon the Caanba'S Mouth iwdauntodi ,r 

" To obey their leaders, and ftun.Mutinws; 

" To bear with Patleoce the Winter's Cold, 

** And Suramei's fcorching Heat; and doc to f^int, 

" WheiiPleniyofProvifioii fails, vithHungei;; 

** Arc the effcnual Parts make up a Soldier,. 

" Not Swearing, Dice> or Drinking," 

Allwerth. There's no Syllable 
You fpealc, but is to me an Oracle, 
"Which but to doubt were impious. 

Lady. ^0 conclade, 
Beware ill Company ; for often Men 
Are like to thofc with whom they doconrctfc:. 
And, from one Man I warn you, and that's Wellhor 
Not 'caufe"h6*s poor; that rather claims your Pity ; 
But that he's ip hie Mann^rs.fo debauch'^. 
And hath to. vicio»^ .Courfes fold hinf^lf. . 
*Tis true your Father lov'd him,, whilche »»s .. 
Worthy the loying ; but if he had liv'd . , 
To ^ve feen him as he is, he had caft; bun oS, 
As you muft do. 

Allworth, I Ihall obey in all Things. 

Lady. Follow me to my Chatnber, you Ihall luT« Gold 
To furaifh you like my Son, aod Aill fupply'd^ 
As I hear from you. 

JJlworth. I am ftill your Creature. U^x&ft^* 

S C E N E ni. 

JDrerreacb, Greedy, Order, Amble, Furnace, Wxudiall, 
r : Marrall. 

Greedy. Not to be feen I 

Overreach. Still cloiftered ilp? Her Realotf, 
I hope, affures her, though ihe make herfelf 
Clofe Prifoner ever for her Huftjand's Lofs, 
, . Twfil 
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*T«ill not recover bim. 

Order. Sir, it is her Will ; 
Which we that ace her Servants ought to ferve, 
And not difpute. Howe'er, you are nobly we'c^m^i 
And if you pleafe to flay, that you may think foj 
There came not fix Days fince from Hull, a Pipe 
Of rich Canary, which Ihail fpend itfelf 
For my Lady's Honour 

Greedy. Is it of the right Race? 

Order. Yes, Maftcr Greedy. 

Amble. How his Mouth rnnso'erl fWotfliip. 

Furnace, I'll make it run, aijd run* Save your good 

Greedy. Honed Mallei Cook, thy Hand) again ! Hov 
I love thee ! 
Are the good Difties ftill in being ? Speak Boy. 

Furnace. If. you have a Mind to feed, there is a Chine 
Of Beef well feafoned. 

Greedy. Good ! 

Furnace. A Pheafant larded. 

Greedy. That I might now gi?e thanks for't I 

Furnace. Other Kicijbaziit.^ 
Bcfides there came lad Night from theForeft of Shenvoodf 
The- fatteft Stag I evercook'd. 

Greedy. A Stag, Man \ 

Furnace. A Stag, Sir, Part of it prepar'd for Dinner, 
And bak'd in PufF-pafie. 

Greedy. PuEfpafte too, Sir Giles ! 
A ponderous Chine of Beef! A Pheafant larded I 
And red Deer too, SirGi^j, and bak'd in Puff-paftc! 
All Bufinefs fet afide ; let us gire Thanks here. 

Furnace, How the lean Skeleton's rape ! 

Over. Yen know we cannot. 

Mar. Your Worfliips are to fit on a Commiffion, 
And if you fail to Come, you lofe the Caufe. [Dinner, 

Greedy. Caufe me no Caufes : I'll prove't, for fuch a 
We may put off a Commiffion : You fliall find it 
HcnrUi decimo quarto. 

t^ * Oiher KMifJhmut. 

This ii the Origitial ; bin Mr. DnJJly hat «th*rii«e!qius ettfii. X 
vould iircfemc tkcJingiijb Kickjbiews. 

Vol. III. B Qvsr. 
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Over. Fie, Mafter Greedy, 
Will you lofe me a thoufand Pounds for a Dinner ? 
No more for Shame ! We muft forget the Belly, 
When wc think of Profit. 

Greedy. Well, you Ihall over-rule me, 
I could e'en cry now. Do you hear, Mafter Cook ? 
Send but a Corner of that immortal Paftie ; 
Andl.j'n Thankfulnefs, will by your Boy 
Send you — a Brace of Three-pences. 

Fur. Will you be fo Prodigal ? 

Enter Wellborn. 

O-ver. Rcmelnbcr me to your Lady. — Who hare we 

[here ? 
Wellborn. Don't you know me? 
Over. I did once, but now I will not ; 
Thou art oo Blood of mine. Avant, thou B^m ! 
If ever thou prefunic to own me more, 
I'll have thee cag'd and whipp'd. 

Greedy. I'll' grant the Warrant. 
Think of Pye-corner, Furnace ! 

[Exeunt Over. Greedy^ Mar. 
Watch, Will you out-, Sir? 
I wonder hov/ you durll creep in. 

Order. This is Rudeoefs 
And faucy Impudence. 

Ambte. Cannot you ftay 
To be ferv'd among your Fellows from the Bafket, 
But you muil prefs into the Hall ? 

Furnace. Pry'thee vanilli 
Into fome Ouihoufe, though it be tliePigfty; 
My Skullion (hall come to thee. 

Enter Allworth. 

Wellborn. This is rare : 
Ob ! here's Tom All-worthy Tom ! 
Allieortb. Wc inuft be Strangers ^ 
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Nor would I haTC yoa fecn here for a Million. 

{_E)tit Jlkvorth. 
Wellborn. Better and better. He contemns me too ? 

■ Enter Wotniin and Chambermaid. 

Woman. Fob, what a Smell's here 1 What Thing's this? 

Cbamb. A Creature 
Made out of the Privy. Let us hence for Love's Sake, 
Or I (halt fwoon. 

WojHan. I begin to faint already. 

[^Exeunt Woman and ChambermaiJ, 

Watchall. Will yon know your Way ? 
, Amble. Or ftiall we teach it you, 
By the Head and Shoulders ? , 
. fVtllborn. No, I will not ftir: 
Do you mark, I will not. Let me fee tlie Wretch 
That dares attempt to force me. Why, you Slaves, 
Created only to make Legs and cringe i 
To carry in a Difh, and ftiifi a Trencher ; 
That have not Souls only to hope a BleHing 
Beyond black Jacks, or Flaggons ; you that were bora 
Only tQ confume Meat audDrink, and batten 
Upon Rcvcrfions : Who advances I Who 
Shews me the Way f 

Order. My Lady. 

Enter Lady, Woman and Chambermaid. 

Vhamb. Here's the Monger. 

Woman. Sweet Madam, keep your Glove to your Nofe. 

Cbamb. Or let mc 
Fetch forae Perfumes may be predominant ; 
You wrong yourfelf elfe. 

Wellborn. Madam, my Defigns 
Bear me to you. 

Lady, To me ? 

Wellborn. And though I have met with 
But ragged Entertainment from your Grooms here i 

B 2 I 
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I hope from you to receive that noble Ufage, 

As may become the true Friend of your Hufband j 

And then I Ihall forget thefe.— 

Lady, I am amaz'd, 
To fee, and hear this Radcnefs. Dar'ft tboa think. 
Though fworn, that it can e?er find Belief, 
That I, who to the bell Men of this Country 
Deny'd my Prefence fince my Hufband's Death, 
Can fall fo low, as to change Wonfe with thee? 
Thou Son of Infamy, forbear my Houfe ! 
And knoWi and keep the Diftance that's betwtcn us : 
Or, though it be againft my gentler Temper, 
I (hall take Order, you no more Ihall be 
An Eye-fore to' me. 

Wellborn. Scorn me not, good Lady ; 
But as in Form you are Angelical, 
Imitate the heavenly Natures, and vouchfafe 
At the Icaft awhile to hear me. Tou wIH grant 
The Blood that runs in this Arm, is as noble 
As that which fills your Veins; thofc coftly Jewels, 
And thofc Rich CI oaths you wear, your Men's ObfeiYance, 
And Women's Flattery, are in you no Virtues ; 
Nor thefe Rags, with my Poverty, in me Vices. 
You have a fair Fame, and I know deferve it; 
Yet, Lady, I muft fay, in nothing more. 
Than in the pious Sorrow you have Ihown 
For your late noble Hufband. 

Order. How fte ftarts ! 

Furnace. And hardly can keep Finger from the Eye 
To hear him nam'd. 

Lady. Haveyou anght clfeto fay? [Fortune 

Wellborn. That Hufband, Madam, was once in his 
Almoft as low as I. Want, Dcbcs and Quarrels 
Lay heavy on him : Let it not be thought 
A ^aft in me, though I fay, I rcliev'd him. 
Twas I that gave him Falhion j mine the Sword 
That did on all Occalions fecond his; 
, I brought hiffl on and off with Honour, Lady : 
And When ia all Men's Judgments he was funk. 

And 
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And In his own Hopes not to be buoy'd up j 
I ftepp'd nnto him, took htm by the Hand, 
And fet him apright. 

Furnace. Are not we bafe Rogues 
That could forget this ? 

Wellborn. I confefs you made him 
Mafter of your Eftate ; nor could your Friends 
Though he brought no Wealth with him, blame you for't; 
. For he had a Shape, and to that Shape a Mind 
Made up of all Parts, either Great or Noble ; 
So winoing a Behaviour, not lo be 
B-efifted, Madam. 

Lady. 'Tis moft true, he had. 

fVelUtorn. For his S^e then, in that I was his Friend, 
X)o not contemn me. 

Ladf^ -For what's paft, excufe me ; 
I will redeem it. Order, give the Gentleman 
A hundred Pounds. 

Wellhm. No, Madam, on no Terms : 
I will not beg nor borrow Six-pence of you ; 
But be fupplied elfewhere, or want thus eycr. 
Only one Suit I make, which you deny not 
To Strangers : And 'tis this. [Wbi^ers to ber. 

Lady. Fie, nothing elfe? [StTvants, 

IVellborn. Nothing, unle& you pleaie to charge your 
To throw away a little Refpe^ upon me. 

Ladf, What you demand is yours. 

Wellborn. I thank you. Lady. 
Now what can be wrought out of fuch a Suit, 
Is yet in Suppolicion ; I havefaid all, 
When you pleafe you may retire. — Nay, all's fwgotten, 
And for a lucky Omen to ray Project, 
Shake Hands, and end all Quarrels in the Cellar*. 

Order. Agreed, Agreed. 

Furnaee. Still Merry-mafter Wellborn. 



Itbe End of the Firji A£l. 
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ACT II. SCENE L 

' Overreach, Marrall. 

Over. T_T E's gone, I warrant thee ; this > 
_J]"j_ crulh'd him. 

hhr. \ our Worfhip has the Way on 't, and ne'er mifa 
To fqueeze thefe Unthrifts into Air : And yet 
Thechap-fall'n JuJliceAA his Parr, returning 
For your Advantage the Certificate, 
Agatnft his Confcience and his Knowledge too ; 
(With your good Favour) to the utter iRuin 
Of the poor Farmer. 

Over. ' fwas for thcfe good Ends 
I made him a °JuJlke. He that bribes his Befty, 
Is certain to command his Soul. 

Mar, I wonder 
(Siill with your Licencs) why, your Worfhip having. 
The Power to put this Thin-gut in Comniiflion, 
You are not in't yourfelf J 

Ovtr. Thou art a Fool : 
In being out of Office, I am out of Danger ; 
Where, if I were a Jujlice, befiJes the Trouble," 
I might, or out of Wilfulnefs or Error, 
Run myfelf finely into a Premumre; 
And fo become a Prev to the Informer. 
Nti, I'll hare none'of't; 'tis enough I keep 
Greedy at my Devotion ; fo he ferve 
MyPurpbfts, let him hang, or dan^n, I care n^, 
Fricndihip is but a Word. 
Mir. You are all Wifdom, 
Over. 1 would be Wordly Wife > for the other 
Wifdsiin, 

Tb- 
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That docs prefcribc us a well-gOTern'd Life, 
And to do Right to others, as ourfches, 
I value not an Atom. 

Mar. What Courfe take you, 
With your good Patience, to hedge in the Manor 
Of your Neighbour Mafter Frugalf As 'tis faid. 
He ■will not (ell, nor borrow, nor exchange ; 
And his Land lying in the midft of ypur many Lord- 
Is a foul Blemifh. ffliipSj 

O'uer. I have thought on't, Marrall ; 
And it flial! take. I muft have all Men Sellers, 
And I the only Purchafcr. 
Mar. 'Tis inoft fit, Sir. 

Over. I'll therefore buy fomc Cottage near his Ma- 
nor j 
"Which done, I'll make my Men break ope hisFenccs ; 
Hide o'er his (landing Corn, and in the Night 
Set Fire on his Barns, or break his Cattle's Legs. 
Thefe Trefpaffes draw on Suits; and Suits, Expences :. 
Which I can fpare, but will foon beggar him. 
When I have harried him thus Two or Three Tears, 
Tho' hefvicin forma pauperis, in fpiie 
Of all his Thrift and Care, he'll grow behind hand. 
Mar. The beft I ever heard ! I could adore you, 
Over. Then, with the Favour of tny Man of Law. 
I will pretend fome Title : Want will force him 
To put it to Arbltrement : Then if he fell 
For Half the Value, he Ihall have Ready Money, 
And I poffefs his Land. 

Mar. 'Tis above Wonder \ 
fVellHorti was apt to fell, and needed not 
Thefe fine Arts, Sir, to hook him in. 

Over, Well thought on. 
ThisVarlet, Wellborn, Jives too long, to upbraid me 
With my clofe Cheat put upon him. Will not Cold 
Nor Hunger kill him? 

Mar. I know not what to think on't. 
1 have us'd all Means ; and the laft Night I caus'd 

B 4 His 
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His Hofl the Tapfter .to turn him out of Doors ; 
And have been fince with all your Frtendi and Teoanto, 
And on the Fortcit of your Favour charg'd them, 
Though a Cruft of mouldy Bread would keep him from 

ftarvingi 
Yet they (hould not relieve him. This is done, Sir. 

Over. Thai w^s fomething, Marrall, but thou mull 
go farther; 
And fuddenl)', MarraU. 

Mar. Where, and when you pleale, Sir. 

Over. I would have rhee feek him out : and, ifthoij 
Perfuade him that 'lis better ftcai, than beg. [canft. 
Then if I prove he has but robb'd a Henrooft, 
Not all the World Ihall fare him from the Gallows. 
Do any thing to work him to Defpair* 
Aad 'tis -thy Mafterpiece. 

Alar. I will do my beft. Sir. 

Over. I am now on my main Work, with the 1/xd 
Lovell, 
The Gallatit-mlnded, Popular Lord X^ovelli 
The Minion of the People's Love. I hear 
He's come into the Country; and my Aimsarc 
To infinuate myfelf ioCQ his Knowledge, 
And then invite him lo my Houfe. 

Mar. I have you. 
This points at my young Mlftreft. 

Over, She muft part with 
That humble Title, and write Honourable, 
Kight Honourable, MarraU ! My Right Honourable 

Daughter 1 
If all I have, or e'er fliall get, will do it, 
I will have her well attetided ; there are Ladies 
Of Errant Knights decayM, and brought fo low. 
That for call Cioaihs and Meat will gladly ferve her. 
And 'tis my Glory, though 1 come from the City, 
To have their Iflue whom 1 have undone. 
To kneel to mine, asBond-SUvcs. 

Mar. 'Tis fit State, Sir* 

Over. 
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Over. And therefore, I'll not have a Chambermaid 
Xhat ties her Shoes, or any meaoer Office, 
But fuch whofe Fathers were Right Worfliipful. 
'Til & rich Man's Pride ! there having ever been 
More than a Fewd, a ftrange Antipathy, 
Between ns and tmc Gentry. 

Entir Wellborn. 

Mar. See I who's here, ^'^ ^ 

Over. Hence, Monftcr! Prodigy! 

W^eUbom. Sir, your Wife's Nephew ; 
She and my Father tumbled in one Billy. 

Over. Avoid my Sight [ thy Breath's infedioos. 
Rogue ! 
I {huD thee as a Leprofy, or the Plague. 
Come hither, MarraU, this is the Time to work him. 
j^Exit Overreach. 

Mar. I warraot you, Sir. 

Wellborn. By this Light, I think he's mad. 

Mar. Mad ! had you took Compaffion on yourfelf, 
Tou long fincc had been mad. 

Wellborn. You have took a Courfe, 
Between you and my venerable Uncle, 
To make me fo. 

Aiar. The more dull-fpirited you. 
That would not be inftruftcd. I fwear deeply—— 

fVellborn. By what ? 

Mar. By my Religion. 

Wellborn. Thy Religion I 
The Devil's Creed ! — But what would you have done ? 

Mar. Had there been but one Tree in all the Shire, . 
Nor any Hope to coropafs a Penny Haiter, 
Before, like you, 1 hadoutliv'd my Fortunes, 
A Withe had ferv'd my Turn to hang myielf ; 
And prefently, as you love your Credit, 

Wellborn, 1 thank you. 

Afar. 
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Afar. Wili you ftay till you die in a Ditch, or Lice 
devour you ? 
Or if you dare not do the Feat yourfcif. 
But thai; you'll put- the State to Charge aud Trouble, 
Is there no Purl'e to be cur ? Houfe to be broken ? 
Or Market- Women with Eggs that you may murdcr» 
And fo difpatch the Bufineis ? 

Wellhrn. Here's Variety, 
I muft coiifcfs ; bet I'll accept of none 
Of all your gciiTJe Oflcrs, I alTure ycu. 

Mar. Why, have you Hope ever to eat again ? 
Or drink? or be the Mafterof Three Fanhings? 
If you like not Hanging, Drown ycurfelf : Take fome . 

Courfe 
For your Reputation. 

Wellborn, 'Twill not do, dear Tempter : 
"With all the Rhctorick the Fiend hath taught you. 
I am as far as ihoii art from Defpair, 
Nay, I have Confidence, which is more than Hope, 
To live, and fuddenly, better than ever. 

Mar. Ha! ha! ihefeC-aftles yoU build in the Air 
Will not pcrfuade me, or to give, 0:r lend 
A Token to you. 

Wellborn. I'll be more kindto thee. 
Come, thou fiiaU dme with me. 
Mar. With you ? 
Wellborn. Nay more, d\r.c gratis. 
Mar. Under what Hedge, 1 pray yottf Or at whofe 
Coft? 
Are they Padders, or Ah ram-men, that areyonrConforts? 

Wellborn. Thou art incredulous, but thoufhalt dine 
Not alone at her Houfe, but with a gallant Lady i 
W\x\\ me, and with a Lady. 
A^r. Lady ! what Lady ? 
"With the Lady of the Lake, or Queen of Fairies ? 
For 1 know, it muft be an enchanted Dinner. 
Wellborn. With the Lady Atkvorth, Knave. 
Mar. Nay, now there's Hope 
Thy Brain is crack'd. 

Wellborn. 
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Wellborn. Mark there, with what Refpcft 
I am fcntertain'd. 

Mar. With Choice no doubt of Dog-whips. 
Why doft thou ever hope to pafs her Porter ? 

Wellborn. Tis not far off, go with me : Truft thine 
own Eyes. 

Mar. Troth, in oiy Hope, qr my Affiirance, rather. 
To fee thee curvet, and mount likp a Dog in a Blanket, 
If ever thou prclumc to pafs her Thrclhold, 
I will endure thy Company. 

WfUborn. Come along then. [Exeunt, 

SCENE ir. 

AUworth, Wailini'WOTnan^ Chambermaid, Order, Anp- 
ble. Furnace, Watchall. 

Woman. Could you not command your Leifurc one 

Hour longer ? 
Ghamb. Or half an Hour?, 
Allworih. 1 have told you what my Haile is s 
Befides, being now another's, not mine own, 
Howe'er I muchdefire to enjoy you longer. 
My Duty fuffers, if to pleafc myfclf 
Ilhould negleS my Lord. 

Woman. Pray you do me the FaTOur 
To put thefe few Quince-Cakes into your Pocket, 
They are of mine own prefcrving. 

Chamb. And this Marmulade; 
Tis comfortable for your Stomach. 
Woman. And, at parting, 
■ llxcufe me if 1 beg a Farewell from you. 

Chamb, You are ftill before me. I more the lame 
Suit, Sir. \^£f^ 'emfeverailf. 

Furnace. How greedy thefe Chamberers are of a 
beardlefs Chin I 
I think the Titts will ravifli him. 

Allwortb. My Service 
To both. 

Woman- 
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Woman. Ours wait on you I 

Chamb. Aod fhall do ever. 

Order. You heard my Lady's Charge, be therefore 
That you fuflain your Parts. Qcareful 

Woman. We can bear, I warrant you. 

[^Exeunt Woman and Chambermaid. 

Furnace. Here, drink it oiF; tlie Ingredients arc Cor- 
And this the true Elixir; ithathboU'd [dial. 

Since Midnight for you. 'Tis the Quinteffence 
Of five Cocks of the Game, ten Dozen of Sparrows, 
Knuckles of Veal, Potato e- roots, and Marrow; 
Coral, and Ambergrife: Were you two Years older. 
And I had a Wife; or gamefome Miftrefs, 
} durfl trull you with neither : You need not bait 
After this, 1 warrant you ; though your Journey's long, 
You may ride on t^e Strength of this till To-morrow 
Morning. 

AUivortb. Your Courtefics overwhelm me : I much 
gricTe 
To part from fuch true Friends, and yet I find Comfort ; 
My Attendaoceon my Honourable Lord 
(Whofe RefolutioD holds to vifit my Lady) 
Will fpeediiy bring me back. 

[Knocking at the Gate ; Marrall and Wellborn 
within. 

Mar. Dar'ft tbou venture further? 

Wellborn. Yes, yes, Mid knock again. 

Order. 'Tis he j difperfc. 

Amble, Perform it bravely. 

Furnace. I know my Cue; ne'er doubt me. 

\Xhey go of fcveral VVap, 

fFatchalL Bczd that I was to make you ftay i Molt 
YiM were long fince cxpeflcd. , [welcome j 

.W^lborti. My fo much 
To my Friend, I pray you. 

WatchalL For yourSake, I will, Sir, 

Mar. For bis Sake I 

. Wel&orn. 
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ffellhm. Mum-; this is nothing. 
Mar. More than ever 

I woQld have believ'di though I had fooDd it in my 
Primmer. 
Mlwortb. When I hate giTea you Reafons for my 
late HarlhDefs, 

Yo«'l\ pardon andcxcufe rae; For, believe me. 

Though now I part abruptly, in my Service 

I will deferve it. 

Mar. Service ! with a Vengeance I 

WelUtern, I am fatisfied : Farewell, Tom, 

JUwortb. All Joy ftay with you, [£ar(V Allwoith. 

Enter Amble. 

Amble. You are happily encounter'd : I never yet 
Frefented one ib welcome, as I know 
You will be to my Lady. 

Mar. This ts fome Vilion ; 
Or fure thefe Men are mad, to worfliip a Banghill j 
It cannot bca Truth. 

Wellborn, Be ftilt a Pagan, 
An unbelieving Infidel J befo, Mifcreant! 
And meditate on Blankets, and on Dog-Wbips. 

Enter Furnace. 

Fumact. I am glad you are come ; until I know your 
Plcaiurc 
I know not how to fcrve up my Lady's Dinner. 
Mar. HisPleafure! is ic pebble? 
WeUhorn. What's thy Will ? 

Furnace. Marry, Sir, I have fome Growfe, aod Turiy 
Chicken, . 
Some Rails, and Quails, and my Lady will'd me t' aik 
What kind of Sauces beft affeft your Palate, ijon 

That I may ufe my uimoft Skill 19 pleafc it. 

Mar, 
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Mar. The Devil's enter'd this Cook ; Sauce for his 
Palate 
That on my Knowledge, for altnoft this Twelveniomh; 
Durft wiflibut Chcefcparings and brown Bread on Sm~ 
days. 

Wellborn. That Way I like 'em bcft.^ 

Furnace, It (hall be done, Sir. [Exit Furnace. 

Wellborn. What think you of the Hedge we fliall dine 
under ? 
. Shall we feed gratit? 

Mar. I know not what to think i 
. Fray you make me not mad. 

- Enter Ordfcr. 

Order. This Place becomes you not { 
Pray you walk. Sir, to thfe Dining Room; 

Wellborn. I am well here. 
Till her Ladyfhip quits her Chamber. 

Mar. Well here, fay you ? 
*Tis a rare Change ! but YefVerday you thought 
Yourfelf well in a Bam, wrapp'd up in Peafe-ftraw* 

Enter Woman ant/ Chambermaid. 

ffoman. O I Sir, you are wilh'd for. 

Cbatnb. My Lady dreamt, Sir, of you. 

Woman. And the firft Command Ihe gave, aft^r {he 
rofe, 
Was (her Devotions done) to give her Notice 
When you approach'd here. 

Chamb. Which is done, on my Virtue. 

iWJar. I Ihall be convcrisd ; I begin to grow 
Into a new Belief, which Saints nor Angels 
Could have won me to have Faith ih. 

Woman. Sir> my Lady ■ ■'■■ -■ 

1 kntet 
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Enter Ladj. 

Lady, I come to meet you, and languifli'd till I faw 
yoo. 
This fird Kifs is for Form ; I allow a fecood 
To fuch a Friend. 

Mar, To fuch a Friend ! Hea»'n bicfsme ! 
Wellbom. I am wholly yours j yet. Madam, if ytm 
plcafe 
To grace this Gentleman with a Salute. 
l&ar. Salute me at his Bidding! 
WeUborn, I ftiall receiTe it 
As a moft high Favour. 

Ladf. Sir, you may command me. 

Wellborn. Run backward from a Lady ! aild fuch a 

Lady ! 
Mar. To kifs her Foot is, to poor me, a Favoar 

I am unworthy of {Ofers to kifs btr Foot. 

Lady. Nay, pray you rife j 
And fince you are fo humble, I'll exalt you : 
You Ihall dine with me To-day, at mine own Table* 

Mar, Your Ladyihip*s Table ! I am not good enough 
To fit at your Steward's Board. 
Lady. You are too model!:: 
: 1 will not be deny'd. i 

Enter Furnace. 

Furnace. Will you ftill be babling. 
Till your Meat freeze on the Table I The old Trick ftill : 
My Art ne'er thought on ! 

La^. Your Arm, Matter Wellborn : 
Nay, keep us Company. 
Mar. I was never fo grac'i 

[£*ran/ Wellbom, Lady, Amble, Marrall, Woman, 
Order. So, we haYc play'd our Pans, and arc come 
off well. 

But 
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But if I know ihc Myflcry, why my Lady 

Confented to ir, or why Maftcr Wellborn 

Defir'd it, may I perifli. 
■■ Furnace. Would I had 

The roafting of his Heart that cheated him. 

And forces the poor Gentleman to thefe Shifts. 

By Fire ! (for Cooks are Perjiaftj, and fwear by it) 

Of all the griping and extorting Tyrants 

I ever heard or read of, I ne'er met 

A Match to Sir Giles Overreach. 
WatcbalU What will you take 

To tell him lb, Fellow Furnace? 
Furna*e. Jull as much 

As my Throat is worth, fot that would be the Price on't. 

To have a Ufurer that ftanres himfelf, 
■ AiHi wears a Cloak of one and twenty Years, 

Or a Suit of fourteen Groats, bought of the Hangmanj 

To grow rich, and then purchafe, is too common : 

But this Sir Giles feeds high, keeps many Servants, 

Who mud at his Command do any Outrage ; 

Rich in his Habit, vatl in his Ezpences, 

Yet he to Admiration ftill increafes 

In Wealth, and Lordlhips. 

Order. He frights Men out of their Eftates, 

And breaks through all Law-nets, made to curb ill Mea, 

As they were Cobwebs. No Man dares reprove him. 

Such a Spirit to dare, and Power to do, were never 

Lodg'd fo unluckily. 

Enter Amble. 

Jmble. Ha, ha I I (hall burft. 

Order. Contain ihyfelf, Man. 

Furnace, Or make us Partakers 
Of your fudden Mirth. 

Jmble, Ha, hal my Lady has got 
Such a Gueft at her Table — this Term-driver Mairall-^ 
This Snip of an Attorney. 

Furmce. What of him, Man? 

Ambhi 
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AnAle, The Kaave thinks flill he's at the Cook's Shop 
in Ram ^ley, 
"Where the Clerks divide, and the Elder is to choofc— 
And feeds la flovenlyl 

Furnace. Is ibis all ? 

Jmble. My Lady- 
Drank to him for Fafiiion Sake, of to pleafe Mafter 
As I liTe, he rifcs, and takes up a Difli, [Wellbcrm 

In which there were fome Remnants of a,boird Capon, 
And pledges her in Whitebroth. 

Furnace. Nay, 'tis like 
The reft of his Tribe. 

Jmble. And when 1 bfonght hioi Wine, 
He leaves his- Stool, and after a Leg or two 
Moft hutnbly thanks my Worfliip. 

Order. Rifen already. ■ ■ 

. Amble. I Oiail be chid. 

Enter Lady, Wcllboni, Marralli. 

Furnace. My Lady frowns. 

Lady. Xoo wait well — -— 
I^tmeliaTe no more of this, I obferv'd your Jeering. 
Sirrah, 111 have yoa know, whom 1 think worthy 
To fit at my Table, be he ne'er fo mean, 
When I am prefent, is not your Companion. 

Order. Nay, flie'll preferve what's due to her.. ^Afidtm 

Furnace. This refrcfhing. 
Follows year Flux of Laughter. 

Lady. You arc Mafter ■ [to Wellhorn, 

Of your own Will. I know fo much of Manners, 
As not to enquire your Purpofes ; in a Word, 
To me yoQ are ever welcome, as to a Houfc 
Thai is your own. • 

Weltbem. Mark that. 

Mar. With Reverence, Sir, 
An it like your Worfliip. . 

Wellborn. Trouble yourfclf no farther. 
Dear Madam ; my Heart's full of Zeal, and Service, 
However in my Language I am fpariog. 

C Come, 
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Come, Maflcr MarraU* 

Mir. lattcndyour.Worfliip. [£««(«/ Well. Mar- 

Lady. I fee in your Looks you are fony, and you 
know tae 
An eafy Miftrcfs : Be merry { I have forgot all. 
Order and Furnace come with me. 1 muft give yoa 
Further direftions. 

Order, What you pleafe. 

Furnace. Wc are ready. £ExeunK 

SCENE III. 
- Wellboni, Marrall. 

Wellborn* I think I am ini good Way. 

Mar. Good Sir ! the beft Way » 
The certain beft Way. 

Welihorn. There are Cafualtics '< 

That Men are fubjeft to. 

Mar. You are above 'em. 
And as you are already Wotihipful, 
I hope ere long you wilt increafe in Worfliip, 
And be Right Worftiipful . 

Wellborn. Pr'ythec do not fiont me. 
What I fhall be, I (hall be. Is't for your Eafe, 
you keep your Hat off? 

Mar. Eale! an it like your Worihip ! 
I hope Jack Marrall ftiali not live fo long, 
To prove himfelf luch an unmannerly Beaft, 
Though It hjil Hazel Nuts, as to be coTer'd 
When your Worlhip's prclent. 

H^ellborn. Is not this a true Rogue ? * {Aftde. 

That out of mere Hope of a future Cos'nage 
Can turn-thus fuddenly : "Tis rank already. 

Mar. I know your Worfhip's wife, and needs no 
Counfel : 
Yet if in my Defire to do you Service, 
' I humbly offer ray Advice (but ftill 
Under Corre£Hoo) I hope I Qiall oot 
Incur yoiir bigb Difplcalmc 
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Wellborn. No; Tpeak freely* [rnent. 

Mar. Then in my Judgment, Sir, my iimple Judg* 
(Siill with yonr Worship's Favour) I could wifll you 
A better. Habir, for this cannot be 
But much difiafieful to the noble Lady 
(I fay no more) that loves you : For this MomiUgf 
To mc (and I am but a Swine to her) 
Before tb' Aflurance of her Wealth perfuni'd youj 
Tou favour'd not of Amber. 
WeUbom. I do now then ? ' 
JV£ir. This your Baitoop hath got a Touch bf it. 

Kifes the End of bit Ou^eK 
Yet if you ,pleafe for Change, I have Twenty Pound* 

Qiere, 
Whidi, out of my true Love, I prefcntly Tyou, 

Lay down at your Worfliip*s Feet : Twill ferTe xo buy 
A Riding Suit. 

fFellbom, But where's the Horfe *. 
Mar. My Gelding 
Is at your Service ; Nay, you (hall ride mC, 
Before your Worihip ihall be put> to the Trouble 
To walka Foot. Ala^ ! when you are Lord 
Of this Lady's Manor (as I kfioW yoU will be) (oerii 
You may with the Leafe of Glebe Land, cuU'd Knaves- 
(A Place I Would ibanurc) requite your VaiTat. 

Wellborn. I thank thy Love ( fiut mult make do ufe 
XVhat's Twenty Pounds ? [of it» 

Mar, 'Tis all that 1 can make. Sir. 
Wellbern. Doft thou think, though I Wan^ CIoaths« 
I could not have 'em, 
For oric Word to my Lady f 

Afar. As I know not that <- [thee. 

Wellborn. Come,. I'll tell thee a Secret, and fo Icatc 
ru not give her the Advantage, thonghlhebe 

S^ * iJanowtbtxt 
Mr. Sa^ TCHik, Do Inavj ihm f— The old heading ii tigtit, (ot 
MarraU lays, Tbii ManUng i^ort ibt Afficranct if her WiaUhbad p<f* . 
- f^m'J^Bm-ytufavtur'd net if Amitr. WcUbofD replie*, Ida uvw ibtnt 
siting bim m the lame Time bit Cu^l to Ihtell to, 

, C 1 A gaHfUlC 
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A gallant minded Lady, after we are married 
(There being noWomao, but is fomctimes froward) 
To hit me in the Teeth, and fay (he was forc'd 
To buy my Wedding Cloaths, and took me oDj 
With a plain Riding-fuit> and an ambling Nag. 
No> I'll be fumifh'd fomcthiDg tike myfelf. 
And fo farewell ; for thy Suit touching Knaves-acre, 
When it is miqc, 'tis thine. {Exit Wellborn. 

Mar. I thank your Worfliip. 
How was I cozen'd in the Calculation 
Of this Man's Fortune ! My Matter cozen'd too, 
Whofe Pupil I am ia the Art of undoing Men ; 
For that is our Profeflion. Well, well, Mafter fFe/^^r«, 
You arc of a fweet Nature, and fit again to be cheated : 
Which, if the Fates pleafe, when yon arc poflicfe'd 
OF the Land and Lady, yoa fans ^ejiien Ihall be. 
t'llprefently think of thcMcans. [Walks 6^, mi^t^. 

Enter OvcTte2ch peaking to a Servant, 

Over. Sirmhl take n^ Horfc. 
I'll walk to get me an Appetite. 'Tis but a Mile ; 
And Exercifc will keep me from being purfcy. 
Ha! Marral! is he conjuring? Perhaps 
The Knare has wrought the Prodigal to do 
Some Outrage on, himfelf, and now he feels 
CompundiQn in his Confcience for't : No matter. 
So it be done. Marrall! 

Mar, Sir. 

Over. How fuccced we 
In our Plot oti Wellborn ? 

Mar, Never better, Sir. 

0«i?r. Hashehang'd, or drown'd himfelf ? 

Mar. No, Sir, he lives; 
Lives once more to be made a Prey to you: 
A greater Prey than ever. 

Over, Art thou in thy Wits ? 
If thou art, reveal this Miracle, and briefly. 

Mar, A Lady,, Sir, is fallen in LoTC wldl him* 

Owr. Wiihhm! what Lady? 
, - Mar, 
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, Mar. The ridi Lady Allworth. 

Over, Thou Doit ; how dar'ft thou fpeak ? 

Mar. 1 fpeak Truth ; 
And I do fo but once a Year ; unlefs 
It be to you, Sir. We din'd with her Ladyfliip : 
I thank his Worihip. , 

Over. His Worihip ! 

iV£ir. As I live. Sir ; 
I din'd with him, at the great Lady's Table, 
Simple as I ftand here ; and faw when fhe kifs'd him j 
And would at his Requeft, have kifs'd me too ; 
But I was not fo audacious, as fome Youths arc, > 
And dare do any I'hing be it ne'er fo abfurd. 
And fad after Performance. 

Over. Why, thou Rafcal, 
To tell me thefe Impoffibiliiles : 
Dine at her Table ! and kifs him I or thee ! 
Impudent Varlet. Have not Imyfelf, 
To whom great Counteffes Doors have oft flew open ; 
Ten Times attempted, fince her Hufband's Death, 
In vain to fee her, though I came a Suitor : 
And yet your goodSoUicitor-fliip, and Rogue /fW/^ars, 
Were brought into her Prefctice, feafted with her. — 
But that I know thee a Dog that cannot bluQi, 
This mofl incredible Lye would call up one 
On thy Buttermilk Cheeks. 

Mar. Shall I not truft my Eyes,, Sir f 
Or tafte ? I feel her good Cheer in my Belly. 

tS" ' -5a' / 1WH ml fa^u^hui, &c. 
Mr. DoJJry has this PalTage, 

But I u-a« not fo audadous as fome Youths ai^ 
And dare do any Thing, (^c. 
I think the old Reading right — if not, it ought to read, 

m,o dare, Wf. 
If conformably lo the Editor's Opinion we (hould read— *P!o Jmrr, 
&c. we muft alfo alter a prceedia^ ("art of the Sentence, and read an 
fome Youths are, inAeadof and; Dodfley's ii therefore ihemoft fimple 
Amendment. The laft Line but three of the eighry-feccnd Page 
pToies, that Ideot b the right Reading, for there thelc Words are re- 
peated. A1.M. 

C 3 Over, 
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Over. You fliall feel me, if you give not over, Sirrah s 
Recover your Brains again -, and be no more gull'd ' 
With a Beggar's Plot, affiled -by the Aids 
Of Serving Men and Chambermaids (for, beyond thcfe, 
Ttou never faVft a Woman) or I'Uquit you 
From my Employments. 

Mar* Will you credit this yet ? 
On my Confidence of their Marriage, I ofler'd Wellhern 
(1 would give a Crown now, I durit fay his Worfhip) 

My Nag, and twenty Pounds* 

Over,' Did you fo, Ideot ! ' [^Strikes him daum. 

Was this the Way to work him to Defpair i 
Or rather, to crofs me ? 

Mar. Will yoyr Worihip kill me » 

Over. No, np ; but drive the lying Spirit out of youJ 

Mar. He's gone. 

Over. 1 have' done then : Now foi^etting 
Your late imaginary Feaft and Lady, 
Know my Lord Lovell dines with me To-morrow: 
Be careful nought be wanting to receive him ; 
And bid my Daughter's Women trim her ap 
Though they paint her^ fo {be catch the Lor4 i 111 thanlt; 

'em. 
There's a Piece for my late Blows. 

Mir, I muft yet faffer : 
But there mzy be a Time. [4^^* 

Over. Do you grumble ) 

Mart No, Sir. [^Exeunt, 

' tSP • DiJyeufB I dot? 
Thus it flood in ihe Ori^nal. . Mr. Dtiffir/ reads, 

Wlucli Reading malces the Verfe bad ; I fancy it fhoiild be — 

Didjcu/t, IJettT preifc, Dijjmfi, DegT 
Which >^> fl'U better, and is not improlnble. 

V>? £n4 cf the Second M, 

ACT 
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A C T m. S C E N E I- 

Lovell, Allworih, Servanit. 

Jbovell. TTTALK the Horfes down the Hill: fome- 

VV ^li'iig in private 

I muft impart to Allworih, [Exeunt Servant* 

AUwortb. O my Lord ! 
What Sacrifice of Reverence, Doty, Watching.; 
AlthoQgfa I could put off the Ufe of Sleep, 
And ever wait on your Commands to fcr^e 'em ? 
What Dangers, though in ne'er fo horrid Shapes, 
Nay Death itlelf, though I fliould run to meet it. 
Can I, and with a thankful Willingnefs, fuSer? 
But ftill the Retribution will fall Ihort 
Of your Bounties Oiowei'd upon me. 

Loveli. Living Youth ; . 
Xill what I purpofe be put Into aft, 
Do noto'cr-prize it ; fmce you have trufted me 
With your Soul's neareft, nay, her dearefl Secret, 
Reft conSdenc, 'tis in a Cabinet lock'd. 
Treachery fliall never open. I have found you 
(For (o much to your Face I rauft profefs, 
Howe'cr you f^uard your Modefty with a Bluih for't) 
More zealous in your Love, and Service to me. 
Than I have been in my Rewards. 

AUfooriJb. Still great ones 
Above my Merit. 

Loveli. Snch your Gratitude calls 'em : 
Nor ami of that harfii and rugged Tamper 
Ai fome great Men are lax'd with, who imagine 
They part from the Rcfpeft due to their Honours, 
If they ufe not all fuch as follow 'em. 
Without Diltinftion of their Births, like Slaves.* 
I am not To condition'd : I can make 
■ A fining Difference between my -Foot -boy, 

C 4 And 
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' And a Gentleman by Want compell'd to fcrve me. 

Allwortb. Tts thankfully acknowledged ,' you have 
More like a Father to me than a Mafler. [been 

Pray you, pardon the Comparifoa. 

Lo-uell. i allow it i 
And to give you Affurancc I amplcas'd in't. 
My Carriage and Demeanour to your Miftrcfs, 
Fair Margaret, (hall truly witnefs for me, 
I can command my Paffions. 

Alkuorth. 'Tisa Conqueft 
Few Lords cau boaft of when they are tempted. — Oh ! 

Lovell. Why do you figh ? Can you he doubtful of 
By that fair Name, I in the Wars have purchas'd, [me? 
And all my Adions, hitherto untunted ! 
I wiil not be more true to mine own Honour, - 
Than to my Alkuorth. 

Allworth. As you are the brave Lord Lovell^ 
Your bare Word only given, is an Afiurance 
Of more Validity and Weight to me. 
Than all the Oaths bound up with Imprecations, 
Which, when they would deceive.moft Courtiers praftile ; 
Yet being a Man (for fure to (tile youmorc 
Would relifh of grofs Flattery) I am forc'd, 
Againftmy Confidence of your Worth and Virtues, 
To doubt, nay more, to fear. 

Lovell. So young, and jealous? 

AUworth. Were you to encounter with a fingle Foe, ' 
The Viflory were certain : But to ftand 
The Charge of two fuch potent Enemies, 
At once affaulting you, as Wealth and Beauty, 
And ihofc too feconded with Power, is Odds 
Too great for Hercules. 

Lovell, Speak your Doubts and Fears, 
Since you will nourilh 'em, in plainer Langu^e, 
That 1 may underftand 'em. 

AUworth. What's your Will, 
Though I lend Arms againft rayfelf (provided 
They may advantage you) mull be obey'd. 

My 
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My much-lov'd l.ord, were Margaret only fair. 
The CannoQof her more thao earthly Form, 
Though mounied high, cotninaDditig all beneath it. 
And ramm'd with Bullets of her fparkling Eyes, 
Of all the Bulwarks that defend your Senfes 
Could batter none, but that which guards your Sight. 
But when the well-tnn'd Accents of her Tongue 
MakcMufick to you, and with numerous Sounds 
Aflault your Hearing, fucbas if Ulyffis 
Now liv'd again (howe'er he ftood the Syrens) 
Could not refift j the Combat rauft grow doubtful 
Between your Keaibn and rebellious Pafltons. 
Add this too i when yoo feel her Touch, and ftrcath 
LikeafoftwefternWind, when it glides o'er 
Arabia, creating Gums and Spices i 
And in the Van, the Neftar of her Lips • 
Which you muft tafte, bring the Battalia on, 
Well arm'd, and ftrongly liii'd with her Difcourfc, 
And knowing Manners, to give Entertainment} 
HyppoJitus himfelf would leave Diana, 
To follow fuch a Venut. 

Loveil, Love hath made yoa 
Poetical, Allworth. 

AlhBorth. , Grant all thefe beat off, 
(Which if it be in Man to do, you'll do it) 
Mammon, in Sir Gilei Overreach, fteps in- 
With Heaps of ill-got Gold, and fo much Land, 
To make her more remarkable, as would tire 
A Falcon's Wings in one Day to fly over. 
O my good Lord I thefe powerful Aids, which would 
Malce a fliilhapen Negro beautiful, 
(Yet are but Ornaments to giTe her Luftre, 
That in herfcif is all Perfeftion) muft 
Prevail for her. I here releafe your Truft ; 
Tis Happinels, etiough, for me to ferve you ; 
And fometimes, with chafle Eyes, to look upon faer. 

LovelL Why, fhall I fwear i 

Allworth. O, by no means, my Lord ! 
And wrong not fo your Judgment to the World, 

3 As 
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As from your fond Indulgence to a Boy, 
Your Page, your SerTant, td refufc a BlciEng 
Diven great Meo arc Rirals for. 

Lovell. Sufpead 
Your Judgment till the Trial. How far is it 
T* Overreach's Houfe ? 

Mlworth, At the moft feme half Hour's Riding > 
You'll foon be there. 

LavelU And you the fooner freed 
From your jealous Fears. 

Mhifortb. O that I durft but hope it ! lExeuni^ 

SCENE 11. 
Orerreach, Greedy, MarralK 

Over. Spare for no Coft ; let my DreJTers crack with 
Of curious Viands. [the Weight 

Greedy. Store indeed's no Sore, Sir. - 

Over. That Proverb fits your Stomach, Mafter Greedy, 
And let 00 Plate be feen but what's pure Gold, 
Or fucb whofe Workmanihip exceeds the Matter 
That it is made of : Lay my choicett Linen, 
Perfume the Room, and when we wafh, ihcWat;er ' 
With precious Powders mix, to pleafe my Lord, 
That he may with Envy wifii to bathe fo cYer. 

Afar. 'Twill be very chargeable. 

Over. Avaunr, you Drudge; 
Kow all my labour'd Ends are at the Stake, 
Is it a Time to think of Thrift * Call in my Daughter. 
And, Mailer Juftice, fince you love choice Diflies, 
And Plenty of 'em 

Greedy. As I do, indeed, Sir, 
Almofl as much as to give Thanks for 'em. 

Over, I do confer that Province, with my Power 
Of abfotute Command to have Abundance, 
To your beft Care. 

Greedy, I'll punftualiy difcharge it, 

And 
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And give the beft Dircftions. — Now am I 
Iq mine own Conceit a Monarch, at the leaft, 
Arch-prcfidcnt of the Boil'd, the Roaft, the Bak'd ; 
Few which I will eat often, and give Thanks 
When my Belly's brac'd up like a Drum ; and that'i 
pure Juftice. 
Over. It baft be fo.— Should the foolifli Girl prove 
niodell, 4 [Exit Greedy. 

She may fpoil all; (be had it not from me. 
But from her Mother : I was ever forward. 
As flie oiull be, and therefore I'll prepare her. 

Enter Margaret. 

Alone and — let your Women wait without. 

Abrg. Your Pleafure, Sir ? 

Over. Ha ! this is a neat Dreffing ! 
Thefe orient Pearls, and Diamonds well plac'd tool 
The Gown afFciis me not ; it Ihould have been 
Embroidcr'd o'er and o'er with Flowers of Gold ; 
But thefe rich Jewels and quaint Fafhiou help it. 
And, how below ? fince oft the wanton Eye, 
The Face ohferv'd, defcends unto the Foot j 
Which being well propoition'd, as yours is, 
Invites as much as perfefl White and Red, 
Though without Art. How like you your new Womaq, 
The Lady Dcmnfaln .? 

Marg. Well, for a Companion ; 
Not as a Servant. 

Over, Is ftie humble, Meg ; 
And careful too ; her Ladylhip forgotten ?• 

Marg. I pity her Fortune. 

Over. Pity her ? Trample on her. 
I took her up in an old tatter'd Gown, 
(Even ftarv'd for Want of Two-penny Chops) to ferve 

thee: 
And if I underftaod, the but repines 
To do thee any Duty, though ne'er fo fervile, 
)'U pack her to the Knight, where I have lodg'd him, 

Ift 
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In the Counter, and there let 'em howl together. ■ 

Marg. You know your own Ways j but for me, I 

[blufli. 
When I command her, that was once attended 
With Perfons, not inferior to myfelf ■ 
In Birth. 

Over, In Birth ? Why art thoa not ftiy Danghter ? 
The bleft Child of my Induftry and Wealth f 
Why, foolifh Girl j was it not to mak? thee great. 
That I hate run, and ftill purfue, thofe Ways 
That hale down Curfes on me, which I mind not ? 
Part with thefe humble Thoughts, and apt thyfelf 
To the noble State I labour to advance thee ; 
Or, by my Hopes to fee thee Honourable, 
I will adopt a Stranger to my Heir, 
And throw thee from my Care ; do not provoke me. 

Marg. I will not. Sir; mould me which way you 
pleafe. 

Over. How, interrupted ? 

Enter Greedy. 

Greedy. 'Tis matter of Importance. 
The Cook, Sir, is felf-will'd, and will not learn 
From my Experience. There's a Fawo brought in, Sir, 
And, for my Life, I cannot make him roaft it. 
With a Norfolk Dumpling in the Belly of it ; 
And, Sir, we wife Men know, without the Dumpling 
Tis not worth Three-pence. 

Over. Would it were whole in thy Belly, 
To ftuff it cot ; cook it any way, pr'ythee, leiTC me. 

Greedy. Without Order for the Dumpling ? 

Over^ Let it be dumpled 
Which way thou wilt ; or tell him, I will fcald him 
In his own Caldron. 

Greedy. 1 had loft my Stomach 
Had I loft my Miftrcfs-dumpling, I'll give Thanks for'f. 
IJExit Greedy^ 
Over 
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Over. But to onr BDfinefs, 2^, You have heard who 
[dines here i 

Marg. I have. Sir. 

Over. Tis an honourable Man. 
A Lord, Afr^, and commaods a Regiment 
Of Soldiers ; and what's rare is one, himfelf, 
A bold and underftanding one ; and to be 
A Lord, and a good Leader in one Volumei 
Is granted unto few, but fuch as rife up 
The Kingdom's Glory. 

Enter Greedj. 

Greedy. V\\ reCgn my Office, 
If I be not better obey'd. 

Over. Slight, art thou frantick ? 

Greedy, Frantick, Twould make me frantick, and 
ftark-mad. 
Were I not a Jufiiee of Peaee and ^orum too. 
Which this rebellious Cook cares not a Straw for. 
There are a Dozen of Woodcocks 

Over. Make, thyfelf, 
Thirteen : The Baker's Dozen. • 

Greedy. \ am contented. 
So they may be drefs'd to my Mind % he has found out 
A new Device for Sauce, and will not difli 'em 
With Toafts and Butter, My Father was a Taylor ; 
And my Name, though a Juftice, Greedy Woodcock \ 
And, ere I'll fee my Lineage fo abufcd, 
I'll give up my Commiffion. 

Over, Cook ! — Rogue, obey him. 
I have given the Word, prayyounow remove yourfelf 
To a Collar of Brawn, trouble me no farther. 

Greedy. 1 will, and meditate what to eat at Dinner. 

^ ^ \Exit Greedy. 

Over. And as I faid, ilfs^, when this Gull difturb'd us; 
This Honourable Uwd, this Colonel, 
I wc«ld have thy Huiband. 

Marg, There is too much Difparity. 

Between 
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Between his Qoality and mine to hope ic 

Over. I more than hope, and doubt not toelFeA it. 
Be thou no Enemy to thyfelf ; my Wealth 
Shall veigh bis Titles down^ and make you Equals. 
Now for the Means to affure him thine, obrerre me ; 
Remember he's a Courtier^ and a Soldier, 
And not to be irified with, and therefore when 
He comes to woo you, fee you do not coy it. 
This mincing Modcfty hath fpoil'd many a Match 
By a firftKcfufal, in vain after hop'dfor. 

Marg. You'll have me. Sir, preferve the Diftance that 
Confines a Virgin ? 

Over. Virgin me no Virgins. 
I muft have you lofe that Name, or you lofe me. 
I will have you private — ftart not — I fay private } 
If thou art my true Daughter, not a Baftard, 
Thou wilt venture alone with one Man, though he came 
Like Jupiter to Sfmele, and come off too ; 
And therefore when he kilTes you, kifs clofe. 

Marg, I have heard this is the Strumpet's Falhton, Sir, 
Which I mull never learn. 

Over, Learn any thing. 
And from any Creature uiat may make thee great; 
From the Devil hirafelf. 

Marg, This is but Dcvilifii DoQirine 1 [J^. 

Over. Or if his Blood grow hot, luppofe he offer 
Beyond this ; do not you llay till it cool. 
But meet hlsArdor; if a Couch be near. 
Sit down on't, and invite him. 

Marg. In your Houfe, 
Your own Houfe, Sir? for Heavens Sake! what are 
[you then ! 
Or what (hall I be. Sir? 

Over. Stand not on Form i 
Words are not Subftances. 

Mirg. Though you could difpenfe 
With your own Honour ; caft-afide Religion 
The Hopes of Heaven or Fear of Hell (cxcafe mc) 
In worldly Poljcy, this is not the Way 

T» 
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To make mc his Wife : his Whore, I grant it may. 
My maiden Honour fo foon yielded up. 
Nay proftituted, cannot but aJTure him, 
I tliatam light to him vill not hold Weight 
When tempted by others ; So in Judgment, 
When to his Luft I have given up my Honour, 
He mud, and will forfake me. 
Over. How ! forfake thee ? 
Do I wear a Sword for Faihion ? or is this Ann 
Shrunk up or withcr'd ? Does there liyc a Man 
Of that large Lift I have encounter'd with. 
Can truly fay I e'er gave Inch of Ground, 
Not purchas'd with his Blood that did oppofe me ? 
Forfake thee when the Thing is done ? He dares not. 
Give me but Proof, he hasenjoy'd thyPerfon, 
Though all his Captains (Echos to his Will) 
. Stood arra'd by his Side to j uftify the Wrong, 
And he himfelf in the Head of his bold Troop, 
Spite of his Lordlhip, and his Colonellhip, 
Or the Judge's Favour, I will make him render 
A bloody and a ftriA Accompt, and force him. 
By marrying thee, to cure thy wounded Honour ; 
I have faid it. 

Enter Marrall. 

Mar. Sir, the Man of Honour's come. 
Newly alighted. 

Over, In, without Reply ; 
And do as I command, or thou art loft. [Exit A^rf. 
IstheloudMufick I gave Orderfor, 
Ready to receive him I 

Mar. Tis, Sir. 

Over. Let 'em found 
A princely \Klcome. Roughnefs, a while leave me % 
For Fawning now, a Stranger to my Nature, 
Mud make Way for me. [Loud Mi^ck, 

Safer 
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Enter Lovcll, Greedy, Allworth, Marrall. 

Levell. Sir, you meet your Trouble. 

Over. What you arc pleas'd to ftile fo, is an Honoor 
Above my Worth aod Fortunes. 

Jllworth. Strange! fo humble. 

Over. A Juftice of Peace, my Lord. 

[Pre/ents Greedy to bim. 

Lovell. Your Hand, good Sir. 

Greedy, This ift a I.ocd ; and fome think this a Favour ; 
But I had rathjcc have my Hand in my Dumpling. 

Over. Room for my Lord . 

Lffvell. Iraifs, Sir, your fair Daughter 
To crown my Welcome. 

Over, May it pleafe my Lord 
To tafte a Glafs of Greek Wine firft, and fuddenly 
iShe Ihall attend, my Lord. 
- Lovell. You'll be obey'd, Sir. 

[ExeuTit all ha Overreach. 

Over. 'Tis to my Wilh ! as foon as come^ alk for her ! 

Enter Margaret. 

Why, Meg? Meg Overreach — How! TearC^in your 
Ha ! dry 'em quickly, or I'll dig *cm out. [Eyes ! 

Is this a Time to whimper I Meet that Greatnefs 
That flies into thy Bofom; think what 'tis 
For me to fay, My Honourable Daughter ; 
And thou, when I ftand bare, to fay, fut on } 
Or, Father you forget yourfelf. No more. 
But be inftrufted, or expeft He ctanes* 

Enter Lovell, Greedy, Allworth, Marrall. ^heyfabile, 

A Wack-brow'd Girl, my Lord. 
Lovell. As I live, a rare one. 
Mwortb. He's took! already ; I am loft. 

Over. 
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Over. That Kifs 
Came twanging off, I like it ; quit the Room.— • 

[The reft go of, 
A Irttlebaihful, my good Lord, but you, 
i h(^e, will teach ber Boldnels. 

LovtU. I am bappy 
Iq fuch a Schoiar ; But-n^nr^ 

Over. I am paft learning. 
And therefore leaxe yoa 10 yoiirfclves : RemwDber. 

To his Daughter. 
{_ExU Overreach. 

Ifivell. You fee, fair Lady, your Father is folicitous 
To liave you change the barren Name of Virgin 
In^o a hopeful Wife. 

Marg. His Haftc, my Lord, 
Holds no Power o'er my Will. 

LtfoeU. But o'er your Duty 

Marg. Which forc'd too much, may break. 

hcKell, Bend rather, Sweeteft : 
Think of your Years. 

Marg. Too few to match witli yours : 
And choiceft Fruits too foon plucked, rot, and wither. 

Lovell. Do you think I ara old ? . 

M$rg, I am furc, I am too young. 

Loveti. I can adyance you 

Marg. To a Hill of Sorrow ; 
Where every Hour I may expefl: to fall, 
Bat never hope firm Footing. You are noble ; 
I of alow Defcent, however rich; 
And TiJTues match'd with Scarlet fuit but ill'.. 

my good Lord, I could fay more, but that 

1 dare nottruft thefe Walls. 

Loveil. Pray you truft my Ear then. 

Enter Overreach, li/ienitig. 

Over. Clofe at it ! whifpering ! this is excellent \ 
And by theic Poftures, a Confent on both Farts. 
Vol. III. D Enter 
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£»«r Greedy* 

Greedy. Sk Giles ! Sir Giles f 

Over. The great Fiend flop that Clapper I [Noon, 

Greedy. It muft ring out, Sir, when my Belly rings 
The bak'd Meats ara-fun out, the roaft turn'd Powder. 

Over. I ihall powder you. 

Greedy. Beat me to Duft, 1 care not ; 
In fuch a Caufe as this, I'll die a Martyr. tbles. 

, Over. Marry, and Ihatl, you Barathrum of the Sham- 
. , {Strikft'him. 

Greedy.- How ! ftrike a Juftice of Peace ? 'tis petty 
Treafon, 
Edwardi qusntof But that you are my Friend, 
I could commit you without Bal or Mainprize. fyou 

Over. Leave your Bawling, Sir, or I fhall commit 
Where you ihall not dine To-day : Difturb my Lord, 
"When he is in Difcourfe ? 

Greedy. Is't a Time to talk 
When we fhould be Munching ? 

Ldvill: Ha ! I heard fome Noife. , 

Over, Mum, Villain j vanilh : Shall we break a. 
Bargain , 
Almofl made np ! . [Tbrup Greedy <^. 

Lovell. Lady, I undcffland you ; 
And reft moft happy in your Choice. Believe it, 
I'll be a cateful Pilot to dirc£t 
Your yet uncertain Bark" to a Port of Safety. 

Marg. £o ftialLyour Honour faVe two Lives» ana 
Your Slaves for ever. , ^bind ■■ 

Lovell. I am in the Afl rewarded, 
Since it is good ;howc'er you muft pot on,. . . ., 
An aili'rous Carriage towards me, to delude 
Your fiibtle Father. - . 

Marg. 1 am prone to ihat. 

LeveH. Now break we off our Conference. — Sir Giles, 
"Where is Sir Giifs ? . 

" ^ ■ ■ KnUr 
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Enter Overreach, attdibe refi^ 

<■ Oper.. My noble Lord ; ai\d how 
Pb^s your Lordihip find her \ 

Lovell. Apt, -Sir G//«, and comlngf 
ind ^ lik? her the better. 

Over. . So do I too. 
, Lovell, Yet ifiouid we take Forts at the firfl: Affaultj 
Twcre poor in the Defendant. I rauft confirm her 
With a Love-Letter or two, which X muft have 
l)eliver'd by my Page, and you give Way to't. 
-, Over. With all ipy Soul — a. towardly Gentleman 1 
Xout Hand, goocf Matter Alhvertb ; know my tfoufe ■ 
Is ever open to you. " 

Alhvorth^ *Twa? flint 'till now. [JJide. 

Over. Well done, well done, my Honourable Dangh- 
Thou'rt fo already: Kn.ow this gentle Youth, [teri 
^nd cherilh him, my Honourable Daughter. 

Marg. I-fliall,' with my beft Care. 

\Noife within at of a Cvacb, 

gver,_ A Cpach ! 
reedy,. Mof^ Stoj^ 
- Before we gq toDinner? 6 my Guts! 

Enf'er Lady, and Wellborn. 

, Ijtd^. If I find Welcome, 

You fliarein it : If not, I'll back again, 

Now I know your Ends ; fdr I come arm'd for all 

Cap be objefted. 

Lovell. How! the Lady JUworthf 

Ovtr. And thus attended ! > 

Marrall. No, I am a Dolt ; [LoVell falutes 

ihiLady, the Lddy falutes ^ATgziet. 
The Spirit of Lies hath cnter'd me. 

Otifr. Peace, Patch, 
*Tis more than Wonder ! an AftonHhment 
Triiat docs poffefs me wholly ! ■ ■ 

* Da Ltrvell. 
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LoviU. Noble Lady, 
This is a FaTOiir to prcVfcnt mj VMk j 
The Service of my Life can neTcr equal. 

Lady. My Lord,! UW WaitforyoU, Sdd mtich ho^'^ 
You would have made mypoorHoufeyonrfirftlnn: 
And fhcrefore doubting that you might ftwget me. 
Or too long dwell here, having f^h ampli Caafc, 
In this unequai'd Beauty for your Stay ■, ■ 
And fearing rotruft anybuttejfyf 
Witl) tht Rclirtion of tay Sef*** to yoii, ' ■ 

I borrow'd fomuch from taj teng Reftralnt, 
And took the Air m Peribn "to in^te you. 

toveil. Yotir Bounties are fo g^rcat, they rob me, Ma- 
Of Words to give you Thanks. (.dani. 

Lady. Good Sir Giles Overreach. \Salutes him. 

How doft thou, MarraUf \ACA you my'Ptlew fo iH> 
You'H'dine no more with me ? 

Greedy. I wiil when you plcafe. 
An it like your Ladyfljip. 

Lfidy. When you pleafe, Mafter<?n;tf(!5i»i 
If Meat eao do it, you flull be fatisfy*d. 
And now, my Lord, pray take into yotfr Kaow'tedg^ 
This Gentleman ; howc'cr bis Ou'tGde's (ioarfe, 

IPre/enti Wdlbortt. 
His inward Linings are as fine and fair. 
As any Man's : Wondfer not, I fpeak at large : 
And howfoe'er his Humour carries him 
To be thus accoutred ; or what Taint Toever 
For his wild Life hath ftuck upon his Fame ; 
He may ere long, with Boldnefs, rankhimfelf 
With fome thai have coniemn'd him. Sir Giles Over- 
If I am welcome, bid him fo. [read^ 

Over. My Nephew! 
He has been too long a Stranger : Faith you have : 
Pray let it be metided. 

[Lovell conferring with Wellborn. 

Mar, Why, Sir, what do you mean ! . 
Thh b Rogue fVelitern, Monuer I Prodigy t 

That 
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That flioQld hang or drown himfcilf, no Mao of Wor- 
Mach lefs youc Nephew.' [fi^ip* 

Over. Well, Sirrah I we ihall reckon 
For riiis hereafter. 

Mir. I'll not lofe my Jeer, 
Though I be beaten dead for't, ZAfi*^* 

IVellbom. Let my Silence plead 
In my Excnie, my Lord, till better lAifpre 
Offer itrdf to bear a fiiU Relation 
- Of my poor FortnncB- 

Lovetl, I would hear, and help 'em. 
' Over. Your Dinner waitl you, 
LoyeU. Pray you lead, we follow. 
iMdy. Nay, you are my Gueft ; come, dear Mafter 
fPellbom. {Exeunt. Mitut Greedy. 

Greedy. Dear Wafter Wellbtm .' 60 fhefaid ; Heav'n! 
Heav'n ! 
If my Belly would give me Leave, I could ruminate' 
AH Day on this : I have granted twenty Warraois, 
To have him committed, (tovi all Frifons in the Si^ire, 
TaNotHngham]7ii\\ and now, dear Mailer W^/Z^orB/- 
And my good Nephew ! — But I play the Fool 
To ftand here prating, and forget my Dino^K 

Enter Marrall. 

Are they fet, MarrSl ? 

Mjir. Long Cnce : Pray yoa a "^ocdi. Sir. 

Greedy. No Wording now. 

Mar. In troth, I muft ; my Mafter 
Knowing you are his good Friend, makes bdd with yQU* 
And does intreat you, more Guefts being come in 
Than he expcfled, cipcciallyhi« Nephew, 
The Table being full too, you would cxcufe him. 
And fup with t)im on the cold Meat. 

Greedy. How ! no Dinner 
After all my Care ? 

Mar. *Tis but a Penance for 
A Meal ; befides, you bFok<ryowr Faft. 

D 3 Greedy. 
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Greedy. That was 
But a Bit to Aajr my Stomach : A Man in Comou^oil 
Give Place to a Tatier<icffiallton ! ' ■ ■■ • . -^ 

Mar. No bug Words, Sir ■; . ' ■ 

Should his Worihip hear you-^— — 

Greedy. J^ofe my Dumpling too ? ^ 
And buiter'd Toafts, 'and Woodcocks ? 

Mar. Come, hare Patience. ' ' 

If you will difpenfc a little with your Worihip, 
And fit with the Waiting WomeOj you'll have Duinplin|[» 
Woodcock, and bottef'd Toaft too.' . - . > > 

Greedy. This revives -mc: ' ■ , 

1 will gorge there fufficieotly. 

Mar. ■ This is the Way, Sir. [Exfuni^ 

Scene hi. 

Overreach as from Dinner. 

Over. Sfae'» caught I O Woman! fticnegleas my 
Lord,' .,-.■• ;. ■ ' ', 

And all her Compliments applied to Wellborn! 
(The Garments of her Widowhood laid byj ■ 
She now appears as glorious as the Spring) 
Her Eyes fix'd oo him j' in the Wine Ihe drinks, 
He being her Pledge, Ihe fends him burning Kifles, 
And fits on Thorns, till Ihe be private wirh him^ ' . 
She leaver my Meat to feed upon his'Looks ; 
Andif in our Diicourfe he be but nam'd, ■ 
From her a deep Sigh foMows. But-why grieve 1 
At- this? It makes for me ; if ■ flie prove his, ■ 
Allthafis her's is mine, as I will work him, ; 

Enter Manall* 

iSar. Sir, the whole Board i3 troubled at your riCn^. 

Over. No Matter, I'll excufe it. Pr'ythee, Marrallp 
Watch an Occafion to;ift¥ite my Nephew 
To fpeak witit me in private. - , ■ 
. : . > ^ . .., ■ ' ^4i% 
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Mar, Who ? the Rogue 

The Lady fcornM to look on ? 

Over. You arc a Wag. , 

Enter Lady and Wellborn. 

Mar. Sec, Sir, (he's comes, and cannot be without 

him. 
Lady. With your Favour, Sir, after a plenteous Dinner, 
I fliall make bold to walk a Turn or two 
In your rare Garden. 

Over. There's an Arbour too. 

If your Ladylhlp pleafe to ufcif. 

Lady. Come, Mafter Wellborn. 

[Exeunt Lady and Wellborn. 
Over. Groffey and groffer ! now I believe the Poet 
Feign*dnot» but was hifloricai, when he wrote 
ttytpbae was cnamour'd of a Bull : 
This Lady's Lafl's mc;^ monftrous. My good Lard, 

EnUr LoTell, Margaret, and the rift, 

jExcnfe my Manners. 
% LovelL Tbere needs none, StrGrfrj; 
i may eretong fayFatber, when it pleafes 
|tfy deareft WTiftrefs to give Warrant to it. ' 

Over. She {hall feal to it, my Lord, and make me 
happy.'." 

Enter Wellborn and the Lady» 

Marg. My Lady is retum'd. ' 

Lady. Provide my Coach, 
ni inftantly away : 'My Thanks, Sir Giles^ 
For my Entertainment. * ; 

Owr. Tis your Noblenefs ' 

To think it fuch. ; 

Lad^. I muft do yoti a farther Wrongs 
Iq taking away your honourable GueA. 

" D 4 tovelK 
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LovelL I wait on yon, Madam ; fu%irtll,good SWGtlet. 

Lady. Good Miftrefs Margaret ! nay, come Maftet 
Wellborn, ■ 
I muftpot leave you behind, in footh, 1 muft not. 

Over. Rob me not. Madam, of all Joys at once. 
Let my Nephew ftay behind : He fhall have my Coach, 
And, after fomefmaii Conference between us, ' 
Soon overtake your Ladyihip. 

Lady. Stay not long. Sir, 

LovelL This parting Kifs : Yciu fhall every Day hear 
By my faithful Page. prom me 

Allworlb. 'Tis a Service I am prond of. 

[Exeunt Lovell, Lady, Allworth, Margaret, Marrall. 

Over. Daughter, to your Chamber. You may won- 
After fo long an Enmity between us, [dpr, Nephew, 
I fliould defire your Friendlhip > 

Wellborn. So 1 do. Sir. 
*Tis ftrange to me. 

Over. But I'll make it po Wonder, 
And what is more, unfold my Nature to you." 
We worldly Men, when we fee Friends and Kinfmcn, 
Pad Hope, funk in their Fortunes, lead no H[tn4 
To lift *em up, but rather fet our Feet 
Upon their Headsj to prefs 'em to the Bottoip \ 
As I muft yield, with you I praflis'd it : 
But now I fee you in a Way to rife, 
I can and will aflilF you. This rich Lady 
(And I am glad oft) is ensmour'd of you J 
'Tis too apparent. Nephew, 

WeUborn. NofuchThingi 
Compaffion rather, Sir. 

Over. Weil, in a Word, 
Bec;iufe your Stay is fliort, I*il have you feen 
No more in this bafe Shape ; nor Ifaall flie fay, 
She married you like a Beggar, or in Debt. 

fVellborn. He'll run into the Noofc, and fave ffly Lat 
hour. [j^A. 

^ver. You have a Trunk of rich Cloatbs, not far henCc 

5 .. ta 
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In pawn ; 1 Will redeem 'cm : antT, that no Clamour 
May taint your Credit, for your petty Debts, 
You fliall have a tbonfand Pounds to cut 'cm off. 
And go a Freeman to the wealthy Lady. 

Wellborn. This done, Sir, out of Love, and no Ends 
Over. As it is, Nephew. felf* — 

Wellborn. Binds me ftill your Servant. {fupp'd 

Over. No Compliments; you are ftay'd for: ere y've 
You fliall hear from me. My Coach, Knaves, for ray 
To-morrow I will vifit you. [Nephew i 

Wellborn. Here's an Uncle 
In a Man's Extremes ! how much they do belyc you 
That fay you arc hard-hearted ! 
Over. My Deeds, Nephew, 
@|iall fpeak my Love ; what Men report, I weigh not. 

[Exnmt. 
the End ^ tix Third Mi 






ACT IV, SCENE I. 

LoTcll, AUworth. 

Lovell. >nP I S well. Give me my Cloak : I now d% 

X charge you 

From further Service. Mind your own Affairs i 
I hope they wilt prove fucccfsful. 

Allwortb. What is blcft 
Witfi your good Wiih, my Lord, cannot but profpcr, 
Let After-times report, and to your Honour, 
•"How much I ftand engag*d j for I want Language 
To fpeaJf. my Debt : Yet if a Tear or two 
Of Joy, for your much Goodnefs, can fupply 

. My Tongue's Defefls, I could . 

LeveU, Nay, do not melt : 
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This CCTcmoni^l Thanks p me's fuperfiuous. » 

Over, within. Is ra^ Lord ftirring ? 

f^eli. Tisbe! oh, here's your Letter ! let him in." 

Enter OTcrreach, Grccijy, Marrall. 

Over. A good Day to my Lord. 
LoveU. You are an early Rifer, 
%ii Giles. 

' Over. And ReafoD, to attend your Lordfliip. 

LoveU. And you too, Mafter Greedy, yp fofoon ? 

Greedy. In troth, my Lord, -after the Sun is up 
i csrinot fleep '; for I have a foolilh Stomach 
That croaks for Brcakfaft. With your Lordfljip's Favour, 
I have a fcricjus Queftion to demand 
pf my worthy friend Sir Giles. ' 
' Loveil. Pray you ufe your Pleafure. 

Greedy. How far, Sir Giles, and pray you anfwer me 
Upon your Credit, hold you it to be 
From your Manor Houfe, to this of my Lady AlbworiliU f 

Over. Why, fome four Miles. ' * 

Greedy* How ! four Miles,' good Sir CileSf 
Upon your Reputation, think betier'i ^ 
For if yoii do abate but one half quarter 
pf five, you do yourfeif the greateft Wrong 
Thai can be in the World : For four Miles riding 
.Could nothave r?.is'd fo huge an Appetite 
As I feel gnawing ou me. 

Mar. Whether you ride, 
Or go a Foot, you are that Way ftill provided. 
An it pleafe your Worftilp. 

O'ver, How now. Sirrah ? Prating 



_ _ tj" » Thiscr-emonUlTbanistomc's/i^^om, 
TW< is the old Reading, which I have followed. . Mr, Da^^ ■'^xW 
This cerenioniaW Thanks, ftff^ ■ -■■■■.■*< 

Wc miglil alfer it yet, snd reai, < : -- - . :. . 

■ Ti^ ceremonial, fe'r. .1 

'This ceremonial Thanks to me^ fupeifluoiu. 
There ts no Miflake, the ufingihc'WoM TUnh, as iflt were of ihe 
.fingulat Nwnber, isacommonldiomoi' ouriansuage. -^.'M: 
"■ Befoi* 



before my Lord ? No Deference ? Go to my Nephew, ' 
3ce all his Debts difcharg'd, and help his Worihip 
To 6t on his rich Suit. 

Mar. I'may fit you too ; 
Tofs'd like a Dog ftill ? [Exit MarralU 

Lovell. I have writ fhis Mofiiing 
A few Lines to my IVEftrefs, your fair Daughter. 

Over. 'Twill fire her, for ine's wholly your's already: 
Sweet Matter Allwerlh, take my Ring ; 'twill carry you 
To her Prefence, I dare warraiit you ; and there ple«d 
For My good Lord, if you ihall find Occafion. 
That done, pray ride loNoitingbam ; get a Licence 
Still by this Token. I'll have it difpatch'd. 
And fuddenly, my Lord ; that I may fay 
My Honourable, nay. Right Honourable Danghtei*. 
* Greedy, Take my Advice, young Gentleman j g?t your 

Breakfaft. 
fTis unwholefome to ride falling. HI eat with you j 
And eat to purpofc. 

Over: Some Fury's in that Gut ; 
Hungry agajq J did you not devour this Morning 
A Shield of Brawn, and a Barrel of Colch^er Oyftcrs? 
' Greedy. Why that was, Sir, only to fcour my Stomach, 
A kind of a Preparative. Come, Gentleman, " 
1 will not have you feed Jikc the Hangman of Flujhit^ 
Afone, while I am here. 
- Lovell. Hafte your Return. 

Allwertb, I will not fail, my Lord. 

Gri^edy. Nor I, to line 
My Cbrifimas CoiFcri [Exeunt Greedy and AHwOQh- 

i^ " Jh'vJ ijf a Preparai've. CemeiCtntUmm^ . 
1 -uAll aot ba-v€, &c. 
^r. De^ty alters this, and ttadi 
•'' i ' A kind of I'reparative. Come, GinJitmtHt 

I will, isSc, 
Bot to me 'lis very plain that Grti^t by hi» former Advice tt) >W> 
*urf**, now direfte himfdf lo bim only i and not to the whole Com* 
May [ nor gouy ihfy be faiU ,xm e^t iilottt, if He had noi kept ihci« 
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Over. To my With, we are private. 
I come not to make Offer with my Daughtef 
A certain Portion ; that were poor and trivial : 
In ope Word,. I pronounce all that is mine, 
la Lands, or Leafes, ready Coin, or Goods, 
With her, my Lord, comes to you ; nor fliail yon ha.it 
One Motive to induce you to believe, 
I live too long, fince every Year 1*11 add 
Something nnto the Heap, which fliall be your*s too* 

Lovell. You are a right kind Father. 

Over. You fliajl have Reafon 
To think me fuch. How do you like this Se« ? 
It is well wooded, and well water'd, the Acres 
Fertile and rich j would it not fcrve for Change • 
To entertain your Friends in a Summer Progrefs? 
What thinks my noble Lord ? 

L.ovelL *Tis a wholefome Air, 
Afld well built Pile ; and Ihe that's Miftrcrs of it 
Worthy the large Revenue. 

Owr. SheiheMiftrefs? 
' It laay be fo for a Time : But let my Lord 
Say only, that he likes it, and would have it, 
' I fay, ere long 'tis bis. 
, Lvoell. Impoffible. 

O-ver. You do conclude too faft, not knowing mc ; 
Nor the Engines that I work by. 'Tis not alone 
The Lady Allwortb's Lands ; for thofe once Wellbotm't 
(As by her Dotage on him, I know they will be,) 
Shall fooji be mine, but point out any Man's 
In all the Shire, and fay they lie convenient, 
^nd uieful for your Lordihip, and once more, 
I fay aloud, they are your'*. 

Lovell. I dare not own 
What's by unjuft and cruel Means extorted ; 
^y Fame and Credit are more dear to me, 
Than fo to expofe 'em to be penfur'd by 
, ■J'he publick. Voice. 

Over. You run, my ILord, no Hazard, 
, .Your Reputation Ihall ftand as fair ^ 
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Itr all good Men's Opinions as navi : 
Nor can my Afiions, though coadcmn'd for ill. 
Cad any 'fool Afpcrfion upon your's. 
For, though I do contemn Report myfelf. 
As a mocr Sound; Iftill will be fo tender 
Of what concerns you, in all Points of Honour, 
That the jmniaculate Whitencfs of your Fame, 
Nor your unqueftioned Integrity, . , 

Shall e*er be fuUicd with one Taint or Spot, 
That may take from your Innocence and Caodof. 
Alt my Ambition is to have my Daughter 
Right Honourable ; which n:y Lord can make her: 
Ami naight I liTe to dance upon tny Knee 
A young Lord Lovgli, born by her unto you» 
.1 wrhc nil vUra to my proudeft Hopes. 
AsforPolTelhons, and annual Rents, 
Equivalent to maintain you in the Port 
, Your noble Birth and prefent State require, 
I do remove that Burthen from your Shoulders, c 

And take it on mine own : For though I ruia 
The Coaairy to fuppty your riotous Wafte, 
The Scourge of Prodigals, Want, (hall never find y<Mu 

LeveU. Are you not frighted with the Imprecalioiu 
And Carfes of whole Families, made wretched 
By your finiftcr Praflifcs ? 

Over. Yes, as Rocks are. 
When foamy Billows fplit themfelves againft 
Their flinty Ribs ; or as the Moon is mov'd, ' * 

When Wolves, with Hunger pin'd, howl at herBright- 
Tm of a folid Temper, and like thefe f ncfe. 

Steer on a conftani Courfe. With miae own Sword, 
If call'd into the Field, I can make that right. 
Which fearful Enemies murmur'd at as wrong. 
Now, for thofe other piddling Complaints 
"BMath'd out in Bttternefs; as wben they call me 
ExtortioDer, Tyrant, Cormorant, or Intruder, 
On my poor Neighbour's Right ; or grand Iiicloler 
Of what wascommon, to my private Ufe ; 
Nay, when my Ears arc pierc'd with Widows Cries, . 

And 
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And undone Orphans nfafli with Tears my Threfliblfl j " 
X only ihihk what 'tis to have my Daughter . 
Right Honourable ; and 'tis a powerful Cbarill 
Makes meinfeiifible of Remorfeor Pity^ 
Or the leafl Sting of Confcicnce. 

LoveU. I admire 
The Toughncfs of your Nature, 

Over. 'Tis for you. 
My Lord, and for my Daughter, I am Marble j 
Nay more, if you will have my Charaflfir 
In little, I enjoy more true Delight ' 
InmyArrival to my Wealih thefc dark 
And crooked Ways, thau you ftiall e'er take Pleafurc 
In Ipending what my Induftry hath compafs'd. 
My Hafte commands mc hence : In one Word theteforej 
Is It a Match ? . . 

Love/I, I hope, that is paft Doubt now. 

Over^ Then reft fecure ; not the Hate of all Mankii^d^ 
J?or Fear of what can fall on me hereafter, 
Shall make me ftudy aught, but your Advancemeiit 
One Story higher.. An Earl ! if Gold can do it. 
Difpute not my Religion, nor my Faith, 
Though I am borne thus headlong by my Will ; 
You may make Choice of what Belief you pleafe, ; 
To mc they arc equal; foj my Lord, gocid-morixjife'.' 

[Exit: 

LoveU. He's gone — I wonder how the Earth can bear''* 
Stich a Portent ! I, that have Irv'd a Soldier, 
'And ftood the Enemies violent Charge undaunted, 
N To hear this blafpheraous Beaft, am bath'd all over 

Iivacold Sweat : Yet like aMoahtain he 
■ (Confirra'd in Atheiftical Affertions) 

tS" ' ' He'f grnit, I •ojomltr bjtu the ^artli can har 
Such a Forient, ttc, ' ■ , , 

AU ttle.Chani£terg of this Piece are Gnely drawn, but that of. CMo^ 
t%acb is inimitable jDOthii^ could give usWchaa Idea of a defi^niB^ 
cruel Extortioner, at ihe foregoing Scene, it is a Mafler-piece in it» 
kind," and worthy of Obferration. — Lotd Lovtil \* a' beautiful Cob- 
vra&, and the lUdefliem bo malWs on Ovtrrcatb are c^lly trartb ffnt 
<^tienti«B 
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la no more fliakeo, than Olympus is ' 
"When angry Boreas loads his double Head 
^Vith fuddcn Drifts of Snow. 

Enler Lady, Woman, Amble. 

Lady. Save you, my Lord. 
Pifturb I not yqur Privacy ? 

Lovell. No, good Madam ; 
For your own Sake I am glad yoa came nO fooner* 
Since this bold, bad Man, Sir Gilts Overreach^ 
Made fuch a plain Difcovery of himfelf. 
And read this Morning fuch a devililh Matins, 
Thar.l ihould think k a Sin next to bis ; 
Bui to rep^t it. 

hadj. I ne'er prcfs'd, my Lord, 
On others Privacies ; yet, a^aioft my Will, 
Walking, for Health Sake, in the Gallery 
Adjoining lO your J-iOdgings, I was made 
(So vehement, and loud he was) Partaker 
Of his tempting Offers. 

Lovell. Plcafc you to command' *- 

Your Servants hence, and I ihall gladly hear 
Yojir wifer Counfel. 

I^i$'..Tis, myLord, a Woman's, 
But true and hearty ; — wait in the next Room, 
Be't be within Call ; yet not fo near to force mc 
To whifper my Intents. ' 

Amble, We are taught better 
By yo«i good Madam. 

Woman. And well know our Diftance. 
Lady. Do fo, and talk not, 'twill become your Br'cedi 
ing,- [Exeunt Amh\c and Wottiztii 

Now, mj-good Lord ; if I may ufe ir.y FreeJomj 
As to an honoar'd Friend i 

Lovell. Youleffenclfe . . ■ . 

Your Favour to me. • ' i' 

Lady. I dare then fay thus ! 
As your arc Noble, howe'er Lommon Men 

^lake 
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Make fordid Wealth the Objea» and fole End 
Of their induftrjous Aims, twill not agree 
Withthofeof eminent Blood (who are mgag'd 
More to prefer their Honours, than to increafe 
The State left to 'em by their Anceftors) 
To ftudy large Additions to their Fortunes, 
And quite neglcft their Births : Though I mud grant. 
Riches well got, to be a ufefiil Servant, 
But a bad Mafter. 

LevtU. Madao), 'tis ctmfefled ; 
But what infer you from, it ? 

Lady. This, my Lord ; 
That as all Wrongs, though tfaruft'into one Scale, 
Slide of themfelves off, when Right fills the other. 
And cannot *bide the Trial : So all Wealth, 
I mean if ill-acquir'd, cemented to Honour 
B^ virtuous Ways atchicv'd and bravely purchased. 
Is but as Rubbifli pour'd into a River, 
Howe'er intended to niake,good the Bank, 
Rend'ring the Water that was pure before 
Polluted and unwholefome. I allow 
The Heir of Sir Gilet Overrtach^ Margaret, 
A Maid well qualified, and the lichefr Match 
Our North Part can make boaft of ( yet flie cannot, 
With all that (he brings with her, fill their Mouths," 
That never will forget who was her Father ; 
Or that my Hufband /ilkvorth's Lands, and if^eUhrn'i 
(How wrung from both needs now no Repetition) 
Were real Motives, that morework'd your Lordflilp 
To jom your Families, than her Form and Virtues. 
You may conceive the reft. 

Loveil, I do, fwcet Madam ; 
And long fmce have conlidered it. I know. 
The Sun] of all that makes a jud Man happy, 
ConfiAs in the well chooting of his Wife I 
And there, well to difcharge it, does require 
Equality of Years, of Birth, of Fortune : 
For Beauty being poor, and not buoy'd up 
Bv Birth or Wealth, caa truly.mix with oeither : 
' And 
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And Wealth, where there's fuch Difference in Years, 
And fair Defi:etic,' mull make the Yoke uneafy : 
But I come nearer. 

Lady, Pray you do, my Lord. [Daughter 

L(yoeU. Were Overreach's 'States thrice centupled ; his 
ItfiUions of Degrees much fairer than fhc is, 
(Howe'er I miglit urge Precedents to excufe me) 
1 Would not fo adulterate my Blood 
By marrying Margaret j and fo leave my Iflue 
Nfade up of feveral Pieces, one Part Scarlet, 
And the other London Blue. In my own Tomb 
X will inter my Name fird. 

Lady. I am glad to hear this. * \^AJ!de. 

Why th^, my Lord, pretend you Marriage to her ? 
Xtjffimaladon but ties falfe Knots 
On that ftrait Line, by which you hitherto 
Have mcafur'd all your Aftioiis ? 

Levell. I make ahfwer 
And aptly, with a Queftion. Wherefore have yon. 
That fince your Hulband's Death, have li»'d a Itrift 
And chafle Nun's Life, on the fudden given yourfelf 
To Viflts and Entertainments? Think you. Madam, 
*Tis not grown publick Conference ? Or the Favours 
. Which you too prodigally have thrown on l^ellhrn. 
Being fo referv'd before, incur not Cenfure ? 

Lady. I ara innocent here, and on my Life I fwear 
My Ends are good. 

Lovell. On ray Soul fo are mine 
to Margaret i but leave both to the Event: 
And lince this friendly Privacy does fcrve . 
. But as an offer'd Means unto ourfelves 
To fearch each other farther ; you having (hewn 
Your Care of me, I, my Refpe^S to you j 
Deny me not, but ftill in chatle Words, Madam, 
An Afternoon's Difconrfe. 

Lady, So, I fliall hear you. ^Exeunt, 
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S C E N E U, 

Tapwell, Froth. 

Tapviell. Undooe, undone 1 This was yoac Coimfe^ 

FrotK 

Froth. Mine ! I defy thee. Did not Mafter Marrail 
(He has marr'd all I am fure) ftriAIy command U9 
(On pain of Sir Gilts Overreach't Difplcafurc) 
To tnrn the Gentleman out of Doors? 

Tapwell. Tis true ; 
But now he's bis Uncle's Darlmg, and has g(^ 
Mafter Juftiee Greedy (fince he fiU'd bis Belly), 
At his Commandmentf to do any Thing ; 
Woe,. Woe to us. 

Froth. He may proTc merciful. 

Tapwell. Troth, we do not dcfa-TC it « his Hands. 
Though he knew all the Faflages of our Houfe ; 
As the receivtngof ftolen Goods, and Bawdry, [bjjn; 
When he was llogue Wellborn no Man would bdwVc 
And then his Information could not hurt us : 
Butnow he is Right Worftiipful again^ 
Who dares but doubt his Teft.hpony? Methinkt 
I fee thee, Froth, already in a Cart 
For a clofe Bawd ; thine Eyes e?en pelted out 
With Dirt and rotten Eggs ; and my Hand bifliDg 
(If I fcape the Halter) with the Letter R. 
Printed upon it. 

Froth. Would that were the worft ! 
That were but nine Days Wonder : As for Credit 
We haye none to lofe ; but we (hall lofe the Money 
He owes us, and his Cuftom; there's the Hell on't. 

Tapwell. He has fammon'd alt his Credicors by the 

[Drum 
(And they fwarm about him like fo many SoUlicrs 
On the Pay Day), and has found out fuch a New Way 
To Pay his Old Debts, as, 'tis very likely, 
He {halt be chronicled for it. 

i Froth* 
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i^roth. He defcrres it 
More than ten Pageants. But are you ftirehis Worfliip 
Comes thb Way to my Lady's ? 

[A Cry •within^ Brave Mafter Wellborn* 

^apwtU. Yes, I hear him. 

Froth. Be ready with your PetitiODj andprefent it 
To his good Grace, 



Bittr Wellbdrn in a rich Habit, Greedy, Order, Far- 

nace, tbree Creditort ; Tapwelti kneeling, delivers bit 
muof Dehu 

Wellborn, Ho*^ Ais ! Petition'd too ? 
$nt note what Miracles the Payment of 
A little Trafli, and a rich Suit of Cloaths> 
Can woik iipod thefe Rafcals, I Ihall be^ 
I think. Prince Wellborn, 

Mar. Wheh your Worfhip's married. 
You may be-*-I know what 1 hope to fee yoti. 

Wellhom. Then look thoa for Advancemeot* 

Mar. To be known 
Your Wodhip's Bailiff is the Mark I fhoot ati 

Weilhom. And thou ihalt hit it. 

Mar. Pray you, Sir, difpatch 
Thefe needy Followers, and for my Admittance 
(Provided you'll defend me from Sir Giles, 

[This Interim, Tapwclt and Froth, fiattering and 
bribing Jufitce Greedy* 
\Vhofe Senice I am weary of) I'll fay fomething 
You (hall givtf me Thanks for. 

Wellborn, Fear not, Sir Giles. [me, 

Greedy. Who, Tapwell? I remember thy "Wife brought 
LallNew Year's Tide, a Couple of fat Turkies. [mip 

TapweS. And ftiall do every Chriftmas, let your Wor- 
But ftand my {"ricnd now. 

Cree^, How !— With Mafter fTellborn ? 
I can do any thing with him on fuch Terms ;-* 
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See you this hoaeft Couplf ! They are good So^Is ■ 
As ever drew out Foflet, have they not 
A Pair of honeft Faces ? 

Wellborn. I o'erheard you, > 
And the Bribe he promU'd ; you are coufen'd in *cm ; 
For of all the Scum that grew rich by my Riots* 
This for a molt unthankful Knave, and thjs 
For a bafe Bawd and Whore, have worft defcrv'd. 
And therefore fpeak not for'em. By your Place 
You are rather to do me Juftice; lend me your Ear- 
Forget his Turkics, and call in his Licence, 
And at the next Fair, I'll give you a Yoke of Oxcd 
3Vorthall his Poultry. 

Greedy. I am chang'd on the fudden 
In my Opinion I Come near ; nearer, Raical. 
And -now I view him better, did you ever fee 
One look fo l|ke an Arch-knave ? His very Ctouutenanc^ 
Should an underftanding Judge but look upon him. 
Would hang him, though he were innocent. 
. Tafivell and Froth. Worftiipful Sir. [Turkies, 

Greedy:, No, though the great Turk came inftead of 
To beg my Favour, 1 am inexorable : 
Thou haft an ill Name : Befidcs thy mufty Ale 
That hath deflroy'd many of ihe King's liege People, 
Thou never hadrt in thy Houfe to ftay Men's Stomachs 
■A Piece of Suffolk Cheefe, or Gammon of Bacon, 
Or any Efculent, as the Learned call it, 
F»r their Emolument ■, but ihecr Drink only. 
For which grofs Fault, I here do damn thy Licence, 
Forbiddii^ thee .ever to tap or draw ; 
For inftantly, I will in mine own Perfon- 
Command the Conftable to pull down thy Sign ; 
And do it before I eat. 

Froth. No Mercy ? 

Greedy. Vanifli. 
If I fliew any, may my promis'd Oxen *gore me. 

TapwelU Unthankful Knaves are ever fo rewarded. 

[Exeunt Greedy, TapweJ^. Froth. 
mUborn, 
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Wellborn. Speak ; what are you ? 

I Cred. A dccay'd Vintner, Sir, [me 

That might have thrived, bot that yonr Worlhip broke 
With trufting you with Mulkadine and Eggs, 
And Five Pound Suppers, with your Afier-drinkings, 
IVheh you lodged upon the Bankfide, 

Wellborn. I remember. Cy*"* 

1 Oed. I hare not been bafty, nor e'er laid to arreft 
And therefore, Sir— 

ti^ellborn. Thou art an honeft Fellow : 
I'll fet thee up agaia } fee his Bill paid. 
What are you ? 

2 Cred. A Taylor once, but now meer Botcher. 
1 gave you Credit for a Suit of Cloaths, 

Which was ail my Stock, but you failing in Payment, 
I Was remov'd from the Shop-board, and confin'd 
Uhder a Stall. 

WeSbom. See him paid ; a°'l botch no more. 

2 Cre/i. I alk no Interefl, Sir. 

Wellborn. Such Taylors need not | 
If their Klls are paid in one aild twenty Tears, 
They are feldom Lofcrs. — O, I know thy Face, 
Thou wcrt my Surgeon : You muft tell no Tales, 
Thofe Days are done. I will pay you in private. 

Ord. A royal Gentleman I 

Furnace. Royal as an Emperor I 
He'll prove a brave Mafter : My good Lady knew 
To choofe a Man. 

Wellborn. See all Men elfe difcharg'd ; 
And fince Old Debts are ckar'd by a New Way, 
A little Bounty will not mifbecomc me •, 
There's fomcthing, honeft Cook, fof thy good Breakfalls, 
And this for your Refpeft ; take't, 'tis good Qold, 
Apd I able to fpare it. 

Ord. You are too munificent, 

Fursae;. He was ever fo. 

Wellborn, Ptay you 'on before. 
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9 CreJ. HeaTCn blels you. fme. 

Aiar. At Four o'Clock the reft know where to meet 
[Exeunt Order, Fumacc; Crediwrs, 

Wellborn. Now, Mafter Marrall, what's the weighty 
Ytni promis'd to impart J [Secret 

Mir. Sir, Time nor Place 
AUow me to relate each Circomlbuees 
This ooly iQ a Word : I know Sir Giter 
Will come opon you for Security 

For his Thoufand Pounds ; which yon muft not CoofenttOi; 
As he grows in Heat (as I am fare be mil) 
Be you but rough, and fay he's in your Debt . 
Ten Times the Sum, upon Sale of your Laud ; 
I had a Hand in'C (I (peak it to my Shame) 
When you were defeated of it. . 

Weliiern. That's forgiTen. 

Mar. IlhaltdeferTe it then. Then urge him to produC^ 
The Deed in whkh you pafs'd it over to him, 
Which I know he'll have about him to deliver. 
To the Lord Lovell, with many other Writiogs, 
And prefent Mooies. I'll inftruft you further. 
As I wait on your Worihip : If I play not my Part, 
To your full Content, and your Uncle's much Vexation^ 
Hang up Jack Marratl. 

Wellhm, I rely upon thee. [Exeunt. 

SCENE m. 

Allworth, Mai|;aret. 

Attitortb. Whether to ^eld the firft Fraife to my 
Lord*« 
Uncquall'd Temperance, or your conftant Swettoefs, 
That I yel live, (my weak Hands faftcn'd on 
Hope's Anchor, fpite of all Stonns jA Pcfpair) 
I yet reft doubtful, ' ' ■ 

' Marg, Gitc it to Lord Lsveih ^ 

m 
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iFor what in him was Bounty, in me's Daty. 
I make but Payment of a Debt, to which 
My Vows, In that high Office rcgiftcr'd. 
Are faithful Witneffes. 

AUwortb. 'Tis true, my deareft ; " 
Yet when I call to mind how many Fair-ones 
Klake wilfut^ Shipwreck of their Faiths and Oaths 
To God and Man, to fill the Arms of Greatnefs, 
And you rife no leTs than a glorious Star, 
To the Amazement of the World, that hold out 
^gainft the ftem Authority of a Fjithcr, 
And ftiurn at Honour when it comes to court yon j 
I am lb tender of your Good, that faintly 
With your Wrong, I can wifli myfclf that Right 
Tou yet are pleas'd to do me. 

Margaret. Yet, and ever: 

To me what's Title, when Content is wanting ? 
Or Wealth, rak'd up together with much Care„ 
And to be kept with more, when the Heart pinea 
In being difpoSsfs'd of what it longs for 
Beyond the hdian Mines \ Or the fmootb BroW 
Of^a pleas'd Sire, that flaves me to bis Will; 
And fo his ravenous Humour may be feafted 
By my Obedience, and be fee me great. 
Leaves to my Soul, nor Faculties, nor Power, 
To make her own Ele^on I 

Tit, when I caU U mtaJ, iww maiiy Fair-euti 
Maia ivilfid Sblfrwnek ^ ittir Failbs aad Oatbi 
tt Gad and Man, ujUlthtJrmi tf Grtata^n 
Andjieu rifi no hft ihaa a g'ttritm Sur- 
In the old Copies the \t,& Line is, 

jJWfMV, rifi itf left tbtui a ghritus Star. 
TMt I think it ftUbi iherefcre I ventured to alter it— — — — 
Mr. Dt^ reads, 

AJyoMf rifiifaolt/i iham, Sec' 
Whk^ nuka the line too long, and cooftqu&dy h»ft to the 
tar. ■ ■ 

The Effitor h-as certainly right, in readingjw rifi ne left, tic. ia&em 
of VM rifi (^ &C. for a Star ii faid to rife, not to rife lip. M. M. 
E 4 AUwortb, 
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Jllworth. But the Dangers .■• /T 

That follow the Repulfe — '\ 

Margaret. To me they are nothlog ; 
Let AUworth love, I cannot be unhappy, 
Suppofe the worft, that in his Rage he kill, me, 
A Tear or two, by you dropt on ray Hcarfe 
in Sorrow for my Fate, will call back Life 
So far as but to fay, that I die your's, 
1 then fliall reft in Peace ; or fhould he prove 
So cruel, as one Death would not fuffice 
His Thirft of Vengeance ; but with ling'riog Tot mcntSJ 
In Mijidand Body, I muft wade to Air, ' - v 

In Poverty join'd with BaniQiment ; fo you ihare 
In my Affliftions, which I dare not wifh you,' 
So high I prize you, I could undergo 'em ' 
With fuch a Patience as Ihould look down 
With Scorn on his worft Malice. ' 

AUworth. Heiiren avert '^ 

Such Trials of your true Affe^ion to me !. ■ 
Nor will it unto you, that arc all Mercy, 
Shew fo much Higor. But fince we muft run !,! ' 

Such defperate Hazards, let us doonr beft ' 
To fleer between 'em. 

Margaret. Your Lord's ours, andfure; 
And though but a young Aflor, fecond me, H 

In doing to the Life what he. has ploced." 

Enter Overreach. 

The End mjiy yet prove happy : Now, my AUworth. 

JUworth. To yonr Letter ;' and put on a feeming. 
Anger. 

Margaret. I'll pay my Lord all Debts dtie to his Title. 
And when with Terms, not taking from my Honour,' 
He does foUicii me, I fhal! gladly hear him : 
But, in this pcreniptdry, nay, commanding Way, 
T* appoint i. Meeting,' and without my Knowledge ; 
APii-ft to tierhe Knot can. ne'er te undone 
*Tai Death uoloofe it, is a Confitkncc < - 

. .■..'"''■: ' " ■ In 
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in his LordOiip will deceive him. 

AUworth. I hope better, 
Cpod Lady. 

MdrgareU Hope, Sir, what yon pleafe : For me 
I rnuft take a fafe and fecare Coarfe ; I have 
A Father, and vithout bis full Confept, - 
though all Lords of (he Land kpeel'd for my FaTour, 
1 can grant nothing! 

Over. I like this Obedience. 
Bat whatlberer my Lord writes, maft, and fliall be. 
Accepted and embrac'd. Sweet Mailer AUwertby 
■^ou fliew yourfelf a trae and faithful Servant 
To your good Lord ; he has a Jewel of you. 
3H0W ! frowning, Meg ? Are ihefe Looks to receive 
A Meffeoger from njy Lord \ Wharfs this ? give me it. 
■ Margaret. A Piece of arrc^ant Paper, like th' In- 
fcriptions. [Overreach reads the Letter. 

Over. ' *f Fair Miftrefs, from yont' Servant learn, all 
« Joys 
« That we can hope for, if deferr'd, prove Toys j 
*' Therefore this Inftani, and in private meet 
■f* A. Hufl}and, that will gladly at your Feet' 
" Lay down his Honours, tcnd'ring them to you 
<* With all CoBteiit, the Church being paid her Due.** 
— Is this the arrogant Piece of Paper? Fool! 
Will you ftill be one ? In the Name of Madn.efs, what 
Conld his good Honour write more to content you ? 
Is there aught elfe to be wifh'd after thefe two. 
That afe already ofler'd ? Marriage firft. 
And la^wfiil Pleafure after; what woald you more ? 
' Margaret. Why, Sir, I wotild be married like your 

Daughter ; 
Not hurried away i'th' Night I know not whither, 
Withdut all Ceremoqy : No Friends invited 
Xo honour the Solemnity. 

AUworth. An't Jjleafc yourHopoqr, 
j(F(it fftbefore To-morrow I mbft ftile you) 
My Lord defines his Pjivacy in refpcA ■ 
\lU HodDUtable Kdnfmril are far oifi 
" ■ ■ ■ ■ And 
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An^ his Defires to have it dcMie, brook not 
So long Delay as to expcft their coming ; 
And yet he ilands refolvM, with all due Pomp : 
As running ^t the King, Plays, Mafgaes, and Tilting, 
To have his Marriage st Court celebrated 
When he has brought your Honour up to Lortdoh, 
Over. He tells you true; ^tis the FalhioD, on my 
Knowledge : 
Yet the good Lord, to plcafc your PecTiflineft, 
MuH put it off, forfootb I and lofe a Night, 
In which perhaps he might get two Boys on thee« 
Tempt me do farther, if you do, this Goad 
Shall prick you to him, 

Margaret. I could be contented, .3 

Were you but by to do a Father's Part, 
And give oiein the Church. . 

Over. So my Lord have you, 
What do I care who gives you ? fince my Lord 
Does purpofe lo be private, Hi not crofs him. 
1 know not, Mader/^/Zwor/A, .howmy Lord 
May be provided, and therefore there's aPurfe 
Of Gold : ■• Twill forve this Night's Expcnce, To-morrow 
I'll furni{h him with any Sums. In the mean Time, 
Vfe my Ring to my Chaplain : He is benefic'd 
At my Manor of Gotam, and call'd Paribn WilUda : 
Tis no Matter for a Licence, I'll bear bim out in't. 

Margaret. With your Favour, Sir, what Warrant is, 
He may fuppofe I got that tweoiy Ways, [your JUpg? 
Without your Knowledge ; and then to be refus'd. 
Were fuch a Stain upon me— -If you pleafe, Sr, 
Vour Prefence would do better. 

Over. Still perverfe ? 
I fay again, I will not crofs my Lord, 
Yet I'll prevetit you too.— i'aper and Itjk, tb^r^t 

Mvjortb. I can furnifli you. 

Over, I thank you, I can write then. 

\Write». on bit Botk, 

Mwirth, You may, if you pleafe, put out the Name? 
of my tordj 

I* 
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tn Refpeft he comes difguis'd, and only write, 
[Marry her to this Gentleoian. 

Over. Well advis'd. [Margaret kaeeitt 

•Tis dour: away. — My Bleffing, Girl ? Thou haft ic 
^ay, no Reply. — Be goae, good Mafter AUwsrth^ 
T'his {hall he the beft Night's Work you ever made. 

Alhoorth. I hope fq. Sir. 

[Exeunt Allworth «»</ Margare?. 

Over. Farew.ell.— Now all's cock-fure : 
Mefhinks I hear already Knights and Ladies 
Say, Sir Giles Overreach, how is it with 
Your Honourable Daughter ? Has her Honour 
Slept well To-night ? Or, will her Honour pleafe 
To accept this Monk^, Dog, or Paroquet? 
(This is State in Ladies) or my eldeftSon 
To be her Page, and wait upon her Trencher ? 
My Ends, my Ends are compafs'd ! — Then for Wellborn 
And the Lands ; were he once married to the Wklow— 
1 have him here — I can fcarce contain myfelf, 
I am fo full of Joy j nay, Joy all over. . \Exit> 

The End of the Fourth M, 



ACTV. SCENE!. 

Lovell, Lady, Amble. 

t.ady.v'T\ Y this you know, how ftrong the Motires 

Ij were 
That did, my Lord, induce me to difpenfe 
A little with my Gravity, to advance 
(In perfonating fome few Favours to him) 
The Plots and Projcfts of the down-trod WeUbarttn 
Nor ihall I e'er repent (although I.fuffcr 
In fome few Men's Opinion for't) the Aflion. 
tor he that tentut'd ail for itiy dear Hulbatjd, 
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Might juftly claim an Obligation from me, •'. 

To pij him fuch a Courtefy ; which had I 

45oyIy, or over-curioufly deny'd, 

It night have srgu'd me of little Lo?e 

To the deceas'd. 

lavtU. What you intended. Madam, 
For the poor Gentleman, hath found good Saccefs : 
For* as I underftand, his Debts arc paid. 
And he once more fucnilh'd iot fair Employment s 
But all the Arts that I have us'd to raife 
TheFortuncs of your Joy and minCi young MlwortJi, 
Stand yet in Soppofition, though I hope well. 
For the young Lovers are in Wit more pregnant. 
Than their Years can promife; and for their Delires, 
On my Knowledge, they are equal. 

Lady. ITiough my Wiflies 
Are with yoors, my Lord : Yet give me Leave to feat 
The Building, though well grounded. To deceive 
Sir Giles (that's both a Lion and a Fox 
In his Proceedings) were a Work beyond 
The ftrongeft Undertakers j not the Trial 
Of two weak Innocents. 

Loveli. Dcfpair not. Madam : 
^qrd Tiifigs are compa/i'd oft by eafy Means ; 
And Judgment, being a Gift deriv'd from Heaven, 
Though fometimes !odg*d i'th' Hearts of worldly Men, 
(That ne'er confider from whom they receive it) 
Forfakes fuch as abufe the Giver of it. 
"Which is the Reafon, that the politick 
And cunning Statcfman, that believes he fathopn . 
The Counfels of all Kingdoms on the Earth, 
Is by Simplicity oft over-reach'd. 

Lady, May he be fo. — Yet, in his Name w cxprefi itj^ 
Is a good Omen. 

Loveli. May it to myfelf 
Prove fo, good Lady, in my Suit to you i 
What think you 6f the Motion ? 
., Lady. Troth, ray Lord, 
BIy-ownUnworihinefsmay anfwer k^mc; 
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For had you, when that I was in my Prime, 

My Virgin Flower uncropp'd, prefented me 

With this great Favour, looking on my Lownefs 

Not in a Glafs o£ Self-love, but of Truth, 

I could not but have thought it, as a Bleffing 

Far, far beyond my Merit. 
LoveU. You are too modeft. 

And undervalue that which is above 

My Title, or whatever I call mine. 

I grant, were I a Spamard, 10 marry 

A Widow might difparage me ; but being 

A true-born Engli/hman, I cannot find 

How it can taint my Honour ; pay, whar*s more. 

That which you think a Blemilfa, is to me 

The faireft Luftre. You already. Madam, 

Have given fure Proofs how, dearly you cancherjlh 

A Hnfbaud that defcrves you ; which confirms me^ 

That if I am not wanting in my Care 

To do you Service, you'll be ftill the fame 

That yon were to your Allworth. In a Word, 

Our Years, our States, our Births,arc not unequal ; 

'You being dcfcended nobly, and ally'd fo. 
If then you may be won to make me happy. 
Bat }oin your Ijps to mine, and that Ihall be 
A folemo Contract. 

Lady. I were blind to my own Good, 
Should I refufe it ; yet, my Lord, receive rac 
As fuch a one, the Study of whofe whole Life 
Shall know no other Objeft but to plcafe .you. 
Lovelli If I return not, with all Tendernefs, 
Equal Refpeft to you, may 1 die wretched ! 

Lady. There needs no Proteftation, my Lord, 
To her that cannot doubt, — You are welcome. Sir. 

£niir Wellborn. 

Now you look like yourfelf. . 
Wellborn. And will continue 
Such ia my free Acknowledgment, that I an( 

Your 
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Tour Creature, Madam> and vill never bold 
My Life mine own, when you pleafe to commaad it^ 

LeveV. It is a Thaskfulnefs that well becomes you | . 
You could not make Cboice of a better Shape, 
To drefs your Mind in. 

Lady. For me, I am happy 
That my Endeavours profpcr'd. Saw.you of late 
Sir Giles, your Uncle ? 

Wellborn. I heard of him, Mad^m, [fiotls 

By his Minifter, Marrall; he's grown into ftrange Paf» 
About his Daughter : This Ull Night he look'd for 
Your Lordfbip at bis Hoafe % bat milling yon^ 
And (he not yet appeariig, his wife Head ' " 
Is much perplex'd and troubied4 

Lovell, It may be, ■ . 

Sweetheart, my Projcft tobk, 

Enter Overreach with dtjlra&ed Looks, driving in Marrafl 
before him, 

Lody. I ftrongly hope. 

Over, Ha ! find her. Booby, ibou huge Lump of 
I'll bore thine Eyes out elfe. [Nothings 

Wellborn. May it picafe your Ldrdihip, 
For feme Ends of mine own, but to withdraw 
A little out of Sight, though not of Hearing, 
You may perhaps have Sport. 

Lovell. You (hall direft me, {Stept ajii*t 

Over. I Ihall fol fa you, Rogue, 

Mar. Sir, for what Caufc 
Do you ufc me thus ? 

(k>er, Caufe, Slave ! why, I am angry, 
And thou a Subjeft only fit for beating ; - 

And fp to cool my Cholcr. Loolc to the Writing ) 
Let but the Seal be broke upon the Box, 
That has flept in my Cabinet thefe three Years, 
I'll rack thy Soul for't. 

Mar, I may yet cry 'Quittance ; 
Though now I fuffer, and dare not refift* ['^i^^. 
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.Owr. Lady, by your Leave, did you fee my Daugh- 
fer Lady J 
And th? Lord her Hufband I Are tJiey in yonr Hoofe? 
If they are, difcover, diat I may bid 'em Joyj 
And as ap Entrance to her Place of Honour, 
See your LadySiip on her Left Hand, antj make Court 
When flie nods on 3'ou ; which yon muft receive 
As a fpecial Favour. 

Lf^. When I know, Sir G/7f>, 
Her State requires fuch Ceremony, I fhall par it 1 
BhI in the mean Time, as I am myfelf, - 
I give you to underftand, I neither know 
Nor care where her Honour is. 

Over. When you once fee her 
Supported, andled by theLordherHuftrand, 
You'll be taught better. — Nephew, 

Weilbom. Sir. 

Over. No more ! 

WeUhom. Tis all I owe you. 

Over. Have your redeem'd Kags 
Made you thus infolent ] 

Wellborn. Infolent to you ? . [h Scorn. 

Why, what are you. Sir, unlefs in your Years, 
At the bed, more than myfelf ? 

Over. His Fortune fwells hira : 
Tis Rank, he's married. 

Lady. This is excellent ! 
■ Over. Sir, in calm Language, (tho' I feldom ufc it) 
1 am familiat with the Caufe, that makes you 
Bear up thus bravely ; there's a certain Buz [^riage : 
Of a ftol'n Marriage; do you hear ? Of a ftorn Mar^ 
In which 'tisfaid there's fomebody hath been couzeu'd. 
I name no Parties. 

Wellborn. Well, Sir, and what follows? - fber. 

Over. Marry this! Since you are peremptory, reraem- 
Upon mere Hope of your great Match, I lent you 
A Thoufand Pounds : Put me in good Security, 
And fuddenly, by Mortg;ige, or by Sfatate 
Of fome of youF new PollcIIions, or I'll have you ' 

Dragg'd 
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Dra^'d in your Lavender Robes to the Gadli jpuJc^p# 
And therefore do not trifle. ' . fme, 

, ff^ellbom. Can you be . ' 

So cruel to your Nephew, nowhe's in 
The Way to riTe ? Was this the Courtefy 
Yoji did me in pure Love, and no Ends elfc ? 

Over. End me no Ends; engagethe whole EftatCji 
And force yqur Spoufe to fign it ; you ihall have 
Three or four Thoufand oiorci to roar and fwagger/ 
And revel in bawdy Taverns^ 

Wellborn. And beg after j • 
Mean you not fo ? * 

Over, My Thoughts arc mine,- and free* 
Shall I have Security? . • 

fyellbora^ Ha, indeed you fljall not [ 
Nor Bond, nor Bill, nor bare Acknowledgment ^ 
Your great LooEs fright not me. 

Over. But my Deeds fliali.—— 
Out-braved ? [Thy toth drata, the Servants fOtet) 

lady. Help! Murder ! Murder ! 

WetWorn. Let hinv^ome on, 
'With.all.hi? Wrongs and Injuries about hi^, 
Arm'd with his Cut-throat Practices to guard him ; 
The Right that I bring vrith me, will defend mc^ 
And punifh his Extortioa. • 

Over. That I had thee 
But fingle in the Field! 

Lady, Younuyi but make not 
My Houfe your quarrelling Scene. 

Over. Were't in a Church, 
By Heaven and Heliv I'll do't. 

Mar. Now put him to 
The.fhewing of ihcDeed. 

fVellborn. This Rage is vain. Sir ; 
For Fighting fear riot, you fhall have yeur Hands i\x\V 
Upon ihe leatt Incitement ; and ^vhereas 
You charge me with a Debt of a Thoufand Povinds^ 
If there be Law, (howe'er you have no Confcience) 
Either reftore my Laud, or I'll recover 

A 
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A Debt, that's truly due to mc from you, 
In value ten Times more than what you challenge. 
Over, I in thy Debt ! O Impudence I did I not pur^^ 

[chaft 
The Land left by thy Father ? That rich Land, 
That had continued in Wellbom's Name 
Twenty Defccnts ; Which, like a riotous Fool 
Tbou didll make Sale of? Is not here inclos'd 
The Deed that does confirm it mine ? 
Mar. Now, now: 

Wellborn. I do acknowledge none ; 1 nfi'er pafs'd OTir 
Any fuch Land ; I grant, for a Year or two, 
Vou had it in Truft ; which if you do difcharge, 
Sttrrcndering the Poffcffion, you Ihall eafe 
Youffelf, and me, of chargeable Suits in Law; 
Which, if you prove not honeil (as I doubt it) 
Mult of neceffity follow. 

Lady. In my Judgment 
He does advife yon Weli. 

Over. Good ( Good ! confpirc 
With your new Hafband, Lady ; fecoild hint 
In his'diihorteft Prafticcs ; but when 
This Manor is extended to my Ufe, 
Tou'll fpeak in an humbler Kty, aQd fue for Favour. 
Lady. Never : do not hope it. ' 
Wellborn. LetDefpair firit feize me* 
Over, Yet to fhat up thy Mouth, and make thee give 
Thyfelf the Lie, theioudi-ie: I draw out 
The precious Evidence; if thou canft forfwear 
Thy Hand and Sea!, and make a Forfeit of [Opens tbt BolU 
Thy Ears to the Pillory : Si2e, here's that will make 
My Intereft clear — Ha ! 

Lady. A fair Skin of Parchment ! 
H^ellborn. Indented, I confefs, and Labels too j 
But neither Wax nor Words. How! Thunder-ftruck ? 
Kot a Syllable to infult with ! My wife Uncle, 
Is this your precious Evideace ? Is this that makes 
Your Intereft dear? 
Vol. in. F Ovtr, 
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Over, i am o'erwhclm'd with Wonder ! 
What Prodigy is this ? What fubtle Devil 
Hath raz'd out the Infcription ? The Wax 
Turn'd into Duft — ^Tbc reft of my Deeds whole, 
Aswhen they were deliver'd; and this only 
Made nothing! do you deal with Wicchcs^Rafcal? 
There is a Statute for you, whkrfa will bring 
Your Neck in a hempen Circle ; yes, there Is. 
And now 'tis better thought of; Cheater, know 
This Juggling fhall not fave you- 

Wellbom. To fave thee. 
Would beggar the Stock ©f Mercy. 

Over. fi/^rraU. 

Mir. Sir. 

Over, Though the Whnelfa we dead, yonr Tffli- 
mony ^Flattering him.- 

Help with an Oath or two ; and for thy Mailer, 
Thy liberal Mafter, my good honeft Servant, 
I know, you will fwear any thing to dafh 
This cunning Sleight : Befides, I know thou art 
A publick Notary, and fuch Hand in Law 
For a dozen Witneffes ; the Deed being drawn to* 
By thee, my careful Mmrall, and dclivcr'd ■ 
When thou wert prefenc, will make good my Titl«> 
Will thou not fwear this ? 

Mar. 1 1 No, I aflure you. 
I have a Confcience,. not fear'd up like yours ;: 
I know no Deeds. 

Over. Wilt thou betray me ! 

Mar. Keep him 
From ufmg of his Hands, I'll ufe my Tongue 
To his no little Torment. 

Over. Mine own Varlet 
Rebel againftmc? 

Mar. Yes, and uncafc you too. 
Theldeot; the Patch ; the Slave; thcBoobjf; 
The Property fit only to be beaten 
For your Morning Exercife ; your Foot-ball,, or 
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^c unprofitable Lump of t'leJb ; your Drudge 

Can now anatomize you, and lay open 

^11 your black Plots, and level with the Earth 

Your Hill of Pride ; and with thef? Gabions guarded, 

Unload my great Artillery, and.ihake, 

Nay pulverize the Walls you think defend you. 

Lady. How he t^oams at the Mouth with Rage ! 

WeUbom. To him again. 

Over. O that I had thee in my Gripe, I would tear 
Joint after Joint I [thee 

Mar. I know you are a Tearer. 
teut I'll have firft your Fangs par'd off; and then 
Come nearer to you ; when I have difcover'd, 
And made it good before -the Judge, what Ways 
And devililh Praflices you us'd to cozen 
An Army of who^e Families, who yet live ; 
And, but fcCroll'd for Soldiers, were able 
To take Dunkirk. 

Wellborn. All will come out. 

Z^tfy.' The better. 

Over. But that I will live. Rogue, to torture thee. 
And make thee wifli, and kneel in vaiu to die, 
Thefe Swords that keep thee from me, fhould fix here, 
Although they made my Bo.dy but one Wound, 
But I would reach thee. 

Loveli. Heaven's Hand is in this j 
One Ban-dog worries the other. {Afide. 

Over. I play the Fool, 
And make my Anger but ridiculous. 
There will be a Time and Place, there will be, Cowards, 
When you (hall feel what I dare do. 

fTel/born. I think fo : 
You dare do any III, yet want true Valour 
To be honeft and repent. 

Over, They arc Words I know not. 
Nor e'er will learn. Patience, the Beggar's Virtue, 

• 
F 2 Eater 
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Enter Greedy and Parfon Well-do. 

§hall find no Harbour here — after thefe Storms ■ 
At length a Calm appears. Welcome, moft welcome i 
There s Comfort ia thy Looks ; is the Deed done ? 
Is my Daughter married I Say but fo, my Chaplain, 
And I am tame. 

Well-do. Married? Yes, I affurc you. 
Over. Then Taaifii all fad Thoughts ; there's more 
[Gold for thee. 
ily Doubts and Fears are in the Titles drown'd. 
Of my Honourable, my Right Honorable Daughter. 

Greedy. Here will be Feauing ; at Icaft for a Month 
I am provided : Empty Guts,, croke no more. 
You Ihall be ftutTed like Bagpipes, not with Wind, 
But bearing Dlfhcs. 

Over. — Inftantly be here ! \Wbifpering to Well-do- 
To my Wifli. Now you that plot agaiuft^nc, 
And hop'd to trip my Heels up ; that contemn me ; - 

{Loud Mufick, 
Think on't and tremble. They come, I hear the Mufick. 
A Lane there for my Lord. 

IF^//*<jr«. This fudden Heat 
Jlay yet be cool'd. Sir. 

Over. Make Way there for my Lorcf> 

Enter AUworth ani Margaret. 

hinrg. Sir, iir/l your Pardon, then your Bleffing, wkit 
Your fu!l AliowaiKc of the Choice I have made. 
As ever you could make ufe of your Reafon, [Kneeling* 
Grow not in Paffion ; fince you may as well 
Call back the Day that's part, as untie the Knot 
Which is too (Irongly fiiflen'd. Not to dwell 
Too long on. Words, this is my Hulband. 

Oyer, [low! 

Jllworth. So I affi ire you ; all the Rites of Marria^ 
W'kti every Circumftaace arecaft. Alas I Sir, 

Althi^ - 
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Attho* I am no Lord, but a I^ord's Page, 
Yonr Daughter and my iov'd Wife momrns not for it. 
And for Kight Honourable Son in Law ! you may fay 
Tour dutiful Daughter- 

Over. Devil! are ihey married ? [joy. 

Well-do. Do a Father's Part, and fay. Heaven give 'cm 

Over, Confulion and Ruin ! fpeak, and fpeak quickly. 
Or thou art dead. 

Well-da. They are married. 

Over. Thou hadft better 
Have made a ContraA with the King of Fiends 
Than thefe.-^My Brain turns! 

Well-do. Why this R^ to me? 
Is Dot this your Letter, Sir ? And thefe the Words i 
*' Marry her to this QentUman." 

Over. It cannot: * 
Nor will 1 e'er believe it: 'Sdcaih I will not. 
That I, that, in all Parages I touch'd 
At worldly Profit, have not left a Print 
Where I have trod for the mod curious Search 
To trace my Footfteps, fhould be gulj'd by Children ! 
Baffl'd and fool'd, and all my Hopes and Labours 
Defeated, and made void. 

Wellborn, As it appear;. 
You are fo, my grave Uncles 

Over. Village Nurfes 
Rerenge their Wrongs with Curfcs j I'll not wafte 
A Syllable, but thus I take the Ufe 
Which, Wretch ! I gave to thee. {Offers to kill Margaret 

Lovell. Hold, for your own Sake I 
Though Charity to your Daughter hatll quite left you. 
Will you do an Aft, though ia your Hopes loft here. 
Can leave no Hope for Peace, pr Reft hereafter ? 
Confider j at the beft you're but a Man, 
And cannot lb create your Aims, ^ut that 
They may be crofs'd. 

Over. Lord! thusi fpiiatihee. 
And at thy Couofel ; and agaiti defy theei 
And as dwu wt a Soldier, if thy Valou? 

F 3 D««* 
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Dares fliew itfelf, where Multitude and Example 
Lead not the Way, let's quit the Houfe, and cfaaago 
Six Words in private. 

Lovell. I am ready. 

Lady. Suy^ Sir. ' 

Gonteft with one diftrafled ? 

Wellborn. You'll grow like him, 
3houid you anfwer his vain Challenge. 

Over. Are you pale? 
Borrow his Help, though Hercules caJl it odds, 
I'll Hand againil both, as I am hemm'd in thus^ 
Since, like a Libyan Lion in the Toil, 
My Fury cannot reach the Coward Hunters, 
And only fpends itfelf, I'll quit the Race ; 
Alone I can do nothing ; but I have Scrcant^ 
And Friends to fecond me : and if I make not 
This Houfe a Heap of Albcs (by my Wrongs, 
What I have fpoke 1 will make good) or JeaTe 
One Throat uacut, if it be poffible. 
Hell add to my AfBiflions ! [£«/ Overreach. 

Mar. Is*t not brave Sport ? 

Greedy. Brave Sport f I am fure It has ta'en away mjr 
I do sot like the Sauce. ^Stomach j 

Jillworih. Nay, weep not, dearefl : 
Though it es^rel's your Piety ; what's decreed 
• Above, we cannot alter. 

Lady. His Threats move me 
No Scruple, Madam. 

Mar. Was it not a rare Trick, 
(An it pleafe your WorlhJp) lo make the Deed nothiDg I 
I can do twenty neater, if you pleafe 
T^purchafe and grow rich j for I will be 
Such a Solicitor, and Steward for yoa. 
As never Worihipful had, 

If^ellborn. I do believe thee. 
But 6rfi difcover the quaint Meaos^you ns'd 
To raze out the Conveyance ? 

Mar. They are Myftcries 
Not to be fpokc in publtck : Certain MiDcrals 

lacorptvfited 
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Incorporated ia the Ink and Wax. 

Befides, he gave me nothing, but flill fed me 

With Hopes and Blows; and that was the Inducement 

To this Conundram. If it pleafe your Worlhip 

To caU to Memory, thii mad Beaft once caos'd me 

To urge you, or to drown, or hang yourfelf, 

111 do the like to him, if you command me. 

Wellborn, You are a Rafcal ; he that dares be falfe 
ToaMafter, though unjuft, will ne'er be true 
To any other : Look not for Reward, 
Or Favour from me ; I will (hun thy Sight 
As I would do a BaGHflt's. Thank my ^ty. 
If thou keep thy Ears ; howe'er I wili take Order 
YourPraflice Ihall fee lilenc'd. 

Greedy. I'll commit him. 
If you'll hare me. Sir? 

WeUbern, That were to little Purpofej 
His Confcience be his Prifon i not a Word, 
But inftantly be gone. 

Order, Take this Kick with you. 

Amble. And this. 

Furnace. If that I had my Cleaver here, 
I would divide your Knave's Head. 

Mar. This is the Haven, 
Falfe Serrapts ftill arrive at, [fixit MarralK 

Enter Overreach. 

Lady. Come again ! 

Lovell. Fear not, I am your Guard. 

Wellborn. His Looks are ghaftly. [Favours, 

Well-do, Sixac little Time I have fpent, under your 
In Phyfical Studies, and, if my Judgment err not. 
He's hud beyond Recovery : Bwt obfcrve him, 
And look to yourfclves. 

Over. Why is not the whole World 
Included in myfclf ? To what Ufe then 
Are Friends and Servams ? Say there were a Squadron 
Pf Pikes, liaed through with Shot, wb^o I fUn mounted 
F 4 Upon 
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Upon my Injuries, lIisU I fear to charge 'em f 
No: I'll through the .Battalia, and that routed, 

[^Hourijhing his Sword in the Sheathe 
I*U fall to Execution — Ha ! I am feeble : 
Soipe undone Widow fits tipon mine Arm, 
And takes away the Ufe oft ; and my Sword 
Glued to my Scabbard with wrong'd Orphans Tears 
Will not be drawn. Ha! what are thefe ? Sure HangmcD, 
That come to bind my Hands, and then to drag me 
Before the judgment Seat. — Now they are newSbaptes 
And do appear like Furies, wi.h Steel Whips 
Tofcourge my ulcerous Soul ; Shall I then fall 
InglqriouQy, and yield ? No; Spite of Fate 
I will be forc'd to Hell like to myfelf ; 
Though you were Legions of accurfed Spirits, 

Thus would I fly among you. 

Wellbsrn. There's no Help; 
Difarm him £r(l, then bind him. 

Greedy. Take a AStiimuSf 
And carry him to Bedlams 
Lovell. How be foams ! 
WelUforn. And bites the Earth. 
WelUdo. Carry him to fome dark Room, 
There try what Art can do for his Recovery. 

Marg. O my dear Father. [Xhey force Ovcntich ef. 
AUworth. Yon niuft be patient, Miftrefs. 
Lovell. Here is a Precedent to teach wicked Men, 
Thatwhen they leave Religion, and turn Atheifts, 
Their own Abilities leave 'em. Pray you take Comfort, 
I will endeavour you Ihall be his Guardian 
In his Diflraflions : and for your Land, Mailer fVellborn, 
Be it good or ill in Law, I'll be an Umpire 
Between you, and this, th' undoubted Heir 
Of Sir GiUi Overreach j for me, here's the Anchor 
That Imuft fix on. 

AUworth, What you ihall determine. 
My Lord, I will allow of. 

Wellborn. *Tis the Langu^? 
That I fpeak too ; but there is fomethine elfe 

Befidc 
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Befide the RepoffeflSon of my Land, 

And Payment of my Debts, that I mud praAife. 

I had a Reputation, but 'twas loft 

lo my loofe Conrfe ; and till I redeem it 

Some noble Way, I am but half made up. 

It is a Time of AAion ; if your Lordlhip 

Will plcafe to confer a, Company upon me 

In your Command, I doubt not in my Service 

To my King and Country, but I fhall do fomethlng 

That may make me right again. 

Lavell. Your Suit is granted. 
And you lov'd for the Motion. 

JVelliom. Nothing wants then 
Bnt your Allowaoce. {Addre^r^ hlmfelf U the Fit, 
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JU T your Allowance — and in that, our All 
Is comprehended ; it being known, nor v/c, 
he that wrote the Comedy, can be free 
"Without your Mamtmijfhn ; which if you 
Grant willingly, aa a fair Favour due 
To the Poet's, and our Labours, (as you may) 
For we defpair not, Gentlemen, of the Play : 
We jointly (hall profefs your Grace hath Might 
Tp teach us AAion, and him how to write. 
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T O 
The Truly Hononred, and my Noble Favourer, 

Sir ROBERT WISEMAN, Knt, 
Of Thorrelh-Hally in Essex. 
S / B, ■ ' 

?f 30€J^ S T dare not be vn^ratefutfor the nuavf Ben^tt 
30? j^ ^ you have heretofore confirr'd upon we, fo I have 
^ ^ Jnfi ^^fftt to fear that my attemfttr^ thii wa* 
kJkJrJk fg make SatufaSion (in fome lAeajure) Jvr h 
due a Debit will further ingage me. However, Exampkt 
encoitras^ mt. The mofi able in nvf poor ^^lity have made 
ufe of Dedications in this Nature, to make the World take 
Notice (at far as in them lay) who, and what they were 
that gave Supportment, and Preteflion to their Studies, 
being more willing to publijh the Doer, than receive a Benefit 
in a Corner, For myfelf I wiU freely, and with a zealous 
ThanJcfulvefj acknowledge, that for many Tears I had hut 
faintly fubfifled, if I had not often tafied of your Bounty* 
But it it above my Strength and Faculties, to celebrate to 
the Defert, your noble Inclination, (and that made aStuol) 
to ra'tfe up, or, tofpeak more properly, to rebuild the Ruins 
efdemoUfii'd Foejie. But that it a Work referved, and will 
be, no doubt, undertaken, and^nifhed, by one that can to 
the Life exprefs it. Accept, I befeecb you, the Tender of 
my Service, and in the Lijl of thoje you have obliged to 
you, contemn not the Name of 

Your true and faithful Honourer, 

Fhili? Massinggs. 
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CoziMA» 'Duke of Florence. 

GiovAMinj Nephew to the Duke. 

LoDOVidE'SANAZARRo, the Dukc's Fatouritcj 

Carolo Chahomonte, Giovanni's Tutor. 

Contarino, Secretary to the Duke. 

Alphonso, 1 

HippoLiTO, V Counfelloi^ of State. 
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€alanorino, a merry FeUo*, Servant to G&vj»«/i 

Bernardo, *) 
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THE 

GREAT DUKE 

O F 

F L O R E N C K' 

A COMICAL HISTORY. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

Carslo Cbaromontet ContariM* 

Carolo. 

^^J^ O U bring your Welcome mth yon, 
» Y'^ G?n/jr. Sir. Iftnd it. 
^ w( In every Circutnftance. 
itjRjRJt Carolo. Again more welcome. 
Yet, give me leave to wilh (and pray yoc excufe mcy 
For I muft ufe the Freedom I was born with) 
The Great Duke's Pleafure had commanded you 
To my poor Houfe upon forae other Service j 
Not this you are defign'd to ; But his Will 
Muft be obey'd, howe'er it ravHh from me 
The happy Coaverfation of one 
As dear to me as the Old Romans held 
Their Houfeold Larsy who, they belicT'd, had Power 
To blefs and guard their Famines. 
Contar. 'Tis recdved fo 

^ ' The ?lot of thit Play is taken from Steed, Slffvi, and oibet 
Hot Ewgiyb daomel^, in tbtaeiffi of KitigSdgar. -.^ 

Oa 
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On my Fart, Signior ; nor can the Duke 
But promife to bimfelf as much as may 
Be hop'd for from a Nephew. And it were Wcaknc^i 
la any Man to doubt, that Giovantti, 
Train'd up by your Experience and Care 
In all thofe Arts peculiar, and proper 
To future Greatnefs, of NeceiBty 
Muft in his Adions, being grown a Man, 
Make good the prlhccly Education 
■ Which he dcriv'd from you. 
Carolo. I have dilcharged. 
To the utmoft of my Power, the Truft the Duke 
Committed to me, and with Joy perceive 
The Seed of my Endeavours was not fowa 
Upon the barren Sands, but fruitful Glebe, 
Which yields a large Increafe ; my noble Charger 
By his (harp Witj and pregnant AppreheafiOQ 
]n{lru£ling thofe that teach hip ; making ufe. 
Not in a vulgar and pedantick Form 
Of what's read to him, but 'tis ftreight digefted 
And truly made his own. His grave Difcourfe, 
In one do more indebted unto Years, 
Amazes fuch as hear him. Horfemanfliip 
And Skill to ufe his Weapon are by Pra^ice 
Familiar to him : As for Knowledge in 
Mufick, he needs it not, it being born with hint ; 
All that he fpeaks being with fuch Grace delivcrli 
That it makes perfeft Harmony. 

Cotitar. You defcribe 
A Wonder to me. , 

Carolo, Sir, he is no lels ; 
And, that there may be nothing wanting that 
May render him compleat, theSweetnefs of 
His Difpofition fo wins on all 
Appointed to attend him, that they are 
Rivals cv'n in the coarfeft Office, who 
Shall get Precedency to do him Service v 
Which they efteem a greater Happinefs 
fhao if they had been falhion'd, and buik up 
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"Tb hold Command o'er others. 

Contar. And what Place 
Does he now blefs with his PrcfencC ? 

Carolo. He Is" now 
Running at the Ring, at which he's excellent* 
He does allot for every Exercife 
A feveral Hour J for Slorh, the Nurfe of Vices 
And Ruf! of AQiori, is 'a Stranger to him. 
But I fear I am tedious, lee iis pafs. 
If you pleafc, to fome other Subjcft, though I cannot 
Deliver him as he deferves. 

Contar. You have given him 
A noble Character. 

Catolo. And how, 1 pray yoil, • 

(For we that never look beyond oiir Villas 
Muft be inquifitive) are State Affiiirs 
Carried in Court ? 

Cotttaf. There's little Alteration : 
Some rife, and others fall ; as it ftaiids with 
The Pleafure of the Duke, their great Difpofefi 

Carolo. Does Lodovico Sanazdrro hold 
Weight and Grace with him ? 

Cmtar. Every Day new Honours 
Are ihowcr'd upon him, and without the Envy 
Of fuch as are good Men j fince all confefs 
The Service done our Mafter, in his Wars 
Againft Pi/a and Sienna, may with Juftice 
Clatm what's conferr'd upon him. 

Carolo. 'Tis faid nobly : 
For Princes never more make known their Wifdom 
Than when thcychtfriftiGoodnefs, where iheyfindif, 
They being Men, and not Gods, Centarmo; 
They can give Wealth and Titles bat no Virtues ; 
That is without their Power. When they advance. 
Not out of ludgment, but deceiving Fancy^ 
An undeferving Man, howe'cr fei off 
With all the Trim of Greatnefs, State, and Power, 
And of a Creature ev*n grown terrible 

Vol. HI. G To 
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To him from whom he took his Giant Form, 
This Thing is ftill a Comet, no true Star ; 
And when the BouEties, feeding his falfe Fire, 
Begin to fail, will of hfelf go our, 
And what was dreadful, proves ridicHlous. 
But in our Sanazarro 'tis not fo : 
He, being pure and try'd Gold, and any Stamp 
Of Grace to make him current to the World 
The Duke is pleas'd to give him, will add Honour 
To th' great Beftower ; for he, though allow'd 
Companion to his Matter, ftill prefervcs 
His Majefty in full Lullre. 

Centar. H^ indeed. 
At no Part docs take from it, but becomes 
A Partner of his Cares, and cafes him, 
With willing Shoulders, of a Burthen, which 
He Ihould alone fultain. 

Carelo. Is he yet married ? 

Contar. No, Signior ; ftill a Batchelor ; howe'er 
It is apparent, that the choiceft Virgin ■ 
. For Beauty, Bravery, and Wealth in Florence, 
Would with her Parents glad Confcnt, be won 
(Were his Affeftion and Intent but known) 
To be at his Devotion. 

Carolo. So I think too. 

£»/£r Giovanni flWCalandrino. •' * 

But break we off. Here comes my princely Charge. 
Make your Approaches boldly ; you will find 
A courteous Entertainment. 

Giov. Pray you forbear 
My Hand, good Si!;T\ior ; *ih a Ceremony 
Not due to me. 'Tis fit we Ihould embrace 
With mutual Arms. 

Contar. It is a Favour, Sir, 
I gr'eve to be deny'd. 

Gisv. Tou ihall overcc^e: 
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But 'tis your Pleafure, not my Pride, that grants it. 
Nay, pray you, Ciuardian, and go{>d Sir, put on : 
How ill it Ihews to have that Reverend Head 
Be uncover'd to a Boy ? 

Carolo, Tour Excellence 
Muft give nie Liberty to obferve the Diftance ~ 
And Duty that I owe you. 

Giov, Owe me Duty I 
1 do profefs (and when I do deny it 
Good Fortune leave me), you have been to me 
A fecond Father, and may juftly challenge 
For training up my Youth in Arts and Arms, 
As muchRefpeft and Service, as Was due 
To him that gave me Life. And did youicnow, Sir^ 
Or will believe from me, how rewny Sleeps 
Good Cbaromonte hath broken, in his Care 
To build me up a Man, you muft confefs 
^hiron, the Tutor to the ^Yt^t Achilles, 
Compar'd with him, defervcs not 10 be nam'd. 
And if my gracious Uncle, the great Duke, 
Still ht)lds me worthy his Conlideration, 
Or finds in me aught worthy to be lov'd, 
Thai little Rivulet flow'd from this Sprjng s 
And (b from me report him. 

Contar, Fame already 
Hath fill'd his Highnefs's Ears with the true Story 
Of what ybu are, and how much better'd by him. 
And 'tis his Purpofe to reward the Travail 
Of this grave Sir, with a magnificent Hand. , 
For, though his Tendernefs hardly could confent 
To have you one Hour abfent from his Sight, 
For full three Years he did deny hitnfflf 
ThePleafuFe he took in you, that you, here 
From this great Matter might arrive unto 
The Theoiy of ihofehigh Mvfteries 
"Which you by AftioQ mult make plain in Court. 
*Tis, therefore, his Kequeft (and that, from him, 
Your Excellence maft grant a drift Command) 

■ G 2 ■ , That 
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That inftantly ^t being not five Hours riding) 

You (bould take HorTe, and vilit him. Thefe bis Lettcn 

Will yield you further Reafous. 

CaLnd.. To the Court ? 
Farewell the Flower, then, of the Country's Garland ! 
This is our Sun, and, when He's fet, we muft not 
Expefl or Spring or Summer j but refolve 
For a- perpetual Winter. 

Carolo. Pray you obfervc [Giovanni reading 

The frequent Changes in his Face. the Letter, 

Contar. As if 
His much Unwillingnefs to leave your Houfe 
Contended with his Duty. 

Carolo. Now he appears 
Collefted and refolv'd. 

Giov. It is the Duke \ 
The Duke, upon whofe Favour all my Hopes 
And Fortunes do depend. Nor muft I check 
At his Commands for any private Motives 
That do invite my Stay here, though they are 
Almoll not to be mafter'd. My Obedience 
In my departing fuddenly Ihall confirm 
I am his Highnefs's Creature. Yet, I hope 
A little Stay to take a folemn Farewell 
For all thofe ravilhing Pleafures I have tafted 
In this my fwe^t Retirement from my Guardian, 
And his incomparable Daughter, cannot meet 
An ill Conftniftion. 

Contar, I will anfvrerthat; 
Ufe your own Will. 

Giov. I would fpeak to you. Sir, 
~ In fuch a Phrafe as might exprels the Thank* 
My Heart would gladly pay ; but—— . 

Carolo. I conceive you : 
And fomething I would fay ; but I Tnufl: do it 
In that dumb Rbetorick which you make ufc of; 

For I dowifli you all 1 know not how. 

My Toyghncfs melts, and, fpite of my Difcretion, 
1 muft turn Woman. 

Cenlttr, 
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Contar* Wh^ a Sympathy 
There is between 'cm ! 

Cahnd. Were I on the Rack, 
I could not ihed a Tear. — But I am mad. 
And ten to one ihall hang myfelf for Sorrow, 
Before I flilft my Shirt. But hear you, Sir, 
' (I'll feparatc you) : When you are gone, what will 
Become of me ? 

Giov. Why thou (hah to Court with me. 

Caland. To fee you worried ! 

Conlar, Worried, Calandrino? [Court, 

Caland* Yes, Sir. For, bring this fwcct Face to the 
There will be fuch Longing *mong the Madams, 
Who Ihall ingrofs it firft, nay, fight and fcratch for*t. 
That, if they be nqt ftopp'd, for Entertainment 
Theyll kifs bis Lips off. Nay, if you'll fcape fo. 
And not be tempted to a farther Danger, 
Thefc Suctuha arc fo (harp fet, that you muff 
Gi¥e out you are an Eunuch. 

Contar. Have a better 
Opinion of Couit-Ladies, and take care 
Of your own Stake. 

Caland. For my Stake, 'tis part caring ; 
I would not have a Bird of unclean Feathers 
Handfel his Lime-twig, — and fo much for him ; 
There's fomething elfe that troubles me. 

Contar. Wliat's that ? , [tightly. 

Caland. Why, how to behave myfelf in Court, and 
I have been told the very Place transforms Men, 
And that not one of a Thoufand, that before 
Liv'd honeftly in the Country, on plain SaUads/^ 
But bring him thither, mark me that, and feed him 
But a Month or two with Cuftardsand Court Cake-bread, 
And he turns Knave immediately. — I would be honeft ; 
But I muft follow the Faftiion, or die a Beggar. 

Giov. And, if I ever reach my Hopes, believe it 
We will fliare Fortunes. 

Carelo. This Acknowledgment 

G 3 Enur 
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Enter Lydia. 

Binds me your Debtor ever. — ^Here comes otic 
In whofe fad l*oks you may eafily read 
What her Heart fgffers, in that flie (s forc'^ 
To take her lafl Leave of you. 

Contar- As I live, 
A Beauty without ParaUel, 

Lydia. Mud you go, then. 
So fuddenly ? 

Giov. There's no Evafion, Lydia, 
To gain the leaft Delay, though I woulcj buy It 
At any rate. Greatncfs, with private Men 
Eftcem'd a Bleffing, is to me a Curfe'-, 
And we, whom, for our high Births, they cooclud? 
The only Freemen, are the only Slaves. 
Happy the golden Mean ! had I been born 
In a poor fordid Cottage, not nurs'd up 
Wi[h Expeflation to command a Court, 
I might, like fuch of your Condition, Swceteft, 
Have took a fafe and middle Courfe, and not. 
As I am now againft my Choice compell'd 
Or to lie grov'ling on the Earth, or rgis'd . 
So high upon the Pinnacles of State, 
That I muft either, keep my Height with Danger, 
Or fall with certain Ruin. 

LydiO' Your own Goodnefs _ 
1^'ill be your faithful Guard. 

Giov. D Lydia I 

Cont^r. So paflionate ? 

Gicv For, ha .11 been your Equal, 
I might ha»'c feen and life:'dwith mine own Eye?. 
And not, as new, with other's ; ImightftiU, 
And wJ-.hout Obfervatiop or Envy, 
As I have doqe, continued my Delights 
^Vith you, that are alone, in my El'hein, 
■i'he AOltract of Society :, Wc might walk 
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In folitary Groves, or in choice Gardens, 
From the Variety of curious Flowers 
Contemplate Nature's Workmanlhip and Wonders : 
And then, for Change, near to the Murmur of 
Some bubbling Fountain, I might hear you fing. 
And from the well-tun'd Accents of your Tongue 
In my Imagination conceive 
With what melodious Harmony a Quire 
Of Angels (iog above, their Maker's Praifes. 
And then with chaflc pifcourfe, as we return'd. 
Imp Feathers to the broken Wings of Time ; 
— And all this I muft part from. 

Contar. You forget 
The Hafte impos'd upon us, 
Giov, One Word more. 

And then I come. And after this, when with 

Continued Innocence of Love and Service, 

I had grown ripe for Hymeneal Joys, 

Embracing you, but with a lawful Flame, 

I might have been your Hulband. 
Lydia. Sir, I was. 

And ever am, your Servant ; but it was. 

And 'tis far from me, in a Thought to cherifh 

Such fancy Hoi'.es. If I had been the Heir 

Of all the Globes and Scepters Mankind bows [o. 

At ray beft you had deferv'd me ; as I am, 

Howe' er unworthy, in my Virgin Zeal 

I wiihyou, as a Partner of your Bed, 

A Princefs equal to you ; fuch a one 

That may make it the Study of her Life, 

With all th' Obedience of a Wife to pleafe you. 

May you have happy Iffue, and I live 

To be their humbleft Handmaid. 
Giov, I am dumb. 

And can make no Reply. 
Contar. Your Excellence 

Will be benighted. 

Giov. This Kifs bath'd in Tears 

G 4 May 
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May learn you what I fliould fay. 

Lydia. Give me Leave 
To wait on yoo to your Horfe. 

Carelo, And me to bring you 
To the one half of your Journey. 

Giov. Your Love puts 
Your Age to too much Trouble. 

Carolo. I grow young, 
.When moft I ferve you. 

penfar. Sir, tjie Duke fliall thank you. ^Exeunt^ 

s c E N E n. 

Alphonfo, Hippolito, Hieronimo, with o P^/f/wa, , 

Jlpb. His Highnefs cannot take it ill, 

Hippol However, 
We wiih our Duties ihall exprefs our Carp 
For the S^ifeiy of his Dukedom. 

Hieron. And our Loves 

Enter Cozimo, the Duke^ 

To his Perfon. — Here he cornea : Prefent it boldly. 

Cqz. What needs this Form ? We are not grown foi 
As to difdain familiar Conference [proud 

With fuch as are to counfel and dircft us. 
This kind of Adoration Jhew'd not well 
In the old Jto^SiiH Emperors, who, forgetting 
That they were Flefh and Blood, would be ftll'd Gods : 
In us, to fufer it were worfe. Pray you, rife. 
Still the old Suit ? With too much Curioufnefs {Reads,_ 
You havetoQohea fearch'd this Wound, which "yields 
Security and Reft, not Trouble to mc. 
Fnr here you grieve, that my firm Hefolutipn 
Ci.iitniies me a Widower ; and that 
My Want of Illue to fuccecd me in 
My Government, when I am dead, maybreed 
Piltraftion in the Sjate, and make the Name 

- ■■. ■ ■ ^^^ ^ 
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And Family of the MedicU, now admir'd. 
Contemptible. 

Hippol. And with ftrong Reafoos, Sir. 

Alpb. For, were you old, and paft Hope to beget 
The Model of yourfclf, we ftiould be filent. 

Hieron. But, being in your height and pride of Yean» 
As you are now, great Sir, and HaTlng too 
Jo your Pofleffion the Daughter of 
The deceas'd Duke of UrUn, and his Heir, 
Whofe Guardian you arc made, were you biit'pleas'd 
To think her worthy of you, befides Children, 
The Dukedom Ihe brings with- her for a Dower, 
Will yield a large Increafe of Strength and Power 
To thofe fair Territories, which already 
Acknowledge you their abfolutc Lord. 

Coz. You prefs us 
With folid Arguments^ we grant ; aad, though 
We ftand not bound to yiel^ Account to any 
Why we do this or that (the full Confent 
Of our Sobjefts being included in oar Will), 
We, out of our free Bounties, will deliver ' 
The Motives that divert as. ' Tou well know 
That three Years fince, to out much Grief, we loft 
Our Dutchefs ; fuch a Dutchefs, that the World 
In her whole Courfe of Life, yields not a Lady . 
That can with Imitation deferve 
To be her fecond : In her Grave we buried 
All Thoughts of Women : Let this fatisfy 
For any fecond Marriage. Now, whereas 
You name the Heir of Urbin, as a Princefs 
Of great Revenues, 'tis confefs'd ihe is fo 1 
But for fome Caufes, private to ourfelf, 
We have difpos'd her otherwile. . Yet defpair not x 
For you, erelong, with Joy flxall underftand. 
That in our princely Care we have provided 
One Worthy to fucceed us, 

Hippot. We fubmit. 
And hold the Coiinf^ls qf great Cozma^ 
OyafftlQVs, 

■ Enter 
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Enter LodoTico, Sanazarro. 

C«. My Sanazarro — Nay, 
Forbear all Ceremony. You look fprlghrly, Friend, 
And promife in your clear Afpeft Tome Novel 
That may delight us. 

Sanaz. O Sir, I would not be 
The Harbinger of aught that might diftafte you. 
And therefore know (for 'twere a Sin to torture 
Yoiir Highnt^fs' Expectation) your Vice- Admiral, 
By my Dire£tions, hath furpriz'd the Gallies 
Appointed to tranfport the Afian Tribute 
Of the Great Turk ; a richer Prize was never 
Brought into Florence. 

Coz. Still my Nightingale, 
Thar with fweet Accents do'ft affure me, that 
My Spring of Happinefs comes fall upon me. 
Embrace me boldly. I pronounce that Wretch 
An Enemy to brave and thriving Aflion, 
Thai dares believe,' but in a Thought, we are 
Too prodigal in our Favours to this Man, 
Whole Merits, though with him we fliould divide 
Our Dukedom,, ftill continue us his Debtor. 

Hippol. 'Tis far from me. 

Alph. We all applaud it. 

Cc2. Nay, bluCh not, Sanazarro; we are proud 
Of what \vc build up in thee ; nor can our 
Elefiion be difparag'd, fmce we have not 
Hecciv'd Into our Eofoni and our Grace 
A glorious l;tzy DronCj grown fat with feeding 
On oihers Toil, but an indnftriousEee 
Thai crops tlje fweet Flowers of our Enemies, 
Ard cvVy h:ip|)y Evening returns 
1 cadcn with Wax and Honey to our Hive. 

,Vif'.'i73. My bcfi Endeavours never can difghargc 
The Service I ftiould pav, 

Ccz. ■"! Ihui art too mcdeft ; 
But we will lluJy how to give, and when. 

Enter 
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Enter Giovanni and Contarino. 

Before it be demanded. —— Giovanni ! 
My Nephew! Let me eye rhee better. Boy. 
In thee, racthinks, my Sifter lives again : 
For her Love I will be a Father to ihee. 
For thou'rf my adopted Son, 

Giov. Your Servant, 
And humbleft Subjeft, 

Coz. Thy hard Travel, Nephew, 
Requires foft Reft, and therefore we forbear. 
For the prefent, an Account how thou haft fpent 
Thy abfent Hours. See, Signiors, fee, our Care, 
Without a fecond Bed, provides you of 
A hopeful Prince. Carry him to his Lodgings, 
And, for his farther Honour, SanazarrOt 
\Vith the reft, do you attend him. 

Giov. All true Pleafures 
Circle your Highnefs. 

Sanaz, As the riftng Sun, 
We do receive you. 

Giov. May this never fet. 
Put Ihine upon you ever. 

[Exeunt Giovanni, Sanazarro, Hicronin^o, 
Alphonfo, Lodovico. 
Coz. Contarino .'■ 
Contar. My graciqus Lord. 
Coz, What Entertainment found you 
From Carole ^ Charemonte ? 

Contar. Free 
And bountiful. He's ever like hirafelf^ 
Noble and hospitable. 

Coz. But did my Nephew 
Depart thence willingly ? 

Contar-, He obey'd your Summons 
As did become him. Yes it was apparent, 
But that he durft not crofs your Will, he woulij 
|Iave fojaurn'4 longer there, he ever fiadiog 

■Variety 
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Variety of fweeteft Eniertainraent. 

But there was fomerhing elfej nor can I blame 

His Youth, though with fome Trouble he took Lcare 

Of fuch a fweet CompanioD. 

Coz, Who was it ? 

Contar. The Daughter, Sir, of Signior Carolo, 
Fair Lydia, a Virgin at all Parts, 
But io her Birth and Fortunes, equal to him. 
The rarcft Beauties Italy can make Boaft of 
Are but mere Shadows to her, flie the Subftance 
Of all Perfeftion. And, what cncreafes 
The Wonder, Sir, her Body's matchlcfs Form 
Is better'd by the Purenefs of her Soul ; 
Such fweet Difcourfc, fuch ravifliing Behaviour, 
Such charming Language, fuch enchanting Manners, 
With a Simplicity that fliames all Courtfhip, * 
Flow hourly from her, that I do believe 
Had Circe, or Calypfo, her fweet Graces, ' 
Wand'ring Vlyffes never had reraember'd 
J'enelope or Ithaca. 

Coz, Be not rapt io. [her. 

Contar. Your Excellence would be fo, had you fcen 

Coz. Take up. Take up. — But did your Obfervatioa 
Note any Paflage of Affeflion 
Between her and my Nephew ! 

Contar. How it ihould 
Be othcrwifc between 'em, is, beyond 
My beft Imagination. Cupid's Arrows 
Were ufelefs there ; for, of Neceffiry, 
Their Years and Difpofitions do accord fo. 
They mufi: wound one another. 

Coz. Hum ! Thou art 
My Secretary, Contarir.o, and more Ikill'd 
Jn politic Defigns of State, than in 
Thy Judgment of a Beauty ; give me Leave 
In this to doubt it. — Here. Go to my Cabinet, 
You fliall find there Letters newly receiv'd, 

* &*(r(/&^ here meaos Court-breeding. M. M. 

Touching 
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Teaching the State of Vrbin. Pray you, with Care 
Pcrafe ihem ; leave the Search of this to us. 

Cantor . I do obey in all Things. [£*'' Contarino. 

Co%. Lydia ! a Diamond fo long conceat'd. 
And never worn in Court ? of fuch fwect Feature ? 
And he on whom I fix my Dukedom's Hopes, 
Made Captive to it! Hum ! — 'Tis fomewhat ftrangc ! 
Our Eyes are every where, and wc will make 
A ftficft Enquiry. Sanazarro ! 

Enter Sanazarro- 

Sanaz, Sir. 

Coz. Is my Nephew at his Reft ? 

Sanaz. Ifawhim in Bed, Sir. 

Coz. 'Tis well ; and does the Princefs Fiorinda 
(Nay, do not blufti, ihe is rich Urbin'i Heir) 
Continue conftant in her Favours to you ? 

Sana%. Dread Sir, flie may difpenfe them as (he pleafes ; 
But I look up to her as on a Princefs 
I dare not be ambitious of -, and hope 
Her prodigal Graces (hall not render me 
Offending to your Highnefs. - 

Co%. Not a Scruple. 
He whom I favour, as I do my Friend, 
May take all lawful Graces that become him, 
Buttouching this hereafter; 1 have now 
(And though perhaps it may appear a Trifle). 
Serious Employment for thee. '' ■ 

Sanaz. I ftand ready 
For any Aft you pleafe. 

^Coz. I know it. Friend. 
Have you ne'er heard of Lydia, the Daughter 
Of Carolo Charomonte ? 

Sanaz. Him I know, ?ir. 
For a noble Gentleman, and my worthy Friend ; 
But never heard of her. 

C a. She is dcliver'd ' 

For 
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For a Mafter-piece in Nature, T would hare you 
Ride fuddenly thither to behold this Wonder : 
Bat not as fent by us, that's our tifft Caution. 
The fecond is, and carefully obfer?e it, 
That, though you are a Bachelor, and endow'd with 
All thdfc Perfeftions that may take a Virgin, 
On Forfeit of our Farour do not tempt her. 
It may be her fair Graces do concern us. 
Pretend what Bulinefs you think fir, to gain 
Accefs into her Father's Houfe, and there 
Make-full DifcoTery of her, and return me 
A true Relation. — 1 ha?c fome Ends in it 
With which we will acquaint you. 

Sanaz. This is. Sir, 
An eafy Talk. .j 

Coz, Yet, one that muft exaft 
Your Secrecy, and Diligence. Let not 
Your Stay be long. 

Sanaz. Itihallnot, Sir. 

Coz. Farewell, 
And be, as you would keep our Favour, careful. 

The End of the Firji ja. 



A C T II. S C E N E I, 

Fiorinda, Calamlata. 

Ftorin. T_T O W does this Dreffing Ihew ? 

XX Calam. 'Tis of itfeif 
Curious and rare ; hut, borrowing Ornament^ 
As it docs from your Grace that deigns to wear itf 
Incomparable. ■ 

Fioriti. Thou fla'tter'ft mc. 

Calam. I cannot : 
Your Excellence is above It. 

Ftorin. Were we lefs perfeci:. 
Yet being as we are an abfolute Princefs, 

We 
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We of Neceflity muft be chafte, wife, fair, 

By our Prerogative. — ^Yet all thefe fail 

To move where I would have them. How receiv'd 

Count Sanazarro the rich Scarf I fent him 

ForbisIaftVifit?* 

Calam. With much Reverence ; 
I dare not fay AfFedion. He exprefs'd 
More Ceremony in his humble Thanks 
Than Feeling of the Favour ; and appear'd 
Wilfully ignorant, in my Opinion, 
Of what it did invite him to. 

Fiorin. No Matter ; 
He's blind with too much Light. Have j'ou not heard 
Of any private Miftreis he's engag'd to? 

Calam. Not any; and this does amaze me, Madam, 
That he, a Soldier, one that drinks rich Wines, 
Feeds high, and promifes as much as Venus 
Could wiih to find from Mars, ihould in his Manners 
Be fo averfe to Women. 

Fiorin. 'Troth, I know not ; 
He's Man enough, and, if he has a Haunt, 
He preys far off, like a fubtile Fox. 

Cakm. And that Way^ 
I do fufpe£l him. For I learnt laft Night 
{When the Great Duke went to Reft) attended by 
One private Follower, herookHorfc; but whither 
He's rid, or lo what End, I canno guefs at, 
But I will lind it out. 
. Fiorin. Do, faithful Servant : 

Enter Calandrino. 

We would not be abus'd. Who have we here ? 

Calam, How the Fool ftares ! 

Fiorin. And looks as if he were 
Conning his Neck-verfe.' 

' Ntci-vcrji means, the verfe of the Bible which a criminal in 
ancient times wris fu^jpofed to read, in order to entitle him to cU'iia 
the benefit of the L-lergy ; rhofe who really could not read, s"*' ""^ 
by heart; it was calleJa A«i-i«r^, bccaufc it laved thrir necks from 
the halter. M. M. 

Cala?uit 
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Caland. If I now prove perfcft 
In my A. B. C. of CourriWp, Calandrino- 
Is made for ever. I am fent — let me fee. 
On a How d'ye, as they call it. 

Cal^n. What would'ft thou iay ? • 

Caland. Let me fee my Notes. Thcfc are her Lodg* 
iogs. Well. 

Calam. Art tbou an Afs ? 

Caiand* Peace 1 ibou an a Court- Wagtail 

[Calaadrino^/// looking on its InftruElioni, 
To interrupt me. 
• Fiorin. He has gi?'n h you. 

Caland. And then fay to th* illuftrioas Fi-o-rin-da. 
— I have it. Which is flie \ 

Calam. Why this. Fop-doodle. fmeout, 

Caland. Leave chattering. Bullfinch i you would put 
But 'twill not do. — Then, after you have made 
Your three Obeyfanccs to her, kneel and kifs 
The Skirt of Gown. — I am glad it is no worfe. 

Calam. And why fo. Sir \ 

Caland. Becaufe I was afraid 
That, after the Italian Garb, I fliould 
Have kifs'd her backward. 

Calam. This is Sport unlook'd for. 

Caland. Are you the Princefs? 

fiorin. Yes, Sir. 

Caland. Then (land fair 
(For I am cholerick) and do not nip 
A hopeful Bloffom. — Out again.— Three low [Readu 
Obeyfanccs. 

jp/orin. -I am ready. 

Caland. I come on, then. 

Calam. With much Formality. 

Caland. Hum. One, two, three. 

{^Makes antick CurteJi»H 
_ Thus far I am right. Now for the laft^ — O rare 1 
She is perfum'd all over ! Sure great Women, 
Inllcad of little Dogs, are privileg'd 

T« 
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To carry Muflt-Cats. 

Fioriri. Now the Ceremony 
Is pafs'd, what is the Snbftance f 

Caland, I'll penife 
My Inftrufiions, and then tell you. — Her Skirt kifs'd. 
Inform her Highnefs, that your Lord 

Calant. Who's thai ? 

Caland. VrmccG'tovannl, who entreats your Grace, 
That he With your good Favour may have Leave 
To preient his Service to you. I think I have cick'd it 
For a Courtier of the firft Form. 

Florin. To my Wonder. 

£n/fr'GiovaQni and a GentUman. 

ftetum unto the Prince. — But he prevents , 

My AniWer. Calaminta, take him off; 
And for the neat Delivery of his Meflage 
Give him ten Docats j fuch rare Parts as yours 
Are to be cherlHi'd. 

Caland. We will ftiare : I know 
It is the Cuftona of the Court, when ten 
' Are promis'd, five is fair. Fie ! fie I the Princefs 
Shall nev?r know it, fo you difpatch me quickly, 
And bid me not come To-morrow. 
Qilam. Very good, Sir. 

[Exeunt Calandrino and Calaminta* 
Giov. Pray youj Friend, 
Inform the Duke I am putting Into A£t 
What he commanded. 
Gent. I am proud to be employ'd, Sir. 

[Exit Getitlemant 
Giov. Madam, that without Warrant I prefumc 
To 'trench upon your Privacies, may argue 
Rudenefs of Manners : But the free Accefs 
Your princely Courtefy voucbfafes to all 
That come to pay their Services, gives me Hope 
To find a gracious Pardon. 

Fiorin, If you pleafe, not 
To make that an Offence in yoUr Conflrui^ion, 
Vol. III. H Which 
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Which I receive as a large Favour from you. 

There needs not this Apology. j 

Giov. Yon continue. 
As you were^Tcr, the greateft Miftrcfs of ",J 

Fair Entertainijient. 

Fiorin. You arc. Sir, the Mafter, 
And in the Country have learnt to out'do 
All that in Court is praftis'd. But why ihould Ve 
Talk at fuch Didance i* You are welcome, Sir. 
"We have been more familiar; and fince 
You will impofe the Province you fliould govern. 
Of Boldnefson me, give me Leave to fay 
You are too punctual. Sit, Sir, and difcoorfe 
As we were us'd. 

Giov. Your Excellence knows fo well 
How to command, that I can never err 
When I obey you. 

Fiorin. Nay, no more of this. 
You ihall o'ercome i no more, I pray you, Sir. 
And what Delights, pray you be liberal 
In your Relation, hath the Country Life 
Afforded you ? ^ 

Giov. All Pleafurcs, gracious Madam, 
But the Happinefs toconverfc with your fw'eet Virtncs, 
, 1 had a grave Inftruflor, and my Hours 
Delign'd to ferious Studies, yielded me 
Pleauire with Profit in the Knowledge of 
What before I was ignorant in ; the Signior 
Carolo de Charomont being Jkilful 
To guide me through the Labyrinth of wild Paflions, 
That labour'd to imprifon my free Soul 
A Slave to vicious Sloth. 

Fiorin. You fpeak him well. 

Giov. But fhort of his Deferta. Then for the Time 
Of Recreation I was allow'd 
(Againft the Form foUow'd by jealous Parents 
Za Italy) full Liberty to partake 
His Daughter's fweet Society. She's a Virgin 
HH>py ill all Endowments which a Poet 

Could 
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Could feocy in bis Mifirefs ; being herfelf * 

A School of Goodnefs, where chafte Maids may learn 
(Without the Aids of foreign Piinciples) 
By the Example of her Life and Purenefs, 
To be as Ihe is, excellent. I but give you 
A brief Epitome of her Virtues, which. 
Dilated on at large, and to their Meiit, 
\Vould make an ample Story. 

Fiorin. Your whole Age, 
So fpent with fuch a Father, and a Daughter^ 

Coutd not be tedious to you. 
G/(w. True, great Princcfs : 

And how, fincc you have pleas'd to grant the tiearing 

Of my Time's Expence io the Country, give me LeaT^ 

Tointreat the Favour, to be made acquainted 
, What Service, or what Objefls in the Court 

Have, in your Excellence's Acceptance, prov'd 

Moft gracious to yon ? . ■ 

Fiorin, \'\\ meet your Demand, 

And make a plain Difcovery. The Duke's Care 

For my Eftate arid Perfon holds the firft 

And choiceft Plaqe ; Then, the Refpc£i the Courtierj 

Fay gladly to me, not to becontemo'd. 

But tt\^t which rais'd in me the moft: Delight 

(For Pm a Friend to Valour) was to hear 

The noble Aflioas truly reported 

Of the brave Count Sanazarro, I profefs. 

When it bath been, and fervently, deliver'd 

How boldly in the Horror of a Fight, 

Cover'd with Fire and Smoak, and, as if Nature 

Had lent bim Wings, like Lightning he hath fairni 

^i)on the 'Turkifh Gallies, I have heard it 

V^tth a Kind of Pleafure, which hath whifper'd to m^ 

This Worthy muft be cherifh'd. 
Qiffv. 'Twas a Bounty 

Tou nevef t^n repent. 
Vmrin, I glory in it. 

And when he did return (but flill with Cpnqaeft) 

Hb Arjnour off, not young Ahtinout 

41 2 Apii 
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Appear'd more courtly ; all the Graces that 

Render a Man's Society dear to Ladies, 

Like Pages waiting on him, and it does J 

Work ftrangely on me. 

Giev. To divert your Thoughts, J 

Though they arc 6x'd upon a nohle Subjeft, 
I am a Suitor to you. 

Horin. You will aflc, 
I do prefuiDC, what I may grant, and then 
It muftnotbedeny'd. 
Giov. It is a Favour 
For which I hope your Excellence will thank mei 
Fiorin. Nay, without Circumftance. 
Giov. That you would pleafe 
To take Occafion ro move the Duke, 
That you, with his Allowance, may command 
This (natchlefs Virgin LyJia (of whom 
I cannot fpeak too much) to wait upon you. 
She's fuch a one, upon the Forfeit of 
Your good Opinion of me, that will not 
Be a Blemilh to your Train. 

florin. 'Tis rank ! he loves her ; 
But I will fit hipi nith a Suit. {^JfiJe."} I panfi; ndj 
As if it bred or Doubt or Scruple in tne 
To do what you defire ; for I'll cffeft it. 
And makcufe.of a fair and fit Occafion. 
Yet, in Return, I aik a Boon of you. 
And hope to find you, in your Grant to me. 
As I have been to you. 

Giov. Command me. Madam. 

Fiorin* 'Tis near ally'd to yours. That yoo woukl be , 
A Suitor to the Duke, not to expofe 
(After fo many Trials of his Faith) 
The noble Sanazarro to a!) Dangers, 
As if he were a Wall, to ftand the Fury 
Of a perpetual Battery : But now 
To grant him, after his long Labours, Reft 
And Liberty to live in Court ; bis Arras 

a , . And 
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And his Tiftorioar Sword and Shield hung up ' 
For Monuments. 4 i 

Ciav. Hum. I'll embrace, fair Princefs, 

Mnter Cozimo. 

The foonetl Opportunity. The Duke I 

Coz. Nay, blulh not ; wc fmile on yoar Privacy, 
And come nor to difturb you. You are Equals, 
And, -without Prejudice to eiiher's Honour, 
May make a mutual Change of Love and-Courtfijip 
Till you are made one, and with Holy Rites j 
And we give Suffrage to it. 

Giov. You are gracious. 

Coz. To oarfelf in this. But now break off: Too 
Taken at once of the moll curious Viands (^mucl^ 

Dulls the Sharp Edge of Appetite. Wc are now 
For other Sports, in which our Pleafurc Is 
That you Ihould keep us Company. 

fiori/i. Wc attend you. ^Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 
Bernardo, Canponi, Petruchio, 

Sern. Is my Lord llirring ? 

Coup. No ; he's faft. 

Petru. Let us take, then, 
Our Morning Draught, Such as eat Store of Beef, 
Mutton, and Capons, may preferve their Healths 
With that thin Compofition call'd Small Beer, 
As 'us faid they do in England. But Italians, _ 
That think when they have fupp'd upon an Olive, 

for Menimemi. 
So in SMupar, 

Our bruilcd Armi hung up for Monumentst 

H 3 A 
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, A Root, or BuDchof Raifins, 'tis a Feaft, 
Muft kill thofe Crudiiies, riling from cold f^hs^ 
With hot and iufty Wines. 

Caup. A Happinels 
Thofe Tramontanes ne'er tailed. 

Bern- Have they not 
Store of Wine there ? 

Caup;. Yes, and drink more in two Hours 
Than the Dutchman or the Dane in four and twenty, 

Petra. Bqt wh?tt is't I French TraQi, made of rotteit 
[Grapes^ 
And Dregs and LeesofS/a/n, with Welch Metheglin, 
A Drench to kill a Horfe ; but this pure Neftar, 
Being proper to ovir Climate, is too fine 
To br«ok the Roughnefs of the Sea. The Spirit 
Of this begets in us quick Apprehenfions 
And aftive Executions ; whereas their 
Grofs Feeding makes their Under ft anding like it. ' 
They can fight, and that's their all. 5 \Tbey drink* 

Enter Sanazarro, and a Servant. 

Sanaz. Security 
Dwells about this Houfe, I think ; the Gate's wideopeoj 
And not a Servant ftirring. See the Horfes 
Set up, and cloath'd. 

Serv. I ftial), Sir. 

Sanaz. I'll make bold 
To prefs a little further. 

Bern. Who is this. 
Count Sanazarro ! 

Pf/rw, Yes, I knowhira. Quickly 
Remove the Flaggon. 

Sanaz, A good Day to you, Friends! 
Nay, donbt conceal your Phyfick; I approve It, 
And, if you pleafe. will be a Patient with you. 

Pitru. My noble Lord }^DrinJit. 

K?- s firy cair/^b/, mdihafstbtn aS, 

Sanaz, 
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Sanaz. A Health to yours. Welt done I 
J fee you love yourfelves. And I commend yoq, 
Tis the beft Wifdom, 

Petru. May it pleafe your Honour 
To walk a Turn in tbe Gallery, I'll acquaint 
My Lord with your being here. [_Exit Petruchio. 

Sanaz. Tell him I come 
For a Vifit only. Tis a handfome Pile this. 

[£*(> Sanazarro; 

Coup. Why here is a brave Fellow, and a right one i 
Nor Wealth qor Greatnefs makes biia proud. 

Bern. There are 
Too few of them, for mofl; of our new Courtiers 
(Whofe Fathers were familiar with the Prices 
Of Oil and Corn, with when and where to vent 'em. 
And left their Heirs rich from their Knowledge that Way) 
Like Gourds fliot up ii^ a Night, difdaln to fpeak 
But to Cloth of Tiffucr 

fmer Carolo Charomonte in a Nigbt Gororif Petrachio 



Gitvh. Stanjypo prating, Knares! 
When fuch a Ouell is under my Koof ? See all 
The Rooms perfum'd. This is the Man that carries 
The Sway and Swing of the Court; and I had rather 

Preferve him mine with honeft Offices, than 

But IMl make no Comparifons. Bid my Daughter 

Trim herfelf up to the Height, I know this Courtier 

Muft have a Smack at her; and, perhaps, byhisFlacc 

Expefls to wriggle further. If he does, 

I fliall deceive his Hopes ; for I'll not taint 

My Honour for the Dukedom. Which Way Vfe^t he ? 

Cauponi. To the round Gallery., 

Carelo. I will entertain him • 

^s fits his Worth and C^aUty, but no farther. [Exegnt. 

n 4t scENi; 
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S C E N E m. 

Sanazarro alone, 

Sanaz. I cannot apprehend, yet I have ai^ea 
All Ways I can imagine, for vhich Realbns 
The Great Duke does employ me hither ; and, ' 
"What does encrcafe the Miracle, 1 muft render 
A ftrift aud true Account, at my Return, 
Of Lydia this Lord's Daughter, and defcrJbc 
In what flic's excellent, and where dcfeftive. 
'Tis a hard Taflc } he that will undergo 
To malce a Judgment of a Woman's Beauty, 
And fee through all her Plaifterings and Paintingf, 
Had need of Lysceus' Eyes, and with more Eafe 
May look like him through nine Mud-walls, than mak^ 
A true Difcovery of her. But th' Intents 
And Secrets of my Prince's Heart muft be 
Serv'd, and not feaich'd into. 

Ettter Carolo Charomonte,' 

, Careh. Moft nohle Sir, 
Excufc my Age, fubjeft to Eafe and Sloth, " 
That with no greater Speed I have prefcnted 
My Service with your Welcome. 

Sanaz. 'Tis more fit 
That I Ihould aJk your Pardon, for diflurblng 
Your Reft at this unfeafonable Hour. 
But my Occafions carrying me fo near 
Your hofphable Houfe, my Stay being fliort too j 
Your Goodnefs, and the Name of Friend, which ycut 
Are pleas'd to grace me with, gave me Affurance 
^A Vifit would not offend. 

Carelo. Offend, my Lord ? 
J feel myfelf much younger for the Favoui'; 
How is it with our gracious Mafter i 

Stnasi. He, Sir," 

Holds 
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tiolds ftill his wonted Grcatnefs, and confeflcs 
Himfelf your Debtor for your Love and Care 
To the Prince Giovanni^ and had feat 
Particular Thanks by me, had his Grace known 
The quick Difpatch of what I was defign'd to 
Would have licenc'd me to fee you. 

Carelo. I am rich 
In his Acknowledgment. 

Sanaz. Sir, I have beard 
Your Happinefs in a Daagfatcr. 
Carole. Sits the Wind there i [^de* 

Sanaz, Fame gives her out for a rare Mafter-piece. 
Carolo. Tis a plain Village Girl,. Sir, but obedient; 
That's her beft Beauty, Sir. 

Sanax. Let my Defire 
To fee her, find a fair Condruftioo from you ; 
I bring no loofe Thought with me. 

Carolo. You are that Way, 
My Lord, free from Kufpicion. Her own ManncrJ 
(Without an Impofitionfrom me) 

Bttier Lydia and Petronclla. 

1 hope, will prompt her to it. As ihe is, 
She come's to make a Tender of that Service 
Which flie ftand^ bpund to pay. 

Sanaz. With your fair Leave, 
1 make bold to falute yon. 

Lydia. Sir, you have it. 
, Fetro. I am her Gentlewoman, will not be kifs pie too ^ 
This is coarfc, 'faith. [_AJide* 

Carolo. How he falls offi 

Lydia. My Lord, though Silence bell become a Maid, 
And to be curious lo know but what 
Concerns rfiyfclf, and with becoming Dillance, 
May argue me of Boldnefs, I muft borrow 
So much of Modefty as to enquire 
prince Giovanni's Healti:. 
Sanazi. He Caiingt want 

NVbae 
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What you are pleas'd to vifli bim. 

hyMa. Would 'twere fo ! 
And then there is no BleiOng that pan make 
A hopeful and a noble Prince compleat. 
But ftiould fall on him. O ! he >Fas ourNorth-ftarj 
The Light an(l Pleafure of our Eyes. 

Sanaz. Where am I ? 
I feel rayfelf another Thing : Can Charms 
Be writ on fuch pure Rubies ? Her Lips melt 
As fpoD as touch'd ! not thoff fmooth Gales that glide ' 
(ycr b^ppy Arabia, or rich Sabaa, 
Creating in their PaiTage Gums and Spjccj, 
Cftn ferve for a weak Simile to exprefs 
The Sweeraefs of her Breath.' Such a brave Stature 
Hmer beftowed on Pallatt every Limb 
Propprtion'd to it. 

Carelo. This is ftraoge, my Lord ! 

Sanaz, I crave your Pardon, and yours, matct^Iefs Maid \ 
For fuch I muft report you. 

Petron. There's no Notice 
Taken all this while of me. C4^^t 

Sanaz. And I'mutl: add. 
If your Difcourfe and Reafon parallel 
The Rarenefs of your more than human Form, 
You^are a Wonder. 

Carolo, Pray you, iny Lord, make Trial ; 
She can fpeak, I can auure you ; and, that my PrefencC 
May not take from her Freedom, I will leave you: 
For know, my Lord, my Confidence dares truft hef 
Where, "and with whom, Ihe pleafes. if be be 
Taken the right Way with her, I cannot fancy 
Abetter Match ; and for falfe Play I knov 
The Tricks, and can difcevn tkera. Pelronelja/ 

Petron. Yes, my good Lord, 

Cj- 7 Noi thofefmemh Gales ihalgliik 

Over happy Arabia', Sec. 
In the Uros ffay to pirg Old Di&is^ Mjpngcr has this heau^Ail 
Simile again. See Ai't UI. Sceue 1. 

Carelo^ 

r.:,t,:,:kv, Google 



OF FLORENCE. uj 

Carole. I have EmployiDeDt for you. 

{^Exeunt Carolo and Petrondlaf 

"Lydia. Wbatis your Will, Sir? 

San' z. Madam, you are fo large a Thcmc to treat of^ 
Andevery Grace aboutyouoffers'tpme " 
Sach CopioufDcfs of LanguagCj that I ftand 
Doubtful which firft to touch at. If I err. 
As in my Choice i may, let me entreat you. 
Before I do offend, to fign my Pardon, 
Let this, .the Emblem of your Innocence, 
Giye me Affurancc. 

Lydia. My Hand joined to yours. 
Without this Superftition, confirms it. 
Nor need I fear you will dwell long upon me, 
The Barrennefs of the SubjeA yielding nothing 
That Rhetoric^ with ail her Tropes and Figures 
Cam amplify. Yet, fince you are refolded' 
To prove yourfelf a Cpurtier in my Praifc, 
As I'm a Woman (and you Men affirm 
Oor Sex loves to be flatter'd) I'll endure it. [Carolo above. 
Now when you ple^ife begin. 

Sanaz, Such Lada's Paps were, [Turns from her, 

Down Pillows ftyFd hjjove: And their pure Whiienefs 
Shames the Swan's Down, or Snow. N^o Heat of Luft 
Swells up her Azure Veins. And yet I feel 
That this chaAe Ice; but tduch'd, fans Fire in me.. 

Lydia. You need not, noble Sir, be thus tranfported. 
Or trouble your Invention to exprefs" 
Ypor Thought of me : The plainefl Phrafe and Language 
Tliat you can ufe, "will be too high a Strain 
Fot fuch an humble Theme. 

Sanaz. If the Great Duke 
Made this bis Eqd to try my conflaot Temper, 
Though I am vanquifli'd, 'tis his Fault, not mine. 
Fqr 1 am FleJh and Blood, and have Affe&ions 
tike other Men. Who can behold the TeiDples, 
Or Ho!y Altars, but the Objefls work 
Devotion in him i And I may as welt 
JViilk over burning Iron with bare Feet, 

■■■■■'■' ^ud 
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And be unfcorch'd, as look upon this Beauty 
"Without BeCre, and that Defire purfu'd too, 
'T!II it be quench'd With the enjoying thofe 
Delights, which to atchieve. Danger is nothing, 
Ahd Loyalty but a Word. [-^<fr." 

Lydia. I ne'er was prpud ; 
' Nor can I find I'm guilty of a Thought 
Deferving this Neglcfiand Strangenefs from yoa; 
Nor am I amorous ■ — — * 

Sanaz. Suppofe his Greatnefs 
Loves her himfelf, why makes he Choice of mc 
To be his A^ent ? Ii is Tyranny 
To call one, pinch'd with Hunger, to a Feaft, 
And at that Inftant cruelly deny him 
To tafte of what he fees. Allegiance 
Tempted too far, is like" the Trial of 
A good Sword on an Anvil ; as that often 
Flies in Pieces without Service to the Owner; 
So Truft cnforc'd too far proves Treachery, 
And is too late repented. ['^<^?i 

Lydia. Pray you. Sir, 
Or licenfe me to leave you, or deliver. 
The Reafons which invite you to comman4 
My tedious waiting on you. 

Corolo. As I live, 
I know not what to think on't. Is't his Pride, 
Or his Simplicity?. 

Satiaz. Whither have my Thoughts 
Carried me from myfelf ? In this my Dulnefs, 
I've loft an Opportunity. [He turns to het: 

Lydia. *Tis true. [She falls off, 

I was not bred in Court, nor live a Star there } 
Nor ihine in rich Embroideries and Pearl, 
As they, that are the Miftrefles of great Fortunes, 

. • ifvr few / amartus. 
This would b? a firange Declaration for I^dia ta make, when Sa- 
^sawf^had faid nothing lo her on the Subje6t of Love; ihefe Words 
therefore muft be conliilered »% the Beginning of a Senteoce that U left 

incomplete) and Ibould b; prinied ihus ; A'w am i tmoram—— 

M. M. 

Ar« 
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Are every Day adorn'd with. 
Saitaz. Will you Touchfafe 
Your Ear, fwect Lady ? 

Lydia. Yet I may be bold 
For my Integrity and Fame, to rank 
With fuch as are more glorious. Though I never 
Did Injury, yet I am fenfible 
When I'm contemn'd, and fcorn'd. 
Sanaz. Will you pleafe 10 hear me? 
Lydia. O the Difference of Natures! Giovanni^ 
A Prince in Expeftation, when he liv'd here. 
Stole Courtefy from Heav'n, and would not to 
The meaneft Servant in my Father's Houfe 
Have kept fuch Diftance. 

Sanaz. Pray you, do not think me 
Unworthy of your Ear : It was your Beauty 
That turn'd me Statue. — I can fpeak, fair Lady. 

Lydia, And I can hear. TheHarfhnefsof your Court- 
Cannot corrujit my Courtefy. ' L'^'l* 

Sanaz. Will you hear me, 
If I fpeak of Love ? 

Lydia. ■ Provided you be modefl ; 
I were uncivil, elfe. 

Carolo. They are come to parley : 
I muft obferve this n_earer. [Carolo de/cends. 

Sanaz. You're a rare one. 
And fuch (but that my Kafte commands me hence) 
I could converfe with ever. Will you grace me 
With Leave to vifit you again ? 

Lydia. So you, 
At your Return to Court, do me the Favour 
Tp make a Tender of my humble Service 
To the Prince Giovanni. 
Sanaz. Ever touching 
Upon that String ? And will yoh give me Hope 
Cf future Happinefs? 

Lydia. That, as I iTiall find you. 
The B'ort that's yielded at the firft Allault, 
Is hardly worth the taking. 

^nter 
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Enter Carolo. 

Carolo. O, they- are at it. 

Sanaz. She is a Magazine of all Perfcftioni 
And 'tis Death to part from her, yet I rauft — [_4fi^^ 
A parting Kifs, fair Maid. 

Lydia, That Cdflom grants you. 

Oiroio. A homely Brcal;faft does attend youp Lord- 
Such as the Place affords. t^^Pj 

Sanaz. No; I have f'eafttfd 
Already here. My Thanks, and (o I leave yoa : 
I will fee you again. Till this unhappy Hour 
I ne'er was ld{t ; add what to do, or fay, 
I have not yet determin'd. [^*'' SanaZSfro* 

Carolo. Gone, fo abruptly i 
*Tis very firange ! 

Lydia., Under your Favour, Sir, 
His.comirig hither was to little Purpofe 
For any Thing 1 heard from him. 

Cafoloi Take heed, Lydia ! 
I do advife you with a Father's Love, 
And Tendernefs of youi' Honour j as I would not 
Have you coarfe and harfb in giving Entertainment^ 
So by DO Means be credulous. For great Men, 
Till they have gain'd their Ends, are Giants in 
Their Promifes ; but, thofe obtain'd, weak Pigmies 
In their Performance. And it is a Maxim 
Allow'd among them, fothey may deceive, 
They may fwear any Thing ; for the Queen of LoTf 
As they hold conftanily, does never punilh, 
But fmile at Lovers' Perjuries. — Yet be wife too, 
And when you are fued to in a noble Way, 
Be neither nice nor fcrupulous. 

Lydia, All you fpeak. Sir, 
1 hear as Oracles ; nor will digref? 
From your Dirc^ions. 

Cdrolo. So ihall you keep 
Your Fame untainted. 

Lydia. As 1 would my Life, Sir. [ExeMtt 

fb^ End of tks Second M, 

ACT 
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A C T III. S C E N E I. 

Sanazarro, Servant. 

Sanaz. T EAVE the Horfes with myprooms; hm 

J ,_4 be yoa careful 
With your beft Diligence and Speed, to find^out 
The Prince, and humbly in my Name entreat hinx 
I ©ay exchange fome private Conference with him 
Before the Great Duke know of my Arrival. 

Serv. I hafte, my Lord. 

Sanaz. Here I'll attend his coming. 
And fee you keep yourfelf, as much as may be, 
Conceal'd from all Men elfe. 

Serv. To fcrre your Lordiliip, 
I wiih I were inyifible. [Exit Servant, 

Sanaz. I am driven 
Into a defperate Streight, and cannot fteer 
A middle Courfe ; and of ihc two Extremes 
Which I raiift make ElefHon of, I know not 
Which is more full of Horror. Never Scrfaot 
Stood more engag'd to a magnificent Mafter 
Than I ro Coziffio. And all thofe Honours 
And Glories by his Grace conferr'd upon me. 
Or by my profp'rous Services deferv'd, 
If nowlihoiild deceive his Truft, and make 
A Shipwreck of my LoysUy, areruin'd. 
And, on the other Side, if 1 difcover 
Lydia's divine Perfeflions, all my Hopes 
In her are funk, never to be buoy'd up : 
For 'lis impolfible, but as foon as feen. 
She rauft with Adoration be fued to. 
A Hermit at his Beads, but looking on her, 
Or the" cold Cinick, whom CoTinibmrt Lais, 
Not mov'd with her Luft's Blandifhments, call'daStonff, 
Atthis ObjetS would take Fire. Nor is the Duke 

Such 
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Such 3D HtppolituSf bin that this Phadra 

But fcen^ muft force him to forfake the Groves 

And Dianas Huntmanftip, proud to fcrve under 

yenus* foft Enfigns. No, there is no Way 

For me to hope Fruition of my Ends, 

But to conceal her Beauties — and how that 

May be effected, is as hard a Tafk 

As with a Yeil to cover the Sun's Beams 

Or comfortable Light. Three Tears the Princfi 

Liv'd in her Company, and Contarina, 

The Secretary, hath poffefs'd the Duke 

"What a ra^ Piece ftie is. — But he's my Creature, 

And may with Eafe be frighted to deny 

What he hath faid. And, if my long Experience 

With fome Ilrong Reafons I hace thought upon, 

Cannor o'er-reach a Youth, my Praftice yields m^ 

But little Profit. 

Enter Giovanni and the Sei-vant. 

Ciov. You are well return'd. Sir. 

Sanaz. Leave us. When that your Grace (hall knoW 
the Motives 
That forc'd me to invite you to this Trouble, 
You will excofe my Manners. [£xtV Servant, 

Giov. Sir, there needs not 
This Circumftance between us. You are ever 
My noble Friend. 

Sanaz. You (hall have further Caufe 
To affure you of my Faith and Zeal to ferve you. 
And, when I have committed to your Trufl: 
(Prefuming ftill on your retentive Silence) 
A Secret of no lefs Importance than 
My Honour, nay, my Head, ic will confirm 
What Value you hold with me. 

Giov. Pray you believe, Sir, 
What you deliver to me, fliall be lock'd up 
In a ftrong Cabinet, of which you yourfelf 
Shall keep the Key. For hqrc I pawn my Honour 

CWhicii 
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(Which is the beft Security I cangive y«) 
It ftiail QOt be difcoTcr'd* 

Sanex. This Affurance 
Is more than I with Modedy could dematid 
From fuch a Pay-roafter ; but I maft be fudded, 
And therefore to [he Purpcrfe. Can your Exccilence 
In your Imagination conceive 
On what Defign, or vhither the Duke's Will 
Commanded me. heace laft Might i 

Giov. No, I iffure you ; 
And it had been a Radenefs to enquire 
Of that I was notoall'd to. 

Sartaz. Grant me HeariDg> 
And [ will make you truly underftand 
It only did concern you. 

Giov.. Me, my Lord ! 

Sanaz. You, in yourprcfentSratc.andfuiurcFortuncj; 
For both Ite at the Sta^e. 

Giov. You much amaze mc. 
Pray you, refotve this Riddle. 

Sanaz. You know the Duke* 
If he die Iffuelcfa (as yet he is) 
Determines you his Heir. . 

Giov. It hath pleas'd his Highuefs 
Oft to profels fo much. 

Sanaz. But fay, he fhoald 
Be won to prore a fccond Wife, on Whom 
He may beget a Son, how in a Moment 
Will ail tbofe glorious Expe^ations, which 
Render you pevcrcnc'd and remarkable, 
Be in a Moment blaftcd, howe'er you are 
His much-bclov'd Sifter's Son ? 

Giov. I muft bear it 
With Patience, and in me it is a Duty 
Thai I vas born with ; and 'twere much unfit 
For the Receiver of a Benefit 
To offer, for hii own Ends, to prcfcnbe 
Laws to the Giver's Pleafure. 

Vol. IIL J San^x, 
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Satiaz. Sweetly anfwer'd. 
And like your noble Self. This your rare Temper 
So wins upon mc, that I would not live 
(If that by honeft Arts I can prevent it) 
To fee your Hopes made fruftrate. And but think 
How you fliall be iransform'd from what you are. 
Should this (as Heav'n avert it) ever happen. 
It muft' difturb your Peace. For whereas now» 
Being as you are receiv'd for the Heir apparent, 
You are no fooner feen, but wondec'd at j 
The Signiors making it a Bafinefs to 
Enquire how you have flept ; and, as yon walk 
The Streets of Florence, the glad Multitude 
In Throngs prefs but to iee you, and with Joy 
The Father, pointing with his Finger, tells 
His Son, This is the Prince, the hopeful Prince, 
That muft hereafter rule, and you obey him ; 
Great Ladies beg your Piflure, and make Love 
To that, defpairing to enjoy the Subftance ; 
And, but the laft Night, when 'twas only rumor'd 
That you were come to Court (as if you had 
By Sea paft hither from another World) 
What general Shouts and Acclamations follow'd ! 
The Bells rang loud, the Bonfires blaz'd, and fuch 
As lov'd not Wine, caroufmg to your Health, 
Were drunk, and btn!h'd not at it : And is this 
A Happinefs to part with i 

Giov. I allow ihefe 
As Flouriflies of Foriune, with_ which Princes 
Are often footh'd, but never yet efteem'd 'em 
For real Blefliogs. 

Sanaz. Yet all thefe were paid 
To what you may be, not to what you are ; ' ■ 
For if the Great Duke but Ihew to his Servants 
A Son of his own, you fhalt, like one obfcure, 
Fafs unregarded. 

Giov. 1 confcfs. Command 
Is not to be contemn'd, and if my Fate 
Appoint me to it, as J may, I'll bear a 

With 
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With wilting Shoulders. But, my Lord, 33 yet. 
You've told me of a Danger coming towards me. 
But have not nam'd it. 

Sanaz. That is foon deliver' d. 
Great Cozmo, your Uncle, as I rr.ore ■ 
Than guefs ffor 'tis no frivolous Circumftance 
That does pcrfuadc tny Judgment to believe ii) ' 
Purpofcs to be married. 

Giov. Married, Sir ? 
With whom, aiid on what Terms, pray you, inftruft me ? 

Sanaz* With the fair Lydia. 

Giov. Lydia ? 

Sanaz. The Daaghtcr 
Ctf Signior Cbaromottte. 

Giov. Pardon tne 
Though"! appear incredulous ; for on 
My Knowledge, he ne'er law her. 

Sanax. That is granted : ' 
But Cmiarino hath fo fung her Praifes, 
And given her out for fuch a Mafter-piece, 
That he's tranfponed with it, Sir. — And Love 
Steals fometimes throug-h ihe Ear into the Heart 
As well as by the Eye. The Duke no fooiier 
Heard her dcfcrib'd, but I was fent in Poll 
To fee her, and return my Judgment of her. 

Giov. 'And what's your Cenfurc f 

Sanaz. 'Tis a pretty Creature. 

Ciov. She's very fair. 

Sanaz. Yes, yes, I have fecn worfe Faces* 

Giov. Her Limbs are neatly form'd. 

Sanaz. She hath a Waift 
Indeed fiz'd to Love's Wiflh. 

Giov. A delicate Hand too. 

Sanaz. Then for a Leg and Foot 

Giov. And there I leave you. 
For I prefum'd no farther. 

Sanaz. As flie is, Sir, 
I know (he wants no gracious Part that may 
Allure the Duke \ and if he only fee her, 

li She 
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She is his own. He will not be deny'd. 
And then you're loft. Yet, if youll fecond me 
(As you bare Reafon, for it moft concerns you) 
I can prcTcntali yet. 

Giov. I would you could, 
A noble Way. 

Sanaz- I will cry down her Beauties ; 
Efpccially the Beauties of her Mind, 
As much as Contarino bath advanced 'em } 
And t'hts, I hope, will breed Forgetfntnefs, 
And kill Afieaion in him.^But you mufl 
Join with me in my Report, if you be qaeftion'd* 

Giov. I never told a Lye yet, and I bold it ■ 
In fome Degree blafphemous to difpraife 
What's worthy Admiration. Yet, for once, 
I win difpraife a little> and Dot vqry 
From your Relation. 

Sanaz. Be eonftant in it. 

Ettttr Alphonfo* 

A^b. My Lord, the Duke hath feen your Man, vaS 
wonders 

Enter Cozimo, Contarino, and Jitendantu 

You come not to him. See, if his Defire 
To have Conference with you hath not brought 
Him hither in his own Ferfon. 

Coz, They are comely Courfers, 
And promife Swtftnels. 

Contar. They are, of my Kpowltfdge, 
Of the beft Race in Naples. - 

Coz. You are. Nephew, 
As I hear, sn excellent Horfeman, and we h1ce it. 
^is a fjat Grace in a JPrincc. Pray you, nuke Trial 
Of their Strength and Speed, and, if you thmk them fit 
For your Em^Iofmeat, wtth a liberal Hand- 
Reward 
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Revard the Gentleman, that did preient *fm 
From the Viceroy of -Naples. 

Gtav. I will ufe 
My beft EudeaTout, Sir. 

[^Exeunt Giovanni, Alphonfo, Hippolitq. 

Coz. Wait on my Nephew. 
Nay, flay you, Contariiu'i be within Call j 
It may be we {ball ufe you. You have rode hard. Sir, 
And we thank you for it. Every Minute fecms 
Itkfome and tedious to us till you have 
Made your Difcorery. Say, Friend, hare you fcen 
Tbid Phamix of our Age } 

Sanaz. I have feen a Mud, Sir ; 
But, if that I have Judgmest, no fuch Wonder 
■ As fhe was deliver'd to you. 

Cat. This is ftrangc ! 

Sanaz. But certain Truth. It may be, Ihe was Icok'd 
With Admiration in the Country, Sir : [on 

But, if compared with many in your Coart, 
She would appear but ordinary. 

Coz. Cmtariiu 
Reports her otherwife. 

Sanaz, Such as ne'er faw Swans, 
May think Crows beautiful. 

Coz. How is her Behavioar ? 

Sanaz. 'Tis like the Place Oie lives id* 

Coz. How her Wit, 
Dtfcourfe, and Entertainment ? 

Sanaz, Very coarfe ; 
I would not willingly fay poor and rude : 
But, had ibe all the Beauties of lair Women, 
- The Dullnefs of her Soul would fright me from her. 

Coz, Youare curious. Sir.— IknoW not what to think 
Contarino ! [on't. 

Ceniar. Sir. 

CoTi, Where was thy Judgment, Man, 
T* extol a Virgin Sanazxarro tells me. 
Is nearer to Deformity ? 

I 3 Sana*. 
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Sanaz. I faw her, 

>nd curiouflf perus'd her ; and I wonder 

That fhe, that did appear to me, that knoir 

What Beauty is, not worthy the obferving. 

Should fo tranfpoTt you. 

Contar. Troth, my Lord,, I thought theti— — , 
Cox. Thought ? Didft choo not affirm it? 
CotttUr, I confefs. Sir, 

1 did bdiere fo then ; but, now I hear 

My Lord's Opinion to the contrary, 

I am of another Faith ; for 'tis not fit 

That I flionld contradifi him. I am diiB> Sir ; 

luc he's Qurp-fighted. 

Sanas. Thi& is to my Wifli, [Afittt^ 

Cbz. We know not whac U) think of - this j yet woukL 
not 

Enter GioTanni, Hippolito, Lodovico, 

Determine rafiily of it. How do yo\i like 
My Nephew's Horiemanlhip ? 

Jftppol. In my Judgment, Sir,, 
It is exaA and rare. 

Jlph. And, to my Fancy,. 
He did prefent great Aiexander moutitetj 
On his Mticej>ba%is. 

Coz. You are right Coarticrs, 
And know it is your Doty to cry up 
All Aflions of a Prince. 

Sanaz. Do not betray 
Yourfelf, you're fafe; i'ye done my Part. 

{Afideto Giavantu. 

Giov. I thank you ; 
Nor wilt I fail. 

Cot. What's your Opinion, Nephew* 
Of the Horfes ? 

Giov. Two of them are, in my Judgment, 
The beft I CTcr back'd : I mean the Roan, Sir,, 
Aod the browQ Bay ; but forthe Chefaut-colonrM, 

Though 
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Thongh he be full of Metal, Hot, and fiery. 
He treads weak in bis Fafterns. 

Coz. So, come nearer ; 
This Exertife hath put you into a Sweat ; 
Take this and dry it : And now I command youi 
To tell me truly what's your Cenfurc of 
Charomonte's Daughter Lydia. 

Giov. I am, Sir, 
A Novice in my Judgment of a Lady ; 
But, fucbasitis, your Grace ihall hare it freely, 
I would not fpeak tit of her, and am forry, 
Jf I keep myfelf a Friend to Truth, I cannot 
Report her as I would, fo much I owe 
Her rererend Father 1 But HI give you, Sir, 
As near as I can, her Charafter in little. 
She's of 3 goodly Stature, and her Limbs 
Not difppoportion'd. For her Face, it is 
Far from Deformity ; yet they flatter her 
That ftile it excellent. Her Manners are 
' Simple and innocent ; but her Difcourfe 
And WitdcfoTTc my Rty, more than Praifc. 
At the belt, my Lord, (he is a handfome Pi£lu(e \ 
And, that faid, all is fpoken. 

Coz. I believe you ; 
I ne'er yet found you falfe. 

Giffu. Nor ever fliall. Sir. • 

— Forgive me, matchlcfs Lydia! too much Love, 

And jealous Fear to lofe thee do compfel me 

Againftmy Will, my Reafon, and my Knowl?4g? 

To be a poor Detrafter of that Beauty, 

Which fluent Ovidj if he liv'd again» 

Would want Words to cxprefs. {j4/*^^-' 

Coz. Pray you, make Choice of 
The richeft of our Furniture for thefe Horfes ; 

\To Sana2arro. 
And take my Nephew with you ; we in this 
Will follow his Direflions. 

Giav. Could I find now 
The Princefs Fiorinda^ and perfuade her 

I 4 To 
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To be filent in the Suit that I mov'd to her. 
All were fecure. 

Sanaz. Id that, my Lord, I'll aid youi 

Coz. We will be private ; leave us. All my Studies 
\_Exeuni all Imi Cozimo. 
And ferious Meditations aim no farther 
Than this young Man'sGpod. He was my Sifter's Son, 
And (he was fuch a Sifter when (he liv'd, 
1 could not prize too Much ; nor can I bcttet 
Make known how dear I hold her.Mepiory 
Than in my cberilhing the only Iffue 
"Which flie hath left behind her. Who's that ? 

, Enter Fiorinda. 

Florin, Sir. 

Coz. My fair Charge, you arc welcome to us. 

hiorin. I have found it, Sir. 

Coz. All Tfainjjsgo well in Urbin ? 

Florin. Your gracious Care to me an Orphan, frees xsaa 
From all Sufpicion that my jealous Fears 
Can drive into my Fancy. 

Coz. The next Summer 
In our own Perfon we will bring you thither. 
And feat you in your own, 

FioTtn. When jou think fit, Sir. 
But, in the mean Tune, with your -Highnefs' Pardon, 
I am a Suitor to you. 

Cos. Name it, Madam, 
W^ith Confidence to obtain ici 

Fiorin. That you would plcafc 
"^o lay a l^ri6t Command on Cbaromente 
To bring his Daughter Lydia to the Cmiri : 
And, pray you, think. Sir, that 'tis no£ my Purpofc 
T' employ her as a Servant, but to ufc her 
As a moll wiCh'd Companion. 

Coz. Ha! yourkeafon? [giv'n her 

Fiorin. The hopeful Prince, your Nephew, Sir> hath 
To me for fuch an Abltrait of Perfection 

la 
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In all that can be yunSi'd for in a Virgin, 
As Beauty, Mufick, raviftiing Difcourfe, 
Quicknefs of Apprebenfion, with choice Mjinners ' 
. And Learning tooj not afual with Women 1 
That I am much ambitious (though I {hall 
Appear but as a Foil to fet her off; 
To be from her inftrufted, andfupply'd 
In what 1 am defefti?e. 

Coz. Did my Nephew 
BeriouQy deliver this ? 

Fiorih. I affore your Grace, 
With Zealand Vehemence; and, even when 
With his beft Words he ftriv'd to fet her forth 
(Though the rare Subjeft made him eloquent) 
He would complain, . all he could fay came fliort 
Of her Defervings. 

Csz. Pray you, have Patience. 
This was ftrangely carried. — Ha ! are we trifled with.? 
Dare they do this ? Is Cossirao's Fury, that 
Of late was terrible, grown contemptible ? 
Well; we will clear our Brows, and undermine 
Their fecret Works (tho' they have digg'd like Moles) 
And cruih 'em with the Tempeft of my Writh 
When I appear molt calm ; he is unfit 
To command others, that knows not to ufelt. 
And with all Rigour .-~-~Yet my ftern Looki Sull not 
Difcover my Intents ; for I will ftrike 
When I begin to frown. [JJde.'] You arc the Mifirob' 
Of that you did demand. 

Florin. 1 thank your Highnels ; 
But Speed in the Performance of the Grant 
Doubles the Favour, Sir. 

Coz. You ihall poffcfs it fooner than you expeAi 
Only be pleas'd to be ready when my Secretary. 
Waits upOA you, to take the frefli Air.-^My Nephew ! 
Aqd my Bdfom Friend, fo to cheat ise i 'Tis not fair ! 

Satif 
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Enter Giotanni, Saoazarro. 

Sanaz. Wher^ fhoiild this Princels be? Not in b«p 
Lodgings, 
Nor in the private Walks, her own RetreaC| 
Which Ihe fo much frequented? 

G»v. By my Life, 
She's wicli the Duke ; and I raucb cnnre than kif 
Her Fonvardnefs to prefer my Suit, hath niin'd 
What with fuch Care v'C built up. 

Coz. Have ysu furnifti'd 
Tbofc Courfcrs, as we will'd yon f 

Sanaz. There's no Sigti 
Of Anger in his Looks. [-^^(S 

Giov. They arc complear, Sjr. 

Coz. Tis well. To jQur ^Icft, Soft Sleeps wait oq 
you, Madam^ 
To-morrow, with the Hifing of the Sun, 
Be ready to ride with us. — I hey with more Safety 
Had troid on fork-tongu'd Adders, than provok'd me. 
{_Exil Cozimo, 

Fhrin. I come not to be thank'd. Sir, for the fpeedy 
Performance of my Promife touching LyJia j 
Itiscffefted. ■ ' 

Sanaz. We are undone. 

Florin. The Duke 
No fooner heard me with my bcft of Language 
DcTcribe her Excellencies, as you taught itie, 
But he confirm'd it. — You look fad, as if 
You wifh'd it were undone. 

Ciov. No, gracious Madam, 
I am your Servant for't. 

Fiorin, Be you as careful ■ 
For what I mov*d to vou. Count Sanazarra; 
Now I percrive you fionour mcj in voachfafiog 
To wear fo flight a Fatour. 
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Sanaz, Tis a Grace 
I am unworthy of. 

Fiorin. You merit more. 
Id prizing io a Trifle. Take this Diamond ; 
I'll fecond vhatlhave begun: For know 
Your Valour bath fp wpn upon trie, that 
'Tis not to be refilled. I have iaid. Sir, 
And leave you to interpret it. {_Exit FioriDC 

Sanaz. Tljis to me 
Is Wormwood. Tis apparent we are cakea 
In our own Noofe. — What's to be done ! 

Giov. I know not. 
And 'tis a Puniflimcnt juftly fall'n upon me 
For leaving Truth, a conftant Miftrefs, that 
Eyer protefls her Servants, to become 
A Slave to Lies and Fal&ood. What Excufe 
Can we make to the Duke I What Mercy hope fw. 
Our Packing being laid open ? 

Sanaz, 'Tis not to 
Be queftion'd, but this purpos'd Journey is 
To fee fair LySa. 

Giov. And 10 divert him 
Impoffibte. 

Sanaz. There's now no looking backv^Vd. 

Giov. And which Way to go on mth Safety, not 
To be imagtn'd. 

Santz. Give roe Leave. I have 
An Embryon io my Brain, which, I defpair not, 
May be brought to Form and Fafhion, provided 
You will be open-brcafted. 

Giffv. 'Tis no Time now. 
Our Dangers being equal, to conceal 
A Thought from you. 

Sanaz. What Power hold you o'er Lydta ? 
Do you think that with fome Hazard of her Life 
She would prevent your Ruin ? 

. Giov. I prefurae fo : 
If, in the undertaking it, ibe ftrajr not 

Frwu 
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From what becomes her Innocence ; kad tathai 
*Tia far from me to prefs her ; I myfetf 
Will rather fuffcr. 

Sanaz. Tis enongh i this Night 
Write to her by your Serrant Calartdritt*, 
As I ihall give IMre^oiis ; my Mas 

Enter Calandrino. 

Shalt bear him Company. See, Sir, to tny Wlfh 
He does appear, but much transform'd from what 
He was when he came hither. 

Caland. I confefs 
I am not very wife, and yet I find 
A Fool, fe he b^ Parcel Kaave, io Court 
May fiourifh and grow rich* 

Giev. Calandrino! 

Caland. Peace 1 
Pm in Contcmplationt 

Ciov. Don't you know me ? 

Caland. I tell thee, no; qn Forfeit of my Place, 
I mult not know mrfelf, much lefs my Father, 
But by Petitjim : That Petidon lin'd too 
With golden Birds, that fmg to the Tune of Profit, 
Or I am deaf. 

Giov. But you've yoor Senfe of Feeling. 

[Offering to kid hip, 

Sanax. Nay, pray yoa, forbear. 

Caland^ I have all that's requifite 
To the making up of a Sigiiior. My fpruce Ruff, 
My hooded Cloak, long Stocking, and paned Hofft, 
My Cafe of Tootn-picl«, and my Silver Fork, 
To convey an OH?c neatly to my Mouth ; 
And, what is All in All, my Pockets ring 
A golden Peal. O that the Peafancs in the Country 
(My quondam Fellows) but faw me as I am, 
How they would admire and vi'orlhip me \ 
:.. ". Giov. 
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Ciov. As they fhall ; 
For inftaDtly you muft thither. 

Caland, My Grand Sigcior, 
Vouchfafe a SeztUis Manus, and a- CriDgfi 
Of the lad Edition. 

Giov. You Diuft ride Poll with Letters 
This Night to Lydia. 

Caland. An' it plcafe your Grace, 
Shall Lufe my Coach, or foiH-cloth Mole? 

Sanaz. You Widgeon, 
Too are to make all Speed, think not of Foiniv. 

Giov. Follow for your InftruAious, Sirrah 1 

Caland, I have one Suit to you. 
My good Lord. 

Sanaz. What i&'t ? 

Caland. That you would give me 
A fubtil Coun-Cfaarm, to defend me frt»i| 
Th' infcftious Air of the Country. 

Giov. What's the Reafon ? 

Caland. Why, as this Court-Air tattght me knanlb 
By which I am grown rich ; if that again C^'^» 

ShouM turn me Fool and- hooell — Vain Hc^es, ^ve- . 
For I rauft die a Beggar. [wellft 

Sanaz. Go to. Surah \ 
You'll be whipp'd for this. 

CiovJ Leave Fopling, and attcfid us. [fxAm/t 



The End of the third AEt^ 
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A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

Carolo Charomonie, Lydia. 

Careh. 1 ^Aughtcr, I have obfer»*d, fince the Mnce 

\ y left us 

(Whofe Abfence 1 mourn with yoa) and the Vifit 
Count SanHazarro gzve us, you have nourilhed 
Sad and retired Thoughts, and parted with 
That Freedom and-AIacrity of Spirit 
"With which yoa us'd to chear mc ■ ■ 

Lydia, For the Count, Sir, 
All Thought of him docs with his Perfon die; 
But, I confefs iogenuoufly, I cannot 
So foon forget the choice and chafte- Delights 
The courteous Converfation of the Prince, 
And wi[hout Stain, I hope, afforded me 
When he made this Houfe a Court. ' 
Canlo. It is in us 
■ To keep it fo without him. ■ Want we know hot, 
And all we can complain of (HcaT'nbe prais'd fbr't)' ; 
Is too much Plenty, and we will make ufe of ' 

Enter SciTants. 

Al! lawful Pleafurcs. How now Fellows, when 
Shall wc have this lufty Dance ? 

Caufi. In the Afternoon, Sir. 
*Tis a Device, 1 wis, of my own making. 
And fuch a one, as (hall make your Signiorfliip know 
1 have not been your Butler for nothing, but 
I've Crotchets in tnyHead. We'll trip it tightly. 
And make my fad young Mifltefs merry again 
Or ril forfwcar the Cellar, 

Bern. If we had 
Our Fellow Calandr'mo here to dance 
His Pan, we were perfeft. 

letru, 
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Petru. O I he was a rare Fellow-, 
But I fear the Court hath fpoil'd him. 

Caup. When I was young, 
I could have cat a Caper on a Pinnacle j 
But now I'm old and wife. — Keep your Figure fair. 
And follow but the Sample I fliall fet you, 
The Duke hnnfelf will fend for us, and laugh at us. 
And that were Credit. 

Lydia. Who have wc here ? 

Enter Calandrino. 
Caland. I find [tender. 

"What was Brawn in the Country, in the Court grows 
The Bocs on thefe jolnng Jades, I am bruis'd to Jelly. • 
A Coach for my Money ! and that the Courie2ans know 
Their riding fo makes them laft three Years longer [well 
Than fuch as are hackney'd. 

Carolo. Calandrino, 'tis he. ftbe Honour 

Caland. Now to my Poftares. ■ Let my Hand have 
To conTey a Kifs fromtny Lips to the Cover of 
Your Foot, dear Siguier. 
. Carolo. Fie, you Hoop too low, Sir. 
Caland. The Hem of your Veftraent, Lady. YourGIoTC 
Nay, I have conn'd my Diftances. [is for Princes ; 

- Lydia. 'Tis moft courtly. 
(^p. Fellow CalandriTW / 
Caland. S\gatoT de Cai^ni, 
Grand Botelier of the Manfion I 

Bern. Hpw is't, Man ? (Claps him on the Shoulder, 
Caland. Be not fo rullick in your Salutations^ 
Signior Bernardo, Mafter of the Accounts ! 
Signior Petrucbio ! May yon long continue 
Your Funftion in the Chamber. 

Caup. When fliall we learn fuch Gambols in our yilla ? 
Lyaia. Sure, he's mad. 

Carolo. 'Tis not unlike, for mod of fuch Mufhroonn 
WhatNews at Court ? [weYo. 

Caland. Bafto ! They are Myfterics, 
And not to be reveaVd. With your Favour* Sigmor* 
I am in private to confer awhile 
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"With this Signiora. But I'll pawn mjr Honour, 
That neither my ttrfe Language, nor my Hat>ie 
Howc'cr it may conTincc, " nor my new Shrugs, 
Shall render her enamour*d. 

Carolt. Take your Pleafure, 
A little of tfaeCe apilh Tricks may pafs; ' 

Too ipm:h is tedious. [Exit Carolo. 

Caland. The Prince in this Paper 
Prefents his Service. — Nay, it is not courtly 
To lice the Seal broke open. So I leave you. 
Si^ipnt of the Villa, I'll defcend to be 
Familiar with you. 

Caup. Have you forgot to dance i 

Caiand, No, I am better'd. 

Petru. Will you join with us ? 

Caland. As I like the Projeft, 
J/CC QM varm my Brains, &i&,. with the rich«ft Grape« 
And then I'm £pr you. 

Coup. We will want no Wine. [Exei^it. 

Lydia ahtit. 

Lydia, That this comes only from the befl of Princes, 
With a Kind of Adoration does command me 
To «»tertain it, and thefwcet Contents [Kiffirtg ibcLetter 
That are infcribcd here by his Hand, mufl be 
Much nwre than mufical to me. All the Senicc 
Of my Life at no Part c^n deforve this Favour. 
O what a Virgin XiOnging I feet on me 
To unrip the Seal, and read it ! Yet, to break 
What he hath faft'ned, rafhly, may appear 
A faucy Rudcnefsin mc. — Imnftdoit, 
(Nor can I eife, learn his Commands, orfcrre'em) 
But with fach RcTcrcnce, as I would open 
Some H<4y Writ, whofe grare Inftruftions beat dowa 
Rebellious Sins, and teach my better Part 
How to BKwni upward. — So, 'tis done, and I 

{Opem tbe teller, R(ads, 
With Eagle's Eyes will curioufly pcrufe it. 

VS" * Toconvi'/ice means here w overcome; it ia iifei in the (am« 
fcnfe by Sbakeff^are in Macbeth. 

CM* 
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Chajie Xydia ! The Favours are fit great 
On me by you cohferr'd^ that lo intr'eat 
The leaji Addition to Vm, in true Senfe 
May argue me of blujhlefs Impudence. 
-But, fucb are my Extremei, if you deny 
4 farther Grace, I muji unfitted die. 
tlaJTe cuts off Circumfiance. Asyot^re admir'3 
For Beauty^ the Report of it batbfir'd 
, The Duke my Uncle, and I fear, you' /i prove 
Not with afacred hut unlmoful Love. 
If he fee you, as you are, my hofd-for light 
Is changed into an evertafiing Night. 
"How to prevent it, if your Goodnefs find, . 
You fc^'e two Lives, and me you ever bind^ 

ne Honour er if your Virtues, Giovanni, 

Were I more deaf than Adders, thefe (Weee Charms 
\Vouid through mj' Ears find Paffage to my Soul, 
yind fobo inchaiii it. . T9 fave fuch a Prince, 
Who would not perifli ? Virtue in hitn muft fuffer. 
And Piety be forgotten. The Duke's Luft, 
Though it rag'd more than Tarquin's, ftiall not reach miii 
All quaint Inventions of chafte Virgins aid me ! 
My Prayers are heard — I haYc't. The Duke ne'er fiwmc; 
Or, if that fail, I am again provided. 

[Thisjpoke as if fhe fiudied an l.'vafvMi 
bat for the Servants ! They will take what Form 
I pleafe to put upon x\izm.'~-Giovanni, '" 

Be fafe, thy Servant Lydla alTurcii it. 
Let Mountains of Affliflions fall on rocj 
Their Weight is eafy, fo I fet thee frcei \Exit* 

S C E N E II. 

Cozimo, Giovanni, Sanazarro, Carolo, ScrVanti. 

%anaz. Are you not tir'd with Travel, Sir \ 
Cvz. No, no ; 
I am frefli and lofty. 

Voi. HI. K Cfl*"**- 
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Caralo. This Day fhall be ever 
A Holy-day to me, that brings my Friace 
tinder ray humble Roof. [ff^eepu 

Giov. See, Sir, my good Tutor . 
Sheds Tears for Joy. 

Cez. Dry them up, Cbaroimntef 
And all forbear the Room, while we exchange 
Some private Words together. 

Giov. O my Lord, 
Howgrofsly have we ovcribot ourfelves ! 

Sanaz. In what. Sir ? 

Giev. Iq forgetting to acquaint 
My Guardian with our Purpofe, all that Lydia 
Can do, avails us nothing — if the Duke 
Find out the Truth from oim. 

Sanaz, *Tis now paft help, 
And we mud ftand die Hazard — Hope the beft. Sir ! 
{^ExetMt Giovanni and Sanazarro. 

Caroh. My Loyalty doubted. Sir i 

Cez. 'Tis more. Thou haft 
Abus'd our Trufl, and iu a high Degree 
. Committed Treafon. 

Carelo. Treafon ? 'Tis a Word 
My Innocence underftands not. Were my Breaft 
Traufparent, and my Thoughts to be difeern'd, 
Kot one 9pot (hall be found to taint the Candor 
Of my Allegiance. And I muft be bold 
To tell you, Sir (for he that knows no Guilt 
Can know no Fear) 'tis Tyranny to o'cr-charge 
An honeft Man ; and fuch, till now, I've liv'd. 
And fuch, my Lord, I'll die. 
, Coz. Sir,' do not flatter ' 

Yourfelf with Hope, thefe great and glorious Words, 
(Which every guilty Wretch, as well as you. 
That's arm'd with Impudence, can with Eafc deliver. 
And with as full a Mouth) can work on us ; 
Nor Oiall gay Ftourilhes of Language clear 
What is in Faft apparent. 

Czr^/ff. Fad.' What Faft? 

, Too 
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You that know only what it is, inftruft me. 
For I am ignorant. 

Coz. This then. Sir; We gave np 
{On our Aflurancecf your Fairh and Care) 
Ouf Nephew Gt^anH/', nay, our Heir 
InExpefVation, to be train'd up by you 
As did become a R-incc. 

Carole. A&d I difcharg'd it. 
Is this the Reafon ? *■■ 

CoZ' Take us vlixh you, Sir. 
And, in rcfpeft we knew his Youth was pfoiMi 
To Women, and that living in our Court 
He might nlake fome unworthy Choice, before 
Hb weaker Judgment was confiriii'd, we did 
RemoTC him from it ; conftantly prefumlng 
You, with your beft Endeavours,' rather would 
Have quench'd thofe Heats in him, than light a Torcll 
As you have done to his Loofenefs. 

Careb, I ? My Travail 
Is ill-requited. Sir ; for, by my Sou!, 
I Was fo curious that way,, that I granted 
Accefs to none could tempt him, nor did CTCf 
One Syllable, or obfcene Accent, touch 
His Ear that might corrupt him. 

Coz. No ? Why, then, 
With your Allowance did you gire free Wiy 
To alt familiar Privacy, between 
My Nephew and your Daughter ? Or why did yott 
(Had you no other Ends in't buc GUI' Service) 
Read to 'em, and together (as they had been 
Scholars of one Form) Grarhmar, Rhetorick, 
Philofophy, Hiftory, and interpret to 'cm * 

The clofe Temptations of lafcivious Poets ! 
Or wherefore (for we ftill had Spies upon you) 
Was fee ftill prefent, when by your Advice 
He Was laiight the Ufe of his Weapon, Horfemanflilp, 
Wreftling, nay. Swimming, but to f;in in her 
A hot Deltre of htm ? And then, forfootb. 
His Exercifes ended, cover'd with 

£a A 
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A fiir Pretence of Recreation for him, - 
(Wiica Lydia was inClru^ted in thofe Graces 
That add to Beauty}, he brought to admire her. 
Mud hear her fing, while to her Voice, her Hand 
Made ravilhing Mufick ; and this applauded, dance 
A Light Levalto with her. » 

Caroh, Have you ended 
AH you can charge me with ? 

Coz. N«r ftopp'd you there. 
But they mufl: unattended walk into 
The filent Groves, and hear the amorous Birds 
Warbling their wanton Notes; here a fure Shade 
Of barren Sycamores, which the all-feeing Sun 
Could not piece through ; near that, an Arbor hung 
With fpreading Eglantine ; there a bubbling Spring 
Wat'rin^ a Bank of Hyacinths and Lilies, 
With all Allurements that could move to Lull* 
And could this, Charomonte, ({hould I grant 
They had been Equals both in Binh and Fortune) 
Become your Gravity ? Nay, 'tis clear as Air 
That your ambitious Hopes to match your Daughter 
Into our Family, gave Convenience to it> 
And this, though not in AA, in the Intent, 
I call High Trcafon. 

Caroh. Hear my juft Defence, Sir, 
And, though you are my Prince, it will not take from 
Your Grcatnefii to acknowledge with a Blufh, 
In ^is my Accufation you have been 
More fway'd by Spleen, and jealous Suppofitions, 
Than certain Grounds of Reafon. You had a Father 
(Bleft be his Memory) that made frequent Proofs 
Of my Loyalty and Faith, and, would Iboafl 
The Dangsrs 1 have broke through in his Service , 
I couldfay more. Nay, you yourfelf, dread Sir, 
Whenever I was put unto the Teft, 
Found me true Gold, and not adulcerace Metal ; 

Vf^* A Ligbl Levalio toAA htr. 
What the OuBce here alluded to is, 1 canaot tel^ nor can I find U 
Eifjanation of the Word in any Di^tionaif, 

I And 
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AdcI am I doubted now ? 

^ Coz. This is from the Purpofe. 

Carolo, I will come to it. Sir ; your Grace well knew. 

Before the Prince's happy Prefence made 

My poorHoufe rich, the chiefeft Bleffing which 

I gloried in (though now ir prove a Curfe) 

Was an only Daughter. Nor did you command me. 

As a Security to your future Fears, 

Tocaftheroff: Which had you done, howe'er 

She was the Light of my Eyes, and Comfort of 

My feeble Age i fo far I priz'd my Duty 

Above Affcflion, flie now had been 

A Stranger to my Care. But ihe is fair ! 

Is that her Fault or mine ? Did ever Father 

Hold Beauty in his IJTue for a Blemifli ? 

" Her Education and her Manners lempt too." 

If ihefc offend, they're eafily removed : 

Yon may, if you think fit, before my Face, 

In Recompeace of all my Watchings for you. 

With burning Corrofives transform her 1:0 

An ugly Leper; and this done to taint 

Her Sweetncfs, proftituie her to aloathfonae Brothel* 

Thisl wilt rather fuffer, Sir, and more. 

Than livefufpefled by you. 
Coz. LetnotPaffion 

Carry you beyond your Reafon. 

Caroio. I am calm, Sir ; 
Yet you muft give me leave to grieve, I find 
My Aftions miiinterpreted. Alas ! Sir, 
Was Lydia's Defiie 10 ferve the Prince 
Call'd an Offence ? Or did (he praftife to 
Seduce his Youth, becaufe with her bcft Zeal 
And Fervour ihe endeavoured to attend him ? 
'Tis a hard Con ftruflion— Though (he be my Daughter, 
1 may thus far fpcak her. From her Infancy 
She was ever civil, her Behaviour nearer 
Simplicity than Craft ; and Malice dares not 
Affirm, in one bofe Cefture, or light Language, 
She gave a Sign (he was in Thought uQchafte. 
■ - ■ K 3, 1% 
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ni fetch her to you, Sir, and but look oq her 
With equal Eyes, you muft in Juftice grant 
That your Sufpicion wroogs her. 

Coz. It may be; 
But I mqft have ftronger Aflurance of it 
Than paffionaie Words. And, not to trifle Time, 
As we came unexpected to your Houfe, 
We will prevent all Means that may prepare her 
How t' anfwer that, with which we coipc to charge her, 
Aud howlbcver it may be receiv'd 
As a foul Breach to hofpifable Rite;, 
On thy Allegiance and boafled paith. 
Nay, forfeit of thy Head, we do confine thee 
ClofePrifoner to thy Chamber, till all Doubts 
Arc clear'd that do concern os. 

Carolo. .1 obey. Sir, 
And wiih your Grace had followed my Hearfff 
To my Sepulchre, my Loyalty unfufpefled. 
Rather than now. — But I am filent; Sir. 
And let that fpeak my Duty. [fJwV Cajrolo* 

Coz. If this Man 
Be falfe, difguifed Treachery ne'er put on 
A Shape fo near to Truth. Within there. 

Enter Giovanni and Sanazarro, ujhering in Petronella, 
Calandrino and etber^. Jetting forth a Sanquei* 

Sartaz. Sir* 

Ccz. Bring Lydia forth. 

Giov. She comes. Sir, of herfelf 
To prcfent her Service to you. 

Coz. Ha ! ITiis Perfonage 
Cannot invite Affeflion. 

Sanaz. See you keep State. 

Petro. I warrant you. 

Coz. The Manners of her Mind 
Muft be traofcendent, if they can defend 
Her ipugher Out-fide. May we with your Liking 
Salute you, Lady ? 

7 . - ' P^lt, 
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Petro. Let mc wipe my Mouth, Sir, 
Witli my Cambrick-Handkerchief, and then have at you, 

Coz. Can this be poUible ? 

Sanaz. Yes, Sir, you will find her 
Such as I gave her to you. 

Pettv. Will your Dukefhip 
.Sit down and cat fome Sugar-plumbs ? Here's a. Caftlf 
Of March Pane too, and this Quince-Marmalade 
Was of my own making ; all furam'd up together 
Did coft the fetting on ; and here isWine too[prinh allaff. 
As good as ever was tapp'd ; I'll be your Tapfler, 
For I know the Fafliioo — now you muft do me rtghr. Sir, 
Tou ihall, nor will, nor choofe, 

Giov. She's very fimple. 

Coz. ^mple, 'tis worfe. Do you driDk this often, Lady \ 

Petron. Still when I am thirlty, and eat when I am 
[hangry. 
Such Junckets come not every Day> Once more to you^ 
With a Heart aqd a half i'faitb. 

Caz- Fray you, paufe a little ; 
If I bold your Cai^s I ihall pull down the Side ; 
I am not good at the Game. 

Petron. Then I'll drink for you. 

Gks. Nay, pray you ftay. I'll find you out a Pledge 
That (hall fapply my Bace, what think you of 
This compleat Signior I You are a Juno, and in fuch State 
Maft feaft this Ju^ter, What think you erf him ? 

Petron. I dcfire no better. 

Coz. And you will undertake this Service for me ? 
Tou are good at the Sport. 

Caland. Who, 1 1 A Pidler, Sir. 

Coz. Nay, you ihall fit inthron'd, and eat and drink 
As you were a Duke. 

Caland. If you Grace will have me, 
111 cat and drink like an Emperor. 

Cox. Take your Place then ; 
.We are amaz'd. 

Ciov, This is grofs : Nor can the ImpoHure 

K4 But 
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But be difcover'd. 

Sanaz* The Ouke's too Iharp-Ggbted 
To be deluded thus. 

Caland. Nay, pray yoa eat fair. 
Or dividej and 1 will cboofe. Cannot you ure 
Tour Fork as I do? Gape, and I Will feed you. 

[Fetdsbtr. 
Gape wider yet, this is Court-like. 

Peiron. To choke Daws wiih» 
I like it not. 

" Caland^ But you like- ibis. \!^^^y drmk,. 

'Petron- Let it come. Boy. 

Oiz> What a Sight U this1 We could be angry with . 
How much you did bely her when you told us [jbu^ 
She was only Simple 1 This is barbarous Rudenefs, 
fecyond Belief. ' . - .. , 

' Gfdv. I wcu!d not fpeak her, Sir, 
^orfe than tfie was. 

Sanaz. And I, my Lord, chofe rather 
To deliver her better parted than (he is. 
Than to take from her.' 

Enter Cauponi. 

Cai^. Ere |11 lofe my Dance, 
Pll fpeak to the Piirpofc. I atn. Sir, no Prologue j 
But m' plain Terras muft tdlyou, we «re provided '" 
Of a lulty Hornpipe. " ■ . ■ 

Cox; 'Prithte' let us have it. 
For we grow dull.' 

Caup. But, 'to makeup the Medley, 
For it is of feveral Colours, we mufl: borrow 
Vour Grace's Ghoft here. ■ 

Caland, Pray you, Sir; depofemc. 
It will not do clfe. lam. Sir, the Engine 

■' [BifeSt and refigns his 0)air. 
By which it moves. ' ' 

' Petron. I w ill dance with my Duke too, 
I will not out. , , . V , 

Cos. 
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Goz* Begin then. There's more in this IDqnce^ 

Than yet I have difcoTcred. SomcOedij>us 
Refobe this Riddle. 

' Petron. Did I not foot it roundly ? \^Faiit down, 

Coz. As I live, ftark-drunk. Away with her. We'll 
J T'cward you, 

5Vlicn you hare cool'd yoorfelye? io the Cellar. 
Caup. HeaTen preferve you. [^Exeunt Dancers. 

Coz. We pity Charomonte's wretched Fortone 
In a Daughter, nay, a Monftcr. Good old Man I 
The Place grows tedious : Our RemoTC fliall be . 
"With Speed. We'll only in a Word or two 
Take leave and comfort him. 
Sanaz. 'Twillrather, Sir, 
Encrcafe his Sorrow, that you know his Shame, 
Your Grace may do it by Letter. 

Coz. Who figii'd you 
A Patent to dircft us ? Wait our coming 
In the Garden. 
' Giov. An will out. 

Sanaz. I more than fear it. [Exeunt Gioj. and Svcai,. 
Coz. Thefe arc ftrange Chitnerat to us ! What to judge 
Is paft our Apprehenfion ! One command [of it 

Cbaromonte to attend us. Can it be, [Exit Servant. 

That Centarino could be fo befotted 
As to admire this Prodigy \ Or her Father 
To dote upon it? Or doesflie perfunate, 
For fomc Ends unknown to us, this rude Behaviour, 
Which, in the Scene prefented, would appear 
Kidiculous and impoffible. O you are welcome. 

Enter Carolo. 

We uow acknowle{3ge the much Wrong we did you 
In our unjufl Sufpicion. We have fcen 
The Wonder, Sir, your Daughter. 

Carolo. And have found her 
Such as I did report her^ What ihc wanted 
ill Courtfliip, was, I hope, fupplicd in civil 
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And modeft EQterrainmeot* 

Coz, Pray you, tell ds. 
And truly we command you, Did you ncTCt 
Obfervc flie was gWen to drink ? 

Carolo. To drink. Sir ? 

Coz. Tcs. Nay, more, to be drunk. 

Carolo. I had rather fee her buried. 

Coz. Dare you truft your own Eyes, if you find her now 
More than diftemper'd? ,- 

Carolo. I will pull them out, Sir, 
If your Grace can make this good. And if you pleafe 
To grant me Liberty, as Ihe is, I'll fetch her. 
And in a Moment. 

Coz. Look you do, and fail not. 
On the Peril of your Head. 

Carolo. Drunk ?— She difdains it. [EwV Carolo.- 

Coz. Such Contrarieties were never read of. 
Charomante is iio Fool, nor can I think 
His Confidence built on Sand. We are abufed, 
Tis too apparent. 

Enter Carolo and Lydia. 

Lydia. I am indifpofed. Sir, . 
And that Life, you tcnder'd once, much indanger'd 
In forcing me from my Chamber. 

Carolo. Here Jhc is, Sir, 
Suddenly fick, I grant ; but, fure, not drunk. 
Speak to my Lord the Duke. 

Lydia. All is difcoser'd. [Kneels^ 

Coz. Is this your only Daughter ? 

Carolo. And my Heir, Sir, 
Nor keep I any Woman in the Houfe 
(Uplefs for fordid Offices) bur one,- 
I do maintain trimm'd up in her cart Habits, 
To make her Sport,. And ihe, indeed, loves Wine, 
And will take too much of it; and perhaps, for Mirth, 
She was prelented to you, 

Coz. It Ihall yield 

N© 
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1^0 Sport to the Cootrivers. — 'Ti» too plain now. 
Her PrefcDce does confirm what Contarino 
DeliTCr'd of her ; nor can Sicknefs dim 
Th« Splendor of her Beauties :■ being herfclf, then. 
She muft exceed his Praife. 

Lydia, Will your Grace bear mc ? 
I'm falntj and can fay little. 

Coz, Here are Accents, 
Whofe every Syllable is mnficall 
Pray you let me raife you, and a-while reft here. 
fzXic SaitazarrOf treacherous Gi'eiOTini/ 
But ftand we talking ? 

Carolo. Here's a Storm foon raifed. 

Cks. As thou art our Sabjeft, Cbaromntft fweaf 
To aft what we command. 

Carolo. That is an Oath 
I long iince took. 

Coz. Then, by that Oath we chaise thee, 
Witboat Excufe, Dental, or Delay, 
To apprehend, and fuddenly, SanazarrOf 
And our ingratefut Nephew.>»We have faid it. 
Do it without Reply, or we pronounce thee. 
Like them, a Traitor to us. See them guarded 
In federal Lodgings, and forbid Accefs 
To all, but when we warrant. Is our Will' 
Heard, fooner than obey'd ? 

Carolo. Thefe are ftrange Tarns ; 
But I 'omft not difpute 'em. Exit Carolo. 

Coz, Be fevere in't. 
O my abufed Lenity 1 From what Height 
Is my Power fall'o 1 

Lydia. O me moft miferable ! 
That, being innocent, make others guilty ! 
Mod gracious Prince ! 

Coz. Pray you rife, and then fpeak to me. 

Lydia, My Knees fhall firll be rooted in this Earth, 
And, Myrrha like, I'll grow up to a Tree, 
propping perpetual Tears of Sorrow, which, 
Barden'd by the rough Wind and tum'd to Amber, 

Unfortunate 
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Unfortunate Virgins like myfelf flull wear. 
Before I'll make Peiition to your Grcatnefs 
But vitb fuch Reverence, my Hands held up thus. 
As I would do to Heav'n. You Princes are 
As Gods on Earth to us, and to be fued to 
With fuch Humility, as his Deputies 
May challenge from theu Vaffals. 

Coz. Here's that Form 
Of Language I expeft?d ; pray you, fpeak. 
What is your Suit i 

Lydia. That you would look upon, me 
As an humble Thing, that Millions of Degrees 
Is plac'd beneath you. For what am I, dread Sir? 
Or what can fall in the whole Courfe of my Life, 
That may be woi th your Care, njuch lefs your Trouble ? 
As the lowly Shrub is to the lofty Cedar, 
Or a Mole-hill to Olympus, if compar'd, 
I am to you. Sir. Or, fuppofc the Prince, 
(Which cannot find Belief in me) forgetting 
The Greainefs of his Birth and Popes, hath thrown 
An Eye of Favour on me, in mepunifc 
\ (That am the Caufe) the Kafhnefs of bis Youth. 
Shall the Queen of the Inhabitants o( the Air, 
The Eagle, thar bears Thunder on her Wings, 
In her angty Mood, deftroy her hopeful Young, 
For fufFcring a Wren to perch too near 'cm? 
Such isourDifproportion, 

Xi??;. Wiih whac Fervour , 
ghe pleads againft herfelf ! 

LySa. For me, poor Maid, 
I know thcPriiice to befo far above me. 
That my Wiftie^ cannot reach him. Yet I am 
So much his Creature^ that, to fix him in 
Your wonted Grace and Favour, I'll abjure 
His Sight for ever, and betake myfelf 
To a religious Life (where in mv Prayers 
r may remember him) and ne'er fee Man more. 
But my ghoftly Father. Will you truft me. Sir ? 
In Truth I'll keep my Word ; or, if [his faij. 
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A little more of Fear vbat may befall bini) 
Will ftop my Breath for ever. 

Cgz. Had you thus argoed ^Raifet her. 

As you were yourfelf, and brought as Adyocatcs 
Your Health and Beauty, to make way for you. 
No Crime of his could put on fuch a Shape 
But I fbould look with ih* Eyes of Mercy on it. 
What would I give to fee this Diamond 
In her perfeft Lnftre, as fee was before 
The Clouds of Sicknefs dimm'd it I Yer, take Comfort, 
And, as you would obtain Remillion for 
His Treachery to me, cheer your drooping Spirits, 
And call the Blood again into your Cheeks, 
And then plead for him ; and in fuch a Habit 
As In your higheft Hopes you would put on. 
If we were to receive you for our Bride. 

Lydia. Til do my bell. Sir. 

Cox. And that Be(t will be 
A Crown of all Felicity to me. [Exeunt* 

The End of the Fourth M» 



ACTV. SCENE I. 

Sanazarro above. 

Sanaz. 9' | ^IS prov'd in me, the Curfe of hnraao 

J_ Frailty 

(Adding to our Affliflions) makes us know 
What's good ; and yet our violent PalHoiis force ua 
To followwhat is ill. Rcafon affur'd me 
It was not fafe to fhave a L,ion's Skin ; 
And that to trifle viith a Sovereign, was 
To play with Lightning : Yet imperious Beauty^ 
Treading upon the Neck of Underftanding^ 
CompcU'd me to put off my natural Shape 
Of loyal Duty, to difguife myfelf 

In 
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In the adulterate and cobweb Mafque 
Of difobedicnt Treachery. Where is now 
■My borrow'd Grearaefs ? or the proinis'd Lives 
Of foUowIog Courtiers echoing my Will ! 
Id a Moment Tanifh'd. Power, that ftaads not oa 
Its proper Bafe, which is peculiar' only 
To abfolute Princes, falls or rifc's with 
Their Frown or Favour. The Great Duke, my Maftcr* 
(Who almoft chaug'd me (o his other Self) 
. No fooner takes his Beams of Comfort from me. 
But I, as one unknown, or unregarded, 
'Unpitjr'd fuffer! Who makes Interceffion 
To his Mercy for me, now ? Who does remember 
The Service I have done him ? Not a Man ; 
And fuch as fpake no Language, but my Lord, 
The Favourite of tufcany's Grand Duke, 

[Looks baehpurdu 
Deride my Madnefs. — Ha ! What Noife of Horfcs ? 

' A goodly, Troop I This Back-part of ray Prifon 
Allows me Liberty to fee and know them. 
Contarino ! Yes, 'tis he ; and hadauko j 
And the Dutchefs Fiorinda, UrhitCs Heir, 
A Princefs I have flighted ; yet I wear ■ 

Her Favours. And, to teach me vvfaat I a;n. 
She whom I fcom'd can only mediate for We. 
Tt^is Way Ihe makes, yet fpeak to her I dare not ; 
And how to make Suit to her, is a Taft 

Of as.much Difficulty. .Yes, thou bleffcd Pledge 

£Tai«^ the Ring, andwritei m a Pane ofGldfs. 
Of her Affe^oD, aid me. This fupplies 
The Want of Pen and Ink, and this of Paper. 
It muft be fo ; and I in my Petition 

, Ccmcife saA piihy. 

Enter Contarino, leading in Fiorinda, Alphonfb, Lo* 
I dovico, Hierpnimo, Calaminta. 

Fiorin. Tis a goodly Pile, this. 
iiieron. But bctter'd by the Owner. 
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Alpb. But moft rich 
In the great States it covers. 

Fior'm. The Duke's Pleafure 
G^mmands us hither. 

Contar. Which was laid on us 
To attend you ta it. 

Lodov. Signior Charomente, 
To fee your Excellence his Gueft, will think 
Himfelf moft happy. 

Fiorin, Tie my Shoe. — What's that ? 

[The Pane thrown dewn, 
A Pane thrown from the Window, no Wind Ilirring ? . 

Calam, And at your Feet too fall'n ; there's Tomething 
writ on't. 

Contar. Some Courtier, belike> would have ic knowD 
He wore a Diamond. 

Calam. Ha I it is direfled 
Xo the Princefs Fiorinda, . , 

Fiorin. We mil read it. . - ; . . .' 

The Infcription. 

Hef whim you pleas'd to favour, it cafi down ; 
Pajt hope of riftngi by the Great Duke's Frown^ 
If by your gracious Means, he cannot have 
A Pardon. — Md, that got ^ he lives your Slave* 

The Subfcription. 
Of Men the moft difireffed^ 

Sanazarro* \ 

Of me the moft belov'd, and I will fave thee, 
Orperiftiwith thcc Sure, thy Fault rauft be 
Of forac prodigious Shape, if that my Prayers 
And humble ItitercelBon to the Duke 

Enter Cozimo and Carolo. 

PrcTail not with him. — Here he comes j Delay 
Shall not make lefs my Beoefit. 

Coz. - 
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Coz. What we pnrpofe 
Shall know rto Change, and therefore move menoti ' 
We were made as Properties, and what we {hall 
Determine of 'em cannot be call'd Rigour 
But nobie Juftice. When they prov'd diQdyal, 
They were cruel to themfelves. The Prince thai pardoni 
The firft Affront ofFer'd to Majeftyj 
Invites a fecond, rend*ring thai Pow4t 
Subjcfls fliould tremble at, contemptible. 
Ingratiludcis a Monfter, Carolo, • , 

To be ftrangl'd in the Birth, not to be cberifli'd; 
Madam, you're happily met with. 

Fioritt. Sir, I am 
An humble Suitor to ybu ; atid ttic rather 
Am confident of a Gram, in that your Grace^- 
When I made Choice to be at your DcTotioni 
Vow'd to deny me nothingi' 

Coz. To this Minute , 

We have confirm'd it. What's your Boob ? 

Fiorin, It is, Sit, 
That yoU) in being gracious to yotir Servaiit, 
The ne'er fufliciently praisd Saitazarro, 
(That now under your heavy Difpleafure flifTcrs) 
Would be good unto yourfeif. His Services, 
So many, and fo great, (your Storm df Fury 
Calm'd by your better Judgment) muft inforiO yoii; 
Some litrle Slip (for fure i[ is no more) 
From his loyal Duty, with your Juftice cannot 
Make foul his fair Defervings. Great Sir, therefore/ 
Look backward on his former Worth, and, turning 
YoUr Eye from his Offence (what 'tis I kiiow not) 
And, I am conEdent you will receive him 
Once more into your Favour. 

Cozi You fay well, 
You're ignorant in the Nature 6f his Fault, 
Which when you umierftand (as we'll inftrufl yoti) 
Vonr Pity will appear a Cba'ity, 
It being conferr'd on an unthankful Man, 
To be repented. Ht's. a t'layior, Madain, 

To 
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To you, to us, to Gratitude ; and in that 
AW Crimes are comprehended. 

Fierifi, If his Offence 
Aim'd at me only, whatfoe'er it is, 
*Tis freely parden'd. 

Coz. This Compaffion in you 
Mud make the Colour of his Guilt more ugly. 
The Honours we hate hourly heapM npon hitti. 
The Titles, the Rewards, to th' Envy of 
The old Nobility, as the common People, 
\Ve now forbear to touch at, and will only 
Infift on his grofs Wrongs to jou. You were pleas'4 
Forgetting both yourfelr and proper Greatnefe,- 
To favour him, nay, to court him to embrace 
A Happinefi, which on his Knees with Joy 
He fliould have fued for. Who repin'd not at 
The Grace you did him ? Yet in Recompence 
Of your large Bounties, thedifloyal Wretch 
Makes you a Stale ■, and what: he might be by you 
Scorn'd and derided, gives bimfelf up wholly 
To the Service of another. If you can 
Bear this with Patience, we maft.fay you have not 
The Bitterncfs of Spleen, or ireful Paffiona 
Familiar to Women. Paufc upon it, 
And when you feriouQy have weigh'd his Carriage, 
jMove us again, if yourReafon will allow it. 
His Treachery known. And then, if yon continue 
An Advocate for him, we, perhaps, becaufe 
We would deny you nothing, may awake 
Our fleeping Mercy. Carolo! 

Carole. My I^rd. [They whifper. 

Fierin. To endure a Rival, that were equal to me. 
Cannot but fpeak my Poverty of Spirit ; 
But an Infericff, more : Yet true Love muft not 
Know or Degrees or Diftanees. Lydia may be 
As far above me in her Form, as £he 
Is in her Birth beneath me j and what I 
In Sanazarro iik'd he loves >n her. 
But if I free him now, the Benefit 

V0L.IU. L Being 
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Being done To timely, aod confirmiag too 

My Strength and Power, my Soul's bcft Faculties bong. 

Bent wholly to prefenre him mnft fupyly me 

With all I am dcfcfiive in, and bind him 

My Creature erer. It muft needs be fo. 

Nor will I give it o'er thus. 

Coz. Does our Nephew 
Sear his Rcflraint fo conftantly as you 
Deliver it to us ? 

Carolo. In my Judgment, Sir, 
He fuiFers more for his Offence toyoa. 
Than in his Fear of what can follow it. 
For he is fo colle^d and prepar'd 
To welcome that you fiiall determine of hiro. 
As if his Doubts and Fears were equal to him. 
And fure he's not acquainted with much Guilt, 
That more laments the telling one Untruth, 
Under your Pardon ftill (for 'twas a Fault, Sir) 
Than others, that pretend to CoDfciencc, do 
Their crying fecret Sins. 

Cox. No more ; this Glofs 
Defends not the Corruption of the Text, 
Urge it no more. [Carolo and the othert wbij^r. 

Florin. I once more muft make bold. Sir, 
To trench upon your Patience. I have 
ConGder'd my Wrongs duly : Yet that cannot , 

Divert ray Intercefiion for a Man 
Your Grace, like me, once favour'd. I am ftill 
A Suppliant to you, that you would vouchfafc 
The Hearing his Defence, and that I may 
With yoor Allowance fee, and comfort him. 
Then, having heard all that he can alledge 
In his Excufe for being falfe to you, 
Cenfure him as you plcafe. 

Coz. You will o'ercome ; 
There's no contending with you. Pray you, enjc^ 
What you defire, and tell him, he (hall have 
A fpeedy Trial, in which we'll forbear 
To fit a Judge, becaufe.our.Purpofe U 
To rife up his Accufer. IFierin^ 
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Fiorin. All Incrcafe 
bf Happinefs wait on Coximo, 

[^Exeunt Fiorioda B«i/. Calaminta, 

Jlfb. Was it no more ? 

Carolo. My Hdnoar*s pawn'd for it. 

Qmtar. I'll fecond you. 

Lodov. Since if is for the Sctfice and the Safety 
0' th' hopeful Priricej fall what can fall, I'll tun 
The defp'tate Hazard. 

Hieron. He's ilo Friend to Virtue 
That does decline it. 

- They all kneeh » 

Coz. Ha 1 - what fue you for > 
Shall we be ever troilbled ? Do not tempt 
That Anger ihay confume youi 

Carolo, Let it, Sir : 
The Lofs is lefs, though Innocents we perifh, 
Than that your Sifter's Sou Ihould fall unheard 
XJEder your Fury. Shall we fear t' entreat 
That Grace for him, that arc your faithful Servants, 
Which you vouchfafe the Count, like us a Subjefl ? 

Coz. Did not we vow, till Sicknefs had forfook 
Thy Daughter Lydia, and flie appcar'd 
In her perfed Health and Beauty to plead for him. 
We viie deaf to all PerfuaCon i 
, Carolo. And thai Hope, Sir, 
Hath wrought a Miracle. She is recover'd. 
And, if you pleafe to warrant her, will bring 
The penitent Prihce before you. 

Q}z. To enjoy 
Such Happinels, what would wenotdifpenfewith? 

Jlpb. Ludov. Hieron. We all kneel for the Prince. 

Cotttar. Nor can it ftand 
With your Mercy that arc gracious to Strangers, 
To be cruel to your own. 

Coz. But art thou certain 
I fliall behold her at the beft ? . 

L 2 Cargk, 
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Carolo. If ever 1 

She was handfome, as it fits not me to fay ifs 
Siie is now mach better'd. 

Coz. Rife ; thou art but dead 
If this prove otheiwife. Lydia, appear, . 
And fea{t an Appetjte almofl pio'd to Death 
With longing Expeflatioa to behold 
Thy Excellencies : Thoa, as Beauty's Queen* 
Shalt cenfure the Detrafters. Let my NepbtTf 
Be led in Triumph uflder her Command ; 
"We'll have it fo j and Sanazarro tcemble 
To think whom he hath flandcr'd. We'll retire 
OurfelTes a little, and prepare to meet 
A Bleiling which Imagination tells us 
We are not worthy of, and then come forth ; 
But with fuch Reverence, as if I were 
(Myfelf thePrieft, the Sacrifice my Ifeart) 
To offer at tiie Altar of that Goodneft 
That mufl or kill <»■ fave me. [Exit Cozimo; 

Caroloi Are not thefe 
' Strange Gambols in the Duke ? 

jilph. Great Princes have, 
Like meaner Men, their Weakacfs. 

Ledov. And may nfe it 
Without Controul or Check. 

CoMtar, 'Tis 6t they ihould ; 
Their Privilege were lefs elfc than their Sobjc^ 

Hieron. Let them have their Hnmours; there's to 
CFcdIing 'em. 

SCENE U. 

Fionnda, Sanazarro, Calaminta. 

Sanaa. And can it be your Boantiesflioald fall dowa 
In Shovers on my li^atitudef Or theWroogs 
Your Greatnefs fhould revenge, toach you to piiy ? 
What Retribution can I make ? what Service 
Fay to your Goodnefs, that in fome FroponioB> 
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■ May to the WotH cxprcfs I would be thankful ? 
Siucemy Engagements are fo great, that all 
My bed Endeavoutsto appear your Creature 
Can but proclaim my Wants, aad vhat I (fw't 
To your Magnificence. 

Florin, All Debts ve dlfcharg'd 
In this Acknowledgment : Yet, fince you pleafe 
I Ihall inlpofe Tome Terms of SatisfaAion 
For that which yoa profefs yourfelf oblig'd for. 
They fiiall be gentle ones, and fuch as will Hot, 
I hope, aS\i& you. 

Sanaz, Make me underdand. 
Great Princefs, what they are, and my Obedience 
Shall with all cheerful WiUiagoefs, fubfcribe 
To what you Ihall command. 

Fiorm. I will bind you to 
Make good your Fromife. Firft, I then enjoin you 
To loTe a Lady, that a noble Way 
Truly affefts you, and that you would take 
To your Protection and Care the Dukedom 
Of Urbiriy which no more is rriine, but yours ; 
And that, when you have full Poffeflion of 
My Perfon, as my Formnes, yon would ufe mc 
Not as a Princefs, but inftruCt me i,n 
The Duties of an humble Wife, for fuch 
(The Privilege of my Birch no more rcmembcr'd) 
1 will be to you. This confented to. 
All Injuries forgotten, on your Lips 
I thus lign your Rictus, 

Sanaz, I am wretched 
In having but one Life to be imploy'd 
As you pleafe to difpofe it : And, believe ir. 
If it be not already forfeited 
To the Fury of my Prince, as 'tis your Gift, 
With all the Faculties of my Soul I'll ftady 
In what I may, to fcrve you* 

Borin. I am happy. 

L 3 £«'«'■ 
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Enter Giovanni and Lydia* 

In this Affurancc. — ^What 
Sweet Lady's this ? 

Sanaz. 'T'k Lydia^ Madam, flie— — 
Ftorm. 1 underftand you. 
Nay, blu{h not ; by my Life flic is a rare -one ! 
And, if I were your Judge, 1 would not blame yoq. 
To liitc and love her. — But, Sir, yoa arc mine nayt. 
And I prefume fo on your Conftancy, 
That I dare not be jealous. 

Sanaz, AH Thoughts of her 
Are in your Goodnefs buried. 

Lydia. Pray you, Sir, 
Be comforted ; your Innocence (hould not koov 
What 'tis to fear, and if you but look on 
The Guards that you have inyourfelf, you cannot. 
The Duke's yoijr Uncle, Sir ; and though a little 
Incens'd at you, when he fees your Sorrow 
He mull be reconcird. What rugged 'Tartar^ 
Or Canmbal, though bath'd in'Haiiian Gore,' 
But, looking on your Swceinefs, would forget 
His cruel Nature and let fall hit Weapon, ' 
TTiough then aim'd at your Throat ? " ■ 

G/of . O Lydia, 
Of Maids the Honour, and your Sex's Glory I 
It is not Fear to die, bat to lofe you 
That brings this Fever on me. I will now 
Difcover to you, that which, till' this Minute, 
J durfl: not truft the Air Withl Ere you kne* 
What Power the Magickof your Beauty hadj 
1 Was inchanted by it, lik'd and lov'd it, 
My Fondnefs'ftill encreafirig witb my Years ; 
And. fiattef'd by falfe Hopes, Ididattend ' 
Somebleffcd Opportunity to moTC 
The Duke with hisConfeoito make you mine, 
hiu iiV'w,' fuch is my Star-crofs'd Deftiny, 
liVben he beholds you as yqu are, he cannot 

■■'■''- pCBJ 
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Deny himfelf the Happiocfs to enjoy you. 

And I as we41 in Reafon may eotreat him 

To give away his Crown, as to part from 

A Jewel bf more "^alue, fuch you are : 

Yet, howfoevcr, when you arc his Duichefs, 

And 1 am turn'd into forgotten Duft, 

Pray you, love my Memory. — Ifliould fay more, 

3jic I'm cut off. 

_ ' Enter Cozimo, Carolo, Coatarino, andethen. 

Sanaz. The Duke ? Th^t Countenance, twee, 
When ic was cloath'd in Smiles, Ihew'd like an Angel's, 
But, now 'tis folded up' in Clouds fflf Fury, 
Tia terrible to look on. \^be Duke admiring Lydia. 

JjfMa, Sir. 

Coz. A while 
Silence your mufical Tongue, and let me feaft 
My Eyes with the moft ravifliing Objefl: that 
They ever gaz'don. There's no MiniaWrc 
In her fair Face, but is a copious Theme 
Which would (difconrs'd at large oO make a Volame. 
What clear arch'd Brows \ What fparkling Eyes ? The 
Contending with the Rofes io her Cheeks, £]^ilies 

Who (hall moft fct them off?- What ruby Lips ? 
Or unto wljar can I compare her Neck, 
But to a Rock of Cryftal ? Every Limb 
Proportion 'd to Love's Wifh, and in their Neatnefs 
Add Luftre to the Riches of her Habit, 
Not borrow from it. 

Lydia. You are pleas'd toiheW, Sir, 
The Fluency of your Language, in advancing 
A Subjeft much unworthy. 

Gjz. How unwonhy ? 
By all^ the Vows which levers offer at 
The Cyprian Goddefs* Altars, Eloquence 
Jtfelf prefupiing, as you are to fpeak you, [then ? 

Would be ftruck dumb. — And what have you obferv'd, 
(Wretches, vou kneel too latel that have endcavour'd 

L4 To 
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To fpout the Poifon of your black Dttraaion 
On this immaculate Wliitenet ? Was k Malice 
To her Perfeflions ? Or.—— 

i7or/n. Your Highuefspromis'd 
A gracious -Hearing to the Couat. 

Lydia. And Prince too ; 
Do not make void fo juft ii Grant. 

Coz. We will not ; 
Yet, fnice their Accufaiion muft be urg'd, 
^nd ^opglyi er£ their weak Deface ha¥e Heariag, 

\&eait the Ladiei, 
We feat yonbere, w Judges, to determiae 
Of your grofe Wrongs and our«. And now, remfimb'riDg 
Whbfe Depvties you art*, be neither ftray'd 
Or wiih pAfticuUr Spleen or fooliflx Pity-j 
For neither can become you. 

Carole. There's fome Hope yet, 
gince they have fuch gentle judges. 

Coz, Rife, 9pd ftund forth then* 
And hear wkb tjorror to your guilty Souls 
What we will prove againft you. Could this Priuc^fs 
(Thou Ertfimy.tothyfclf !) ftoop her high Flight 
iyi tow'iiagGreaineisioiDTitcthy Lownet 
Tq look up lo it, and with nimbje Wiogs ■ 
Of Gratimda, couldll ihou forbear ro meet it J 
Were her Fivours bouiidlefs ia a noble Way, 
And warranted by our Allowance, yet 
In thy Accepration there appcar'd no Sigp 
Of a modcit I'hankfulnefs ? 

Fiorin, Pray you, forbear 
To prefs thai farther ; 'tisa Fault we have 
Already heard, and pardon'd. 

Coz. We will theq 
Pafs over it, and briefly touch at that 
Which does concern ourfelf ; in which both being 
E(j'JalOffeaders, what Vjt (hall fpeak, points 
indiffeiently at either. How we rais'd thee, 
Forgetful Sannzarre of our Grace, 
Tp a full Pofleffion «f Power {ind Honours, 

■ ■; , It 
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It being too well known, we'll not remember. ^ 

And what thou wert (raih Youth) in Expe^tion 

(And from which headlong thou haft riirown tbyfelf) 

Hot Florence, but all Tufcany can witnefs 

"With Admiration. To ail'ure thy Hopes, ■ 

"We-did keep cpnftant to a widow'd Bed, 

And did deny ouriclf thofe lawful Plcdfures, 

Our ahfolute Power and Height of Blood'allow'd us; 

Made both, the Keys that open'd our Heart's Secrets, 

And what you fpake, belieT'd as Oracles. 

But you, in Recarapence of this, to him 

That gave you all, to whom you o'^A your Being, 

With Ereaf n'rous Lies endeaTOur'd to conceal 

This jewel from our Knowledge, wbicbourfelf 

Could only lay jaft Claim to. 

Giov, 'Tis moft true. Sir. 

Sanaz. We both confefs a guilty Caufe. ' 

Cox. Look on her } 
Is this'^ Beauty fit to be embrac'd 
By any Subjeft's Arms ? Can any Tire 
Become that Forehead, but a Diadem ? 
Or, fhould we grant your being falfe td us 
Could be excus'd, your Treachery to her 
In feeking to deprive her of that Greatnefs^ 
Her matehlefs Form confider'd, flie was born to, 
Muft ne'er find Pardon ! ' Wc hare fpoken. Ladies, 
Like a rough Orator, that brings more Truth 
Than Khetorick to make good his Accufation, 
^nd now expcft your Sentence. 

[7he Ladies defcendfrm the State. 

Lyd'ia. In your Birth, Sir, 
. You were mark'd out the Judge of Life and Peatb, 
And we, that are your Subjefts, to attend 
With trembling Fear your Doom. 

Fiorin. Wc do refiijn 
This Chair as only pfoper to yourfelf. 

Gi^, And, fincein Juftlcc we are loft, we fly 
yato your faving Mercy, ' [4// kneeBng. 

Sanaz. Which fcfi^ff 

* A 
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A Prince omch more than Rigour. 

Carolo. And becomes him 
When 'tis esprefs'd to fach as fell by WeaknefB, 
" That being a twin-born Brother to Affeftion, 
Better than Wreaths of Conquefl. 

Hieron. Lo^ov. Coniar. Alph, We all fpeak 
Their Language, mighty Sir, 

Cozt You know our Temper, 
And therefore with more Boldoefs venture on it : 
And, would not' our Confent to your Demands 
Deprive us di a H^ppinefs hereafter 
Ever to be dcfpair'd of, ^e, perhaps, 
Might hearken nearer to you, and could wiQi 
With fome Qualification or Excufc 
You might make lefs the Mountains of your Crimes, 
And ib invite our Clemency to feall with you. 
But you that know with what Impatience 
Of Grief we parted from the fair Clarittda, 
Our Dutchefs (let her Memory ftill be facred !) 
And with what Imprecations on ourfelf 
We vow'd, not hoping e'er to fee her Equal, 
Ne'er to make Trial of a fecond Choice, 
If Nature fram'd not one that did excel her, 
(As this Maid's Beauty prompts us that flic docs) 
And yet, with Oaths then mix'd with Tears, upon 
Her Monument we fworc our Eye fliould never 
Again be tempted i 'tis true, and thofc Vows 
Are regifter'd above ; fomeihing here tells me. ' 
Carolo, thou hcardft usfwcar. 

Carolo. And fwear fo deeply. 
That if all Women's Beauties were in this 
( As ftie's not to be nam'd with the dead Dutcfeefe) 
Nay, all their Virtues bound up in one Story 
(Of which mine is fcarce an Epitome) 
If you fliould take her as a Wife, the Weight 
Of your Perjuries would fmk ypu. If I durft, 
I had told you this before. 

Coz. 'Tis ftrong Truth, Careh: 
Aud yet, what was Ncceffity in vs 

(lannot 
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f aonot free them from Trealbn. 

Carolo. There's yoor Error. . 
The Prince, in Care to have you keep your Vows 
Made nnto HeaT'Of Toochfafoi 10 love my Daughter* 

lydia. He told me fo, indeed. Sir. 

rtorin. And the Count 
ATerr'd as much to me. 

Coz. You all confpire 
■To force our Mercy from ui. 

Carolo. Which giv'n up 
To After-times, prcferves you unforfworn, : , 
An Honour, which will live upon your Tomb, 
When your Grcatncfs is forgotten. 

Coz. Thongh we know 
All this is FraAice, and that both are falfe, : 

Such RcTerence we will pay to dead daring. 
And to our fcriou5 Oaths, that we are pleas'd 
VVith our own Hand to blind our Eyes, and not 
Know what we undcrftand. Here, Giovanni, 
We pardon thee, and take from us in this. 
More than our Dukedom : love her. As I part 
With her, all Thoughts of Women fly faft from us. 
Sanazarre, we forgive you : In your Service 
To this Princcfs merit it. Vet, let not others 
That are in Truft and Grace, as you have been. 
By the Example qf our Lenity, 
Prefumc upon their Sovereign's Clemency. {A Stoat, 

ffnier Calandrino, PetroncUa. 

^l. Long live great Cozimo ! 

Poland. Sure the Duke is 
Inthegtving Vein they are fo loud. Come on, Spoufc, 
\Ve have heard all, and we will have our Boon too. 

Coz. What is't f 

Caland. That your Grace, in Remembrance of 
My Share '\n a Di^nce, and that I play'd your Part 
When you fhould have drunk hard, would get tliis Sig- 
To give this Damfcl to mc in the Church, l^nior's grant 
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For we arc conirafled.-^— — In k you fliall do 
Your Dukedom Fleafare. ■ 

Cm. How? 

Calan4^ Wij;^ the whole Race 
Of fuch as can ad -aatuiallr Fools Partly . 
Ar« quite worn out, and fiiey that do fur>i?e. 
Do only zanie us ; and we will bring yon. 
If we die not without Iffuc, of both Sexes 
Such choppiDg Minh-makcrSf as Audi preferro 
Perpetual Caufe of Sport, both to your Grace 
And your Pofterity, that fad Melandiolly 
Shalt never approach you. 

Coz, We are pleas'd in it. 
And will pay her Ponion. May the Faflage prove 
Of what's prefentcd, worthy of your Lore, 
And Favour, as was aim'd % and we have all 
That can in Compafs of oor Wifhes fall. 



END, 



,v Google 



THE 

UNNATURAL COMBAT, 

A 

TRAGEDY. 

As it was prelented by theKing*s Majefly's Servants^ 
at the Globe. 1639. 

WXIT TSM 

B7 PHILIP massinger; 
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( 175 ) 
To my much Honoured Friend, 
ANTHONY 8ENTLIGER, 

Of Oakham in Kent, Efq. 
SIR, 
fCW!^'^ H AT the Patronage of Triflen in ihis Kind, 
'^ 7' ^ bath long Jincerender'd Dedications, and Infcrip- 
^ ^ tions obfolete and out of Fajhior., I ferfeSily un* 
hLJKjwJ* derftand, and cannot but ingenuoufiy confej's, that 
J walking in the fame Path, may be truly argued by you of 
Weaknefs, or wiffitl Error : But the Reafons and Defences, 
for the Tinder of my Service this Way to you, arefajujf, 
that I cannot (in my Tbankfulnefs for fo many Favours re- 
ceived) but he aTnbitious to pubtijb them, . Tour noble Fa- 
ther, Sir Warham Sentliger (wbofe remarkable Virtiies 
mujl be ever remembred) being, while be lived, a Majiet, 
for his Pleafure, in Poetry, feared not to hold converfe with 
divers, wbofe neceffttous Fortunes made it their Prefeffien, 
among which, by the Clemency of his Judgment, I was not 
in the lajl Place admitted. Tou (the Heir of hit Honour 
andEJiate) inherited bis good Inclinations to Men of my 
poor ^atity, of which I cannot give any ampler Teftimony^ 
than by my free and glad Profejftm of it to the World. Bc' 
Jidesy (and it was not the leaft Encouragement to me) matry 
(/" Eminence, and the bejl of fucb, who difdtnned not to 
take Notice of me, have not thought tbemfelves difparaged, I 
dare not fay honoured, to be celebrated the Patrons of my 
bumble Studies. In thefrji File of which, I am confident, 
you fball have noCaufeto bhfb, to fnd your Name written. 
J prefent you with this old Tragedy,' without Prologue or 
Epilogue, it being compofed in a Time (and that too, per- 
adventure, as knowing as ibis) when fucb by Ornaments 
were not advanced above the Fairici of the whole Work. 
Accept it I befeech you, as it is, and continue your Favour 
to the Autbar, 

Tour Servant, 

Phili; Massihger. 
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Beaufokt Seoior, Govemoi of MarfeiUet, 
■ Beaitfoiit Junior, his Sou. 
Malefort SeoitM*, Admiral oi Mar/eiUes* 
Malefo^lt Jnmor, his Son. 
Chauoht, 1 
MoNTAiciNt > Affiants to the GoTcnusr/ 

I.AMODB, J 

MoNTKEViLB, a prcteodccl Friend to Mtkferf Seoiar* 

Belsarp, a poor Captain. 

Three Sea Captaioa of the Navy of Malefgrt Junior. j1 

Serrants. 

Soldiers* 

TasocsiNE> Daughter to Mtlefort Senior. 

Two Wwting-Women. 

Ulher. 

Bawd. 

Page. 

Two Wenches. 

The SCENE} MARSEILLES^ 



THE 
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THE 

UNNATURAL COMBAT. 

A 

TRAGEDY. 

ACTL SCENE I. 

Enier MonlrcTile, Tticocride, Ujhery Page, Waiting 
WomaH. 

Montrevilei 
, ^^J!^ O W to be modeft, Miidarii, when you are " 
w N ^ -A Suitor for your Father, would appear 
^ ^ Coarfef than BoldnefS ; you awhile muft part 
lK.St3KJt With foft Silence, and the Blufliings of a Vir- 
gin- 
Though I muft grant, did not this C^ufe Command it^ ^ 
They are rich Jewels you have ever worn 
To ail Men's Admiration ; In this Age, 
If by ouir own forc'd Importunity, 
Or others purchas'd Interceflion, oc 
Corrupting Bribes, we call make our Approaches 
To Juftice, guarded from us by ftern Poweir^ 
W*; blefs the Means and Induftry. 

UJher. Here's Mufick 
In this Bag (hall wake her, tho* ihfi had dnink Opium^ 
Or eaten Mandrakes. Let Commanders talk 
Of Cannons to make Breaches, give but Fire 
To this Petard, it fhall blow- open Madam, 
Th' Iron Doors of a Judge, and make vou EatraiiEe ;. 
Vol. Ill* , M ' When 
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"Whea chey (let them do what they can) with all 

Their Mines, their Colverins, and BaClifco's, 

Shall cool their Feet wichoat, this beiog'&e 'I^tddod! 

That never fails. 

. Mont. Tis true,' Gold can do much. 

But B«iuty more. Were I the Governor, 

Though the Admiral; your 'Father, flood coftw^ 

Of what he's only doubted, half a Dozen 

Of fwcct clofe Kiffes from tbefe Cherry Lips, ' 

With fome fhort afllve Conference in private, 

Should/ign.his general Pardon. 

Theoc. Thefe light Words, Sir, 
So ill become the WeighLof my fad JvoruUULr 
And I much wonderyou, that do profefs 
Yourfelf ro be my Father's Bofom Friend, 
Caa raife Mirth from his Mifery. 

Monl. You miftake me ; 
1 flure in his Calamity, and only 
Deliver my Thoughts freely, what, I fhould do 
For fach a rare Petitioner ; and if 
You'll follow the Direflions I prefcribe 
With cny bcft Judgment, I^U mark .out the Way 
For his Enlargement. 

T'/jeoc, Wiih all real Joy 
I ihall put what you couafel into Ad, 
Provided it be honeft. 

Mint. Honefty 
lb a fair She CHcnt (truft to my Experience) 
Seldom or never profpers ; the World's wicked : 
We,arcMen, not Saints, fwei^t Lady; you.rauft praflicc 
The Manners of the Time, ,if you intend 
To have Favour from it. Do not deceive yourfelf 
By building too much on the falfe Foundations 
-Of "Chaftity and Virtue. Bid your Waiters 
Stand faither off, and I'll come nearer to you. 

1 Worn. Some wicked Counfel, on myXife. ■ 

2 Worn. Ne'er doubt it 
If it proceed from him. 

' _Page. I wonder that 
My Lord fo much afieds him* ^/hcr, 
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lifiier. Thou art a Child, and doft nor anderftand 
on what llrong Bafu this FuendQiip's rais'd between 
this Mofttrevik and our Lord. Monfieur Malefort ; ^>iit 
I'll teach thee: From thy Years they haye been joint, 
Purchafers, in Fire and Water-Works, and truck'd 
together. 

Paze- In Fire an,d Water-works I 

Vfier, Commodities) Boy* 
Which you may know hereafter. 

"Bagt. And deal in 'em. 
When the Trade has^iveo you over, as appears 
By the Increafe of your .high Forehead. 

Vpxr. Here's a Crack! 
l-think they fuck this Knowledge in their Milk. 

fage, I had an ignorant Nut Jc elfe. 1 have ty'd, Sir, 
My Lady's Garter, and can guelj, 

UJber. Peace, Infant; [Theocrine/j;/i c^. 

Tales out o' School ! take heed,youwill be bieech'd elfe.' 

I yPom. My Lady's Colour change?. 

a Worn. She falls off too. 

Tbeoc. You arc a naughty Man, indeed f oil are ; 
And I will foontr pertfti with my father. 
Than at this Pi ice redeem bim. 

Aibn/. Take, your own Way, 
Yourmodcfl: legal Way j 'tis nor your Veil, 
Nor Mourning Habit, nor thcfe Creatures taught 
To howl and cry when you begin to whimper ; 
Nor following my Lord's Coach in the Dirt, 
Nor that.which you rely upon, a Bribe, 
Will do ii, when there's fomething he likes better* 
Thefe Courfes in an old Crone of Threefcore, 
That had fevcn Years together tir'd the Court 
With tedious Petitions and Clamours, 
For liie Recovery of a ftraggliog Hufband, 
To pay, forfooth, the Duties of one to her j 
But for a Lady of your tempting Beauties, 
Your Youth, and rarilhing Features, to hope'onljT 
In fuch a Suit as this is, to gain Favour 
Without Exchange of Courtefy, you conceive me, 
' That is, whlppM. M. M. 
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Enter Beaufort, jun. and Bdgard. 

Were Madoefs at the Height. Here's brave young 

Beaufort, 
The Meteor of Marfeilks ; one that holds 
The Governor bis Father's Will and Power 
In more Awe than his own. Come, come, advance, 
Prcfent your Bag cramm'd with Crowns of the Sun, 
Do you thinlc he cares for Money ? He loves Pleafure. 
Barn j'our Petition j bum it ; He doats on you. 
Upon my Knowledge; To his Cabinet ; do. 
And he will point you out a certain Courfc, 
Be the Caufe right or wrong, to have your Father 
Keleas'd with much Facility. [Exit Montrcvilc. 

Thcoc. Do you hear? 
Take a Pandar with yoo. 

Beaiif.jun. I tell thee there is neither 
Employment yet, nor Money. 

Belg. I have commanded 
And fpcntmy own Means in my Country's Service, 
In Hopes to raife a Fortune. 

Beauf. jun. Many have hop*d fo, 
But Hopes pro?e feldom Certainties with Soldiers. • 
- Belg. If no Preferment, let me but recdve 
My Pay that is behind to fer me up ' 
A Tavern, or a Vaulting Houfe; while Men love 
Or Drunkennefs, or Lcachery, they'll ne'er fail me : 
Shall 1 have that ? 

Beauf. jtih. As our Prizes .are brought in. 
Till then you mull be patient. 

Belg. In the mean Time, 
How ihali I do for Cloaths ? 

Beauf. jun. As mod Capraiiis do, 
Philoiopher like, carry all you have about you. 

Belg^ But how (hall I do to fatisfy Colon, Monfieur ? 
There lies the Doubt. 

Beauf. jun. That's cafily decided ; 
My Father's Table's free for any Man ' 

n hat hath borne Arms. 

Bill, 
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Belg. And there's good Store of Meat? 

5.ffl«/". yaw. Never fear that. 

Belg. I'll fcek no other Ordinary then, 
But be his daily Gueft without Invitement ,: 
And if my Stomach hold, I'll feed fo heartily 
As he ftiall pay me fuddenly to be quit of me. 

Beauf.jun. 'Tis flie. 

Belg. And further • 

Beauf.jun, Away, you are troublefome, 
Defigns of more Weight 

Belg. Ha! fair Theocrine! 
Nay, if a Velvet Peiticoat move in the Front, 
Buff Jerkins mud to the Rear : I know my Manners ; 
This is indeed great Bufinefs, mine a Gewgaw. 
I may dance Attendance, this mull be difpatch'd, ■ 
And fuddenly, or all will go to Wreck. 
Charge her home in the Flank, my Lord : Nay, I am 
, gone. Sir. f^jfiV Belgard. 

Beaufljun. Nay, pray you, Madam, rife, or I'll kneel 
with you. [man. 

Page. I would bring you on your Knees, were I a Wo- 

Beauf.jun. What is it can deferve fo poor a Name, 
, As a Suit to me : This more than mortal Form 
Was fafhion'd to command, and not. ijitreat : 
Your Will but known is ferv'd. 

Theoc. Great Sir ! my Father, 
My brave deferving Father ; but that Sorrow 
Forbids the Ufe of Speech ' ■ 

Beauf.jun. I underltand you 
Without the Aids of ihofe Interpreters 
That fall from your fair Eyes : 1 know you Ia.bour 
The Liberty of your Father ; at the leall. 
An equal Hearing to acquit him'elf : 
And, 'tis not to endear my Service to you, 
Tho' I muil add, and pray you with Patience hear it, 
'Tis hard to be effefted, in refpeft 
The State's incens'dagainft him: All prefuming * 
The World of Outrages his impious Son, 
fura'd woffe than Pirate in bis Cruelties 

M S Eiiprefsd 
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Exprcfs'd to this poor Country, cbut'iJ nbi' be 
"With fuch Eafc put in Execution, if 
Your Father (of iate our great Admiral) 
Held not or Correfpondcijce, or ctmnif4 
At his Proceedings. 

Theoc. And muff he then foffer, ^ 

His Caufe unheard ? 

Beau/. Jhh. As yet it is refolf'd fo. 
In their Determination. But fuppofe. 
For I would nouriih Hope, not kill it in yon, 
I Ihould divert the Torrent of their Purpofe, 
And render them that are implacable. 
Impartial Judges, and not fway'd with Spleen : 
Will you, I dare not fay inRecompence, 
For that includes a Debt you cannof owe mi. 
But in your liberal Bounty, in niy Suit 
To you, be gracious ? 

Theoc. You entreat of me, Sir, 
What t fhould ofFer to you, with Confeflion 
That you much undervalue your own Worth 
Should you receive me ; fince there come with you 
Not lufttu! Fires, but fair and lawful Flames. 
But I ranft be excus'd, 'tis now no Time 
Forme to think of Hymenaeal Joys. 
Can be (and pray you, Sir, confidcr it) 
That gave me Life and Faculties to loite. 
Be, as be is now ready to be devour'd 
By ravenous Wolves, and atthat Inftam, I 
But entertain a Thought of thofe Delights, 
. Ja which perhaps my Ardour meets with yours ? 
. DuiJ" and Piety forbid it, Sir. 

Beauf. jun. But this efiefled, and year Father free, 
V/hat is your Anfwer ? 

Theoc. Every Minute to me 
Will be a tedious Age till our Embraces 
Are warrantable to the World. 
Beauf. jun. I urge no more ; 
Confirm it with a Kifs. 
%beoc. I doubly feil i?, 

7 tJjbtr, 
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Vjher. This would do better a-bcd, the Bufinefs ended; 
ITiey art ite Ibving'ffCouple 

Enter B«Kifon, fen. the Gevenur. MoOaiffie, 
Ghamont, Lanour. 

£eau/.juti. Here comes my Father 
With the CoiHicil of War : Deliver your Petition, 
And leave the reft to me. 

Bemf.fen. I am forry. Lady, 
Your Father's Guilt compels your Innocence 
To afli what I in Juflice mud deny. 

Beauf.jun. For my Sake, Sir, pray you receive, 
and read it. 

Beauf* fen. 1" hou fooliffi Boy, I can deny thee nothiog. 

Beauf.jun. Thus far we are happy. Madam, quit the 
Yoa ihalt hear how we fucceed. [Place, 

Theoc. Goodnefs reward you. 

{Exeunt Theocrine, X/Jher^ Page, Women. 

Mont. It is apparent, and we flay too long 
To ceofure Ma/efort as he defenres. 

Cbam. There is no Colour of Ucafon that makes for 
Had he difcharg'd the Truft committed to Him, [him : 
With thw Experience and Fidelity 
He praftis'd heretofore, it could not Iw 
Oar Navy feould be bloct'd up, and in our Sight 
Oar Goods made Piiae, our Saiion foU for SUves, 
By his prodigious IffiK. 

Lan. I much grieve, 
After fo many brave and high AtthievenKnis, 
He fhould in one HI forfeit all the Good 
He ever did bis Country. 

Beauf.fen. Well, 'tis granted. 

Beauf.jun. I humbly thank you. Sir, 

Beauf.fen. He (hall have "Hearing, 
His Irons too ftruck off, bring him before us, 
But feek no farther Favour. rr^ - b c ■ 

■ Beaufjun. Sir, I dare not. [£«i Beauf. yi/«. 

Beauf.fen. Monfieur Chmoni, Muntaigne, Lanour, 
Affiftanis B„ 
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By a Commiflion from the moft Chriftian King 

In puDiftiing or freebg Mahfort^ 

Our latt great Admiral ; Tho' I know you need opt' 

Jnftruflions from me, how to difpofe of 

Yourfelves in this Man's Trial (that exa£h 

-Your clcareft Judgments) give me Leave with FaTpur 

To offer my Opinion : Wc are to hear him, 

A little looking back on his fair Actions, 

Loyal and true Demeanour ; not as now ' 

By the general Voice, already he's condemn'd. 

But if we find, as mpfl: believe, he hath held 

Intelligence with bis accurfed Son, 

Fall'n off from all Allegiance, and turn'd 

(But for what Caufe wc know not) the moft Moody 

^ndfaial Enemy, this Country ever 

Kepenied to have brought forth t allCompaiEon* 

pf what he was, or may bcj if now pardon'd, 

We fit engag'd to cenfure him with all 

Extremity and Rigour. 

Cham, Your Lordfliip fliers u? 
A Path which we will tread in, 

Lan. He that leaves 
To follow, as you' lead, will lofe hJmfelf. 
Monta. I'll not be Angular. 

Enter Beaufort yBa. Montrevile, MalefortyJn. Belgvd, 
Officers. 

Beauf.jun. He comes, but with 
A ftrange diffrafted Look. 

Mate/, fen. L'VC I once more 
To fee ihefe Hands and Arms free, thefe, that often 
In the moft dreadful Horror of a Fight, 
Have been as Sea-maiks to teach fuch as were 

* AU Compa^en, 

Of luhal /It -was, or may fc, if nffw farJm^J. 
This Scnience 39 it ftanda is not Senfc ; if the Words a'l Coa^afflon 
are rigbi, we rauft neceffarily fuppofc, that heing laid aJUe, or fome 
uther Wolds ot the fai)ic Import, hive been omitied in the Printing : 
But the moll piatuial Manner of amending ihc Paffage, i«, bf reading 
as CampaJE'B inftead of all Cenri/aJSjii; the Verb ijWJB? being uader- 
Ibod. M. M. - ■ , a • 

SecoiMl^ 
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Seconds iq my Attempts, to fteer between 
The Rocks'of too much daring and pale Fear, 
To reach the Port of Viftory ? when my Sword, 
Adfanc'd thus, to my Enemies appear'd 
A hairy Comet, threat'ning Death and Ruin 
To fuch as (}urft behold it. Thefe the Legs, 
That when ourShips were grappl'd, carried rae 
With fuch fwift Motion from Deck to Deck, 
As they that faw it, with Amazement cry'd. 

He does not run, bilt flies - 

Monia. He ftiU retains 
The Greamefs of his Spirit. 

Makf^Jen. Now crampt with Irons, 
Hunger and Cold, they hardly do fupport me- 
But 1 "forget myfelf. O my good Lords, 
That fit there as Judges to determine 
The Life and Death of Malefort, where are now 
Thofe Shouts, thofe chearfu] Looks, thofe loud Applaufet 
"With which, when I return'd toaden with Spoil, 
You entcrtain'd your Admiral > All's forgoctco. 
And I ftand here to give Account for that 
Of which I am as free and innocent 
As he that never faw the Eye of him 
For whom i fland fufpefled. 

Beatrf^. fen. Monfieur Malefort^ 
Let not your Paffion fofartranfport you. 
As to beljeve from my private Malice, 
Or Envy to yourPerfon, you arcqueffion'd ; 
Nor do the Suppofitions want Weight, 

That do invite us to a ftrong Affurance. 

Your Son— — 

MaUf.frn. My Shame. 
' Beauf, fin. Pray you hear with Patience-^-i-Never 
Without Afliflance or fure Aids from you, 
Could with the Pirates of Jlgieri and Tuiiis, 
,E'en thofe that you had almoit twice defeated. 
Acquire fuch Credit, as with them to be 
Made abfolure Commandei: ? (Pray you obferve me) 
If tjiere had not fomc Contraft pafs'd between you. 

That 
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That when OGcalkm fsrv'd you would join witb 'em 
To the Ruin of Marfeiiles? 

Monia. More, what urg'd 
Your Son to turn Apoftate ? 

C&am. Bad be from 
The State or -OovernOT the leaft Negleft 
Which Eovy could interpret for a Wrong ? 

Z^ti. Or, if you flept not ia yoor Charge, how could 
So many Ships as do infeft our Coaft,. 
And have in our own Harbour fliut our Navy, 
Come in unfought with? 

Beauf.Jun. They put hiin hardly to it. 
MaUf.fen. My Lords, with as much Brevity as I can, 
!'H anfwer each particular Objeflion 
With which you charge me. ThemainGround,,on which 
You raife the Building of your Accufacion, 
Hath Reference to my Son : Should I now curfe him. 
Or wilh, in ih' Agony of my troubled Soul, 
Light'ntng had found him' in hU MotheF's Womb,- 
You'il fay, 'lis from tho Purpofe r and I tbcrefoie > 
Betake him to the Devil^ and fo leave bim^. 
Did never loyal Father but myfelf 
Beget a treacherous Iffue ? Was't iB mc 
With as ranch Eafc to fartiion up his Mmd, 
. As in his Generation to form 
The Organs of bij Body \ Muft it follow, 
Becaufe that he is impious, I am falfe ? 
I would not boafl my A£^ioDS, yet 'tis lawful 
To upbraid my Benefits to unthankful Men, 
Who funk the Turkip Gallies in the Streights, 
But hXalefort ? Who refcu'd the French Merchants, 
When they were boarded, and flowed under Hatches 
By the Pirates of AlgUn, when every Minute 

' ■■ * I iherffere 

Belakt b'lm to i/m Devil, anJfi leave him, 
Beialce is here made ufc of in jhe Senfe of to make over, or gt»C op 
to : It occurs in the Gii.vJinn, where the King fays M the General, 
rii bring ytm in rhr Paris, and thtn btlah-you 
TeyBut- gm>il Fortune, 
Aod alfo in itie Cig Madam, where Fariune fays to Luie, 
M-a' kiake ibte 
<[o tht Divil il^. ru0r. M. M. 
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They did expeft tff be chain'd to the Oar, 

But your now doubted Admiral ? Then you fiU'd 

The Air with Shouts of Joy, and did proclMm 

When Hope had left them, and grim-look'd Defpair 

Bofom'd with fail-ftretch'd Wings over their Heads, 

To me, as to the Neptsne of the Sea, 

They ow'd the Reftiftirioii of thctr Goods, 

Their Lives, their Liberties. O can it then 

Be probable, my Lords, that he that never 

Pecame the Matter of a Pirate's Ship, 

But at the Main-yard hung the Captain up. 

And caufed the reft to be thrown over-board. 

Should after all thefe Proofs of deadly Hate, 

So ofi expreffed agalnft 'em, entertain 

A Thought of (garter with 'em, but much lef$ 

(To the perpetual Ruin of my Glories) 

To join with them to lift a wicked Arm 

Againft my Mother Country, this MarfeiUet^ 

Which with my prodigal Expence of Blood 

1 liave fo oft proteftcd. 

Beauf.ftn. What you have done 
Is granted and applauded ; but yet kncnr 
This glorious Relation of your Aflions 
Muft notfo blind our Judgments, as to fufTer 
This mod unnatural Crime you {land accus'd of. 
To pafs unqucftion'd. 

Cham. No, you muft produce 
Reafons of more Validity and Weight, 
To plead in your Defence, or we £hall hardly 
Conclude you innocent. 

Monta. The large Volume of 
Your former worthy Deeds, with your Experience, 
Both what, and when to do, but makes againfl: you. 

Lan. For had your Care and Courage been the iame 
As heretofore, the Dangers we are plung'd in 
Had been with Eafe prevented. 

Matrf.fen. What have I 
Omitted in the Power of Flefh and Blood, 
^ven in the Birth to flrangle the Deligns 
Qi this HcU-brcd Wolf my Son? Aias! my Lords, 

'_^ lain 
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I am no God, nor like him could forcfee 
His cruel Thoughts, and curfed Purpofe ; 
Nor would the Sun at my Command forbear ■■ 

To make his Progrefs to the other World, 
Affording to us one continued Light. 
Nor could my Breath difperfe thofe foggy Miils 
Covered with which, and Darkaefs of the Night, 
Their Navy undifcern'd, without Rcfiftance 
Befet our Harbour. Make not that my Faultj 
Which you io Juftice muft afcribc to Fortune. 
But if that nor my former Afts, nor what 
I have delivered, can prevail with you 
To make good ray Integrity and- Truth ; 
Rip up this Bofom, and pluck out the Heart 
That hath been ever loyal . [A Trumpet within, 

Beauf.fen. How! a Trumpdt! \^Montrevile goes ^, 
Enquire ihc Caufe. 

Makf.fen. Thou Searcher of Men's Hearts, 
. And fure Defender of the Innocent, 
(My other crying Sins — awhile not look'don) 
If i in this am guilty, ftrike me Dead; 
Orhy fomeunexpeifled Means confirm, 
I am accus'd unjultty. 

Enter Montrevtle and a Sea Captain. 

Beauf.fen. Speak the Motives 
That biings thee hithci". 

Cppl. i-'rom our Admiral ihuj : 
lie does falute you fairly, and defirea 
]t may be ur.dcrrliood no publick Hate 
Hath broLigiii him to Marjeilks ; nor feeks he 
The Ruin of his Couniry, but aims only 
To wreak a private Wrong; and if from you 
He may have Leave -Jind Liberty to decide it 
In a fiiigle Combat, he'll give up good Pledges: 
If hefali in the Trial jif his Right, 
We Ihail weigh Anchor and no more moUft 
This 'I'own with hoftitc Arms. 

Bsauf.fen. Speak to ihe Man, 

J (If 
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(If in this Prefencc he appear to you) 
To whom you bring this Challenge. 
Capt. *Tis to you. 
Biauf.fen. His Father! 
Mont. Can it be! 

Beauf.jun. Strange and prodigious. [Thunder, 

Malef.fen, Thou fccft I ftand unmov'd ; were thy Voice 
It fliould not fliakc me ; fay what would the Viper ? 

Capt. The Reverence a Father's Name may challenge, 
And Duty of a Son no more remember'd. 
He does defy thee to the Death. 
Malef.fen. Go on. 

Capt. .And with his Sword will prove it oti thy Head, 
Thou art a Murderer, an Atheift, 
And that all Attributes of Men torn'd Furies 
Cannot exprefs thee ; this he will make good 
If thou dar'ft give him Meeting- 

Malef.fen. Dare I live. 
Dare I, when Mountains of my Sin o'erwhelm rac. 
At my laft Gafp afk for Mercy f How I blefs 
Thy coming. Captain, never Man to me 
Arriv'd fo opportunely ; and thy Meffage, 
However it may feem to threaten Death, 
Does yield to me a fecond Life in curing 
My wounded Honour. Stand I yet ful'pcfled 
" As a Confederate mth this Enemy, 
Wlionj of all Men, againft all Ties of Nature 
He marksout for Ueltruflion ? You are juft. 
Immortal Powers, and in this merciful. 
And it rakes from my Sorrow, and mj' Shame 
For being the Father to fo bad a Son, 
In that you are pleafed to offer up the Moniler 
To my Correflion. BJufti andrepcnr, 
As you are bound my Honourabk Lords, 
Your ill Opinions of me. Not great ^jw/«j. 
The Father of the Roman XJihtny, 
With more affured Conflancy beheld 
His traitor Sons, for labourinc to call home 
The banith'd Tarquins, fcourg'd wiih Ko:is jo D^re'li, 

Tiiun 
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Than I will fhew, when I take back ,the Life 
This Prodigy; of Mankind received Aom me. 

Beauf,/en. We are forry Moitfieur Malefort foi" our 
And are much taken with your Refolijtion.; [Error, 

But the Difparity of Years and Sti;cngtb, 
Between you and yoor Sofi duly confidered. 
We would not fo expofe you. 

Male/, fin* Then yoo kill me 
Vnder PrMence to fare me. Q my Lords 
As you love Honqur, aiid 9 wroog'd M^n's F^(^ 
Deny me not this fair a.nd noble M<^s 
To make me right again to all the World, . ' 
Should any other but myfelf be chofen 
To puoiih this Apoftate Son with Death, 
You rob a wretched Father of a Juftice 
That to all After -times will be recorded. 
I wifh his Strength were centupk. his Skill equal 
To ray Experience, that in his Fall 
He may not fliame my Vi^ory. I feel 
The Powers and Spirits ctf twenty ftrong Men in me. 
Were he with Wild-fire circl'd, I undaunted 
Would make Way to him. As you do aSe^ Sir, 
My Daughter Tbeocrirte j as you are 
My true and ancient Friend ; as thga art^valiaot $ 
Aud as all love a Soldier, fecond me 

l^hey ifjl/ue to the Governor 4 
In this my ju(t Petition. In yoitr I^ppks 
1 fee a Grant, my Lord. 

Beatif.fen. You-fluU o'crhear me. 
And fmce you are ib confident in your CaufCj 
Prepare you for the Combat. 

Malef,fen. With more Joy 
Than yet 1 ever taftgd ; by the next Sun, 
The difobedient Rebel fliall hear from me 
And lb return in Safety, my good Lords, 
To ail my Service. I will die, or purchafc 
Reft to MarfeilUs, nor can I make doubt. 
But his Impiety is a potent Charm, 
To edge oiy Sword and add Strength-to my Arm. 

[Exeunt. 
Tbt End tftht firfi M, 
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Enter Three Sea Captains. 

a O^f' XJ^ <^'d accept the Challenge then ? 

jfjL I Capt. Nay more. 
Was oveijo/d in it ; and as it had been 
A fair Incitement to a folemn Feaft, 
And Dot a Combat to condyde nrith Death, 
He chearfuUy embraced Jc. 
3 Capt. Are the Articles 
Sign'd to on both Parts ? 

1 Capt. At the Father's Suit, 
With muchUnwillingnefs the Governor 
Confeated to 'cm. 

2 Capt. You are inward w'lfh 

Our Admiral ; could you yet never learn 
What the Nature of the Quarrel is, that renders 
The Son, more than inccnfed, implacable 
Againft the Father ? 

I Capt. Never ; yet I ban 
As far as Manners would give Warrant to it, 
Withmybefl Curloufnefsof Care obferv'd him, 
i have fat with him in his Cabbin a Day together, ■» 
Yet not a Syllable cxchang'd between us. 
Sigh he did often, as if inward Grief 
And Melancholy at that Inflant would 
Choke up his Vital Spirits, and now and theu 
A Tear or two, as in DerJfion of 
The Toughnefe of his rugged Temper, would 
Fall on his hollow Cheeks, which but once felc, 
A fudden Flafl) of Fury did dry up. 
And laying then his Hand upon his Sword, 

SS" * / harvt/at wSli bim in bit CaMin, SiC. 
ThU beautirul F.-ifloge exprelling concealed Ildeiitiiient, Jefero 
to b: remarked by every Reader of Taltc And Judgment. 

He 
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He would murmur, but yetfo as I oft heard hinij 
*' We flialt meet, cruel Faibcr, yes, we fliall, 
** When rilexafl for every womanifliDrop 
*• Of Sorrow frtHU thcfe Eyes, a drift Accompt 
*' Of math more from thy Heart." 
3 Ca/>1. 'Tiswond'rous ftrange. , 
3 Capt. And paft my Apprehcnfion. 
1 Capi. Yet what makes 
The Miracle greater, when from the Maia-toiJ 
A Sail's defcry'd, all Thoughts that do concero 
Himfelf laid by, no Lion pinch'd with Hunger, 
Rouzes himfelf more fiercely from his Den, 
Than he comes on the Deck, and there how wifely 
He gives Direflions, and how (lout he Is 
In his Executions, we to Admiration, 
Have been Eye-witneffes ; yet he ncTer minds 
The Booty when 'tis made ours, but as if 
The Danger, in the Purchafe of the Prey, 
Delighted him much more than the Reward, 
His Will made known, he does retire himfelf 
To his private Contemplation, no Joy / 

Exprefs'd by him for Viflory. 

Enter Malefort Jumor. 

2 Capt. Here he comes 
But with morechearful Looks than efcryct 
I faw him wear. 

Malef. jun. It was long fince refolt'd on. 
Nor muil 1 ftaggcr now. May the Caufe 
That forces me to this unnatural Aft 
Be buried in everlafting Silence i 
And I find Reft in Death, or my Revenge i 
To either I ftand equal. Pray you, Gcotlemefl, 
Be charitable in your Cenfnres of rae. 
And do not entertain afalfe Belief 
Thnt I am mad, for undertaking that 
Which muft be, when eiFefled, ftill repented. 
It adds to my Calamity that I hare 

Difctfurfe 
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Difcoiirfe and Reafon, and but too well know 

1 can nor live, nor end a wretched Life, 

But both Ways lajp impious. Do not therefore 

Afcribe the Perturbation of my Soul 

Tea fervile Fear of -Death : I oft haveviewM 

All Kinds of his inevitable D^rts, 

Nor are they terrible,. Were I condemn'ii to leap 

From the cloud-cover'd Brows of a fteep Rock 

Into the Deep i or, Curtjus like, to lill up, 

For my Country's Safety, and an After-name, 

A bottomlefs Abyfs, or charge through Fire, 

It could not fo much Ihakc me, as th' Encounter 

Of this Day's fingle Enemy. 

I Copt. If you pleafe. Sir, 
Tou may fhun it, or defer it. 

MaUf.jun. Not for the World : 
Yet two Things I entreat you ; the firft is. 
You'll not enquire the Difference between 
Myfelf and him, which as a Father once .' 

I honour'd, now my deadlieft Enemy. 
The laft is, if I fall, to bear my Body 
Far from this Place; and where you pleafe inter It. 
I fhould fay more, but by hisfudden C9ming 
I am cut off. 

£jrtcr Beaufort y«B. and ^OTtittuWe Jeadin^ in Malefott 
Jen. Belgard following with others, 

Beauf.jun. Let me, Sir, hare the Honoiir 
To be your Second. 

Mont, With your Pardon, Sir, 
I mud put iu for that, fincc our tried Friendfliip 
Hath lafted from our Infancy. 

Belg. I have ferv'd 
Under your Command, and you have feen me fight. 
And handfomely, though I fay it ; and if now 
At this downright Game, 1 may but hold your Cards, 
I'll not pull down the Side. 

Vol. III. N Uahf. 



D.n.iized by Google 



ip4 TflE UNNATURAL COMBAT. 

Malef.fen. I red much boand 
To yoor fo noble Offers, and I hope 
Shall find your Pardon, thongh I now reFufe 'em, 
For which I'll yield ftrong ReaTons, but as briefly 
As the Time will give me Leave. For' mc to borrow . 
(That am fuppos'd the Weaker) any Aid 
From the Affiftance of my Second's Sword, , 

Might write me down in the black Lift of thofe 
That have nor Fire, nor Spirit of their own ; 
But dare, and do, as they derive their Courage 
From his Example, on whofc Help and Valour 
They wholly do depend. Lei this fuiEce 
In my Excufe for that. Now, if you pleafe 
On both Parts to retire to yonder Mount, 
Where you, as in a Reman Theatre, 
May fee the bloody Difference determin'd. 
Your Favours meet my Wifhes. 

MaUf.jtm, *Tis approv'd of 
By me, and I command you lead the Way, 
And leave me to my Fortune. 

Beauf.jun. I would gladly 
Be a Speftator (fince I am deny'd ■* 

To be an Aflor J of each Blow, and Thrnft, 
And pnnfiually obfcrvc 'em. 

Malef.jun. You fliail have 
All you dcfire ; for in a Word or two 
I mull make bold to entertain the Time, 
If he give Suffrage to it. 

Makf.fen. . Yes, I will ; 
I'll hear thee, and then kill thee : Nay, farewell. 
- Malef.jun. Embrace with Love on both Sides, and 
Leave deadly Hate and Fury. [with ui 

Malef. fen. From this Place 
You ne'er fhall fee both living. 

They embrace on both Sides, and take Leave 
fi-veralfy of the Fathi* and Son. 

Belg. "What's paft Help, is 
Beyond Prevention. 

Malef. 
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i^ief. fen. Now we are alone. Sir, 
And thou haft Liberty to unload the Burthen 
Which thou groan'ft under. Speak thy Griefs, 

Mahf.jun. I (hall. Sir ; 
But ID a perplcx'd Form and Method, which 
Von only can interpret ; would you had not 
A guilty Knowledge in your Bofom of 
The Language which you force me to delivef. 
So I were nothing. As you arc my Father, 
I bend my Knee, and uncompell'd profcfs. 
My Life, and^U that's mine, to be your Gift; 
And that in a Son's Duty I ftand bound 
To lay this Head beneath your Feet, and run 
All defp'rate Hazards for your Eafe and Safety. 
But this confeft on my Part, I rife up, 
And not as with a Father (all Refpeft, 
Love, Fear, and lleverence caft off), but as 
A wicked Man I thus expoftulate with you. 
Why have you done that which I dare not fpcak ? 
And in the Aftion chang'd the humble Shape 
Of my Obedience, to rebellious Rage 
And infolcnt Pride ? and with fliut Eyes conftrain'd mc 
To run ray BarJiof Honour on a Shelf 
I muft not fee, not if I faw it, fliun it ? 
In my Wrongs Nature fuffers, and looks backward. 
And Mankind trembles to fee' me purfue 
What Beafts would fly from. For when I advance 
This Sword, as I muft do againft your Head, 
Piety lyiU weep, and filial Duty mourn. 
To fee their Altars which you built up in me. 
In a Moment raz'd and ruip'd. That you could 
(From my griev'd 9ouI I wifli it) buc produce 
To qualify, not excufe your Deed of Horror, 
One fecming Rcafon that I might fix here, 
And move no farther ! 

Malef. fen. Have I fo far loft 
A Father's Power, that I muft give Account 
Of my Anions to my Son ? or muft I plead 
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As a fearful Prifoner at the Bar, while be • . - 

That owes his Being to me fitsa Judge ; :■ 
To cenfuretkat, which onJy by rayfcJf , ; . 

Ought to "be queftion'd ? Mountains foooer fall 
Beneath then- Vallies, aiidthe lofty Pioe 
.Pay Homage to the Bramble, or what elfe is 
Prepofterous in Nature, ere my Tongue 
In one Ihort Syllable yields Satisfaftion 
To any Doubt of thine j nay, though it were 
A Certainty difdaining Argument. 
Since, tho' my Deeds wore Hell's black Lirery, 
To thee they ihould appear triumphal Rob^s 
Set olf with glorious Honour, thou being bouod 
To fee wi[h iny,Eyes, and to hold that Reafon, 
That takes or Birth or Fafliion from my Will. 

Malef.jun, This Sword divides that llavifii Knot. 

Male/, fin. , It cannot : 
It cannot. Wretch ; and if thou but remember f it- 

From whom thou hadft this Spirit, thou dar'ft not hope 
Who trained thee up in Arms but I ? Who taught tWce 
Men were Men only when they durfl look, down 
With Scorn on Death and Danger, and comemn'd 
All Oppofition, till pLum'd Viftpry 
Had made her conftant Stand upon their Helmets? 
Under my Shield thou haft foi^ht as fecurely 
As the young Eglet, cover'd with the Wings 
Of her. 6erce Dam, learns how and where to prey. 
All that is manly in thee, I call mine; 
But what is weak and womaaiih, thine own. 
And what I gave, fince thou art proud, ungrateful, 
Prefuming to contend with him, to whom 
Submiffion is due, I will take from tbee. 
Look tljerefore for Extremities, and expert not 
I will correfl tbee as a Son, but kill thee 
As a Serpent fwoln with Poifon ; who furviving 
A little longer, with infeflious Breath, 
Would render all I^iDgs near him like itfelf, 
Contagious. Nay, now roy Ai^cr*s up, , 

« . >Tcn 

D.n.iized by Google 



THE UKNATURAL COMRAT. 197 

Ten Thoufand Virgins kneeling at my Feet, 
And with one general Cry howling for Mercy, 
Shall not redeem thee. 

Malef.jun. Thou incenfed Power, 
A while forbear thy Thunder : Let me have 
No Aid in my Revenge, if from the Grave 
My Mother ■ 

Malef.fen. Thou Ihalt never name her more. 

Mtwe Beaufort jun. MontreviJc, Belgard, tbe three 
Sf'a Captains. 

Seavf.jm, They arc at it. 

2 Cs^t. That Thruft was put flrgngly home. 
. Mmt, Bot with more Strength avoided. 

St^, Well, come io ; 
He has drawn Blood of him yet : Well done, old Cock. 

1 Capt. That was a flrange Mifs. 
Beauf.jun. That a certain Hit. 
Bllg. He's fall'n, the Day is ours. 

\Toung Malefori77(j(n. 

2 Capt, The Admiral's flain. 
Mont. The Father is viftorjous ! 
Belg. Let us hafte 

To congratulate his Conquell. 

I Capt. We to mourn 
The Fortune of the Son. 

Beauf.jun. With utraoft Speed 
Acquaint the Governor with the good Succefs, 
That he m^y eniertain, to his full- Merit, 
TJie Father of his Country's Pcac« and Safety. 

^bey de/cend. 
Malef.fen. Were anew Life hid in each mangled 
Limb, 
I would fcaich, and find it. And howe'er to forac 
I may fcem cruel, thus to tyranni?e 
Upon th^ fenfelefs Flefli, i glory in it, , 

N 3 That 
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That I have Power to be unnatural, 
■ Is my Security ; die all my Fears, 
And waking Jeatoufies, which have folong 
Been my Tormentors ; there's now no Sufpicion : 
A Faft, which I alone am confcious of. 
Can never be difcover'd, or the Caufe 
That call'd this Duel on ; 1 being above 
AU Penurbaiions, nor is it in 
The Power of Fate, again to make me wretched. 

Enler Beaufort jun. Montrevile, Belgard, the three 
Sea Captains. 

Beauf.jun. AU Honour to the CoDqueror. Who 
My Friend of Treachery now ? [[dares tax 

You have fpcd fo well. But I mufl tell you thus much, 
To put you in Mind that a low Ebb mull follow 
Your high-fwoln Tide of Happiuefs, you ha^e purchas'd 
This Honour at a high Price. 
■ Malef. 'Tis, Belgard, 
Above all Eftimation, and a little 
To be exalted with it cannot favour 
Of Arrogance: That to this Arm and Sword 
MitfiUles owes the Freedom of her Fears, 
Or that my Loyalty, not Jong fmce cclips'd. 
Shines now more bright than ever, are not Thing* 
To be lamented. Though indeed they may 
Appear toodcarly bought, my failing Glories 
Being made up again, and cemented 
With a Son's Blood. *Tis true, he was my Soiij, 
While he was worthy ; but when he ihook ofF 
His Duty to me {which my fond Indulgence 
Upon Submiffion, might perhaps have pardon'd) 
And ^rew his Country's Enemy, I look'd on him 
As a Stranger to my Family, and a Traytor 
Jullly profcrib'd, and he to be rewarded 
That could bring in his Head. I know la ikk 

'< ■■ " Thai 
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That I am cenfur'd rugged, and auftcre. 
That will vouchfafe not one fad Sigh or Tear- 
Upon his flaughter'd Body ; but I reft 
Well fatisfy'd in myfelfj being afTur'd 
That extraordinary Virtues, when they foar 
Too high a Fitch for common Sights to judge of^ 
Lofing their proper Splendor, are condenm'd 
For moft remarkable Vic«s. 

Beauf.jun. 'Tis too true. Sir, 
In the Opinion of the Multitude : 
But for myfelF, that would be held yoar Friend^ 
And hope to know you by 3 nearer Name^ 
They are as they dcfervc, recei?'d. 

Malef. My Daughter 
Shall thank you for the Favour. 

Beauf.jun. I can wifli 
No Happinefs beyond it. 

I Ckipt, Shall we have Leave 
To bear the Corpfe of our dead Admiral, 
As he enjoja'd us, from this Coafl I 

Malef. Provided 
The Articles agreed oo be obferv'd. 
And you depart hence with it, making Oath 
Never hereafter but as Friends ta touch 
Upon this Shore. 

I Capt. We'll faithfully perform it. ^ 

Malef. Then as you pleafe difpofe of it. Tis an Obje^ 
That I could wlfh remov'd. His Sins die with him : 
So far he has my Charity. 

I Capt. He fliall have 
A Soldier's Funeral. [The Sea Captains bear th^ 

Malef. Farewell. £edy off with fad Muftck, 

Beat^.jun. Thefe Rites 
Paid to the Dead, the Conqueror that furvivc* 
Muft reap the Harveft of Jiis bloody Labour. 
Sound all loud Inftruments of Joy (tnd Triumph, 
And with all Circumrtance, and Ceremony, 
Wait on the Patron of our Liberty, 
Which he at all Parts merits. 

N 4 -Ma^'A 
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MaUj. I am honour'd 
Beyond avf Hopes. 

Beauf.jun. 'Tis fliort of yourDeferts. 
Lead OD : Oh, Sir, you muft : You are too mpdeft. 

{Exeunt with loud Mrfick, 

SCENE IL 

Theocrine, Page^ fToman. 

These. Talk not of Comfort. I am both Ways wretcV 
And fo diftrafled with my Doubts and Fears, [ed, 

I know not where to fix my Hopes. My Lofs 
Is certain in a Father or a Brother, 
Or both ; fuch is the Cruelty of my Fate, 
And not to be avoided. 

1 Wonu You muft: bear it 
With Patience Madam. 

2 JVom. And what's not in you 

To be prevented, fliould not caufc a Sorrow 
Which cannot help it. 

Page. Fear not my brave Lord 
Tour noble Father 1 Fighting is to him 
Famihar as Eating. He can teach 
Our modern Duellilb how to cleave a Button, 

fAnd in a new Way, never yet found out 
By old Caranza. 5 

■I Worn. May he be viftorious. 
And punifh Difobedience In his Son, 
Wiiofe Death, in Reafon, Ihould at no Part move you. 
He being but half your Brother, and the Nearncfs, 
■ Which that might challenge from you, forfeited 
By his impious Purpofe to kill him, from -whom 
He rccciv'd Life. [A Shota wtthk. 

' i iVom. A general Shout. 
I Worn. Of Joy. 

Ej» > By nlj Caranza, 
S«e the Jth Note on the Guardian, Vol. IV. 

Pi^e. 
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Page. Lookup, dear Lady j fad Ncvys ncTcr camp 
Uflier'd with loud Applaufe. 

Tbeoc. I ftand prepar'd 
To endure the Shock of k. 

Enter VSxfc. 

VJber. 1 am cat of Breath 
With running to deliver firft. 

Theoc.'W^zti 

Ujber. We are all made. 
My Lm-d has won the Day ; your Brother's flain ; 
The Pirates gone ; and by the Governor, 
And Stales, and all the Men of War he is 
Brought home in Triumph. — Nay, no Mufing, pay me 
For my good News hereafter. 

Tbeoc, Heaven is juft! 

Ujber. Give Thanks at Leifure j make alt Hafte to 
meet him, 
I could wiflx I were a Horfc, that 1 might bear you 
To him upon my Back. 

Page. Thou art an Afs, 
And this is a fweci Burthen. 

UJh.er. Peace, you Crack.rope. [Exeunt, 

SCENE in. 

Loud A^/tck. Montrevile, Belgard, Beaufort Senior, 
Beaufort Junior ; Malefort foUawed by MontaignCj 
Chamont, Lanour. 

Beauf. fen. All Honours we can give you, and R.e- 
Tho' all that's rich, or precious in Marfeilki ■ [wards. 
Were laid down at your Feet, can hold no Weight 
With your Defervings, Let me glory in 
Your Aiftion as if it were mine own ; 
And have the Honour, with the Arms cf Love, 
To embrace the greit Performer of a Deed 
Tranfcendinog' all this Country e'er could boa!l of. 
' ^ ' Msnt, 
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Mont. Imagine, noble Sir, in what we may 
Exprefs our Thankfulnefs, and reft afliir'd 
It fhall be freely granted. 

Cbam. He's an Enemy .' 

To Goodnefs and to Virtue, that dares think 
There's any Thing within our Power to give. 
Which you in Jurtice may not boldly challenge. 

Lan. And as your own, for we will ever be 
At your Devotion. 

Male/. Much honoor'd Sir, 
And you my noble Lords, I can fay only. 
The Grcatnefs of your Favours overwhelms mc» • 

And like too large a Sail, for the fmall Bark 
Of "niy poor Merits, finks me. That I ftand 
Upright in your Opinions, is an Honour 
Exceeding my Deferts, I having done 
Nothing but what in Duty I Hood bound to: 
And to expcfta Recompence were bafe, 
Good Deeds being ever in tbcmfelves rewarded. 
Yet fince your liberal Bounties tell me that 
I may with your Allowance be a Suitor, 
To you, my Lord, I am an humble one. 
And muft aflc that, which known, I fear you will 
Cenfure me over-bold. 

Beatif.fen. It muft befomething 
Of a ftrangc Nature, if 4t find from mc 
Denial or Delay. 

Mjhf' Thuj then, my Lord, 
Since you encourage me : You are happy m 
A wortliy Son, and all the Comfort that 
Fortune has left me is one Daughter ; now 
If it may not appear too much Prefumptiou, 
To feek to match my Lownefs wi;h your Height^ 
I (hould defire (and if I may obtain it, 
I write A;7 ultra to my largeft Hopes) 
She may in your Opinion be thought wonhy 
To be recciv'd into your Family, 
And nfarried :o your Son : Their Years ari ctjual. 
And their Deiires I think too ; {he is not 

Ignoble, 
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Ignoble, nor ipy State contemptible. 
And if you think me worthy your Alliance, 
/Tis all I do afpire to. 

Beauf.jun. You demand 
That which with all the Service of my Life 
I fhpuld have labour'd to obtain from you. 

Sir,' why are you flow to meet fo fair 

And noble an Offer ? Can France ihew a Virgin 
That may be paratlel'd with her ? Is ihe not 
The Phoenix of the Time ? the faireft Star 
In the bright Sphere of Women ? 

Beauf.fen. Be not rapt fo : 
Tho' I diflike not what is motion'd, yet 
In what fo near concerns me, it is fit 

1 fljould proceed with Judgment. 

Enter VJber^ Theocrine, Pa^f, Women. 

Seatif.Jun. Here ihe comes : 
Look on her with impartial Eyes, and then 
Let Envy, if it can, name one grac'd Feature 
In which flie is defe^ive. 

Male/. Welcome, Girl : 
My Joy, my.Comfort, my Delight, ipy All, 
Why doft thou come to greet my Viftory 
In fuch a fable Habit? This fhcw'd well 
When thy Father was a Prlfoner, and fufpefled ; 
But now his Faith and X'Ojakj areadmir'd, 
Rather than doubted, in your outward Garments 
You are to cxprefs the Joy you feel wiihln ; 
Nor ihouldyou with more Curioufnefsand Care 
Pace to the Temple to be made a Bride, 
Than now, when all Men's Eyes are fixt upon yott( 
Tou ftiould appear to cnfcrtaia the Honour 
From me defcending to you, and in which 
You have an equal ^are. 

T/teec. Heaven has my Thanks 
With all Humility paid for your fair Fortune, 
Atjd fo far Duty bitidd tne J yet a Ihtle 
- ■■ , - f^ 
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To mourn a Broiher's Lofs, howcTer wicked. 
The Tendernefs familiar to our Sex, 
May, if you pleafe, excufe. 

Malef, Thou art deceiv'd. 
He living was a Blemifli to ihy Beauties, 
But in his Death gives Ornament and Luftre 
To thy Perfcflions, but that tb,ey are ' 

So exqaifitely rare, that they atjmit not 
The leaft Addition. Ha ! here's yeta Print 
Of a fad Tear on thy Cheek ; how it takes from 
Our prefent Happinefs ! with a Father's Lips, 
A loving Father's Lips, I'll kifs itoiF, ■ 
The Caufe no more remember'd. 

Theoc, You forget. Sir, 
The Prefence we are in, 

Malef, 'lis well confider'd ; 
And yet who is the Owner of a Treafurc 
Above a!l Value, but without Ofience 
May glory in the glad PolTeffion of it? 
Nor let it in vour Excellence beget Wonder, 
Or any here that looking on the Daughter, 
Ifeaft rayfelf in the Imagination 
Of thofe Iweet Pleafures, and ailow'd Delights, 
I tailed from the Mother, who (till lives 
In (his her perfect MoJel ; for flie had 
Snch fmooth and high arch'd Brows, fuch fparkling Eyes, 
Whofe every Gl.ioce ftor'd Cupid's emptied Quiver; 
Such ruby Lips, and fuch a tovety Bloom, 
Difdainini* all aciulte'riite Aids of Art, 
Kept a perpetual Spring upon her Face, 
As Death himfelf lajnentedj being forc'd 
To blaft it with his Palenefs ; and if now, 
HtrBriglitiiefs dimm'd with Sorrow, take and pleafe you. 
Think, think, young Lord, when ihe appears herfelf 
(This Veil rcmov'd) in her own natgral Purenefs 
How far fhe will tranfport you. 

Beauf.jun. Did Ihe need it. 
The Praife which yon (and well deferv'd) give tp her, 
-J\Iuft of Neccfiiry raife new Defires .■:..■_ 

Ib 
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In one indebted more to Years ; to me 
Your Words are but as Oil pour'd on a Eire, 
That Flames already at the Height. 

Malef. No more ; 
i do believe you ; and let me from you 
Find fo much Credit^ wlien I make her yours* 
! do poffefs you of a Gift, which I 
With much Unwillingiiefs part from. My good Lord), 
Forbear your further Trouble ; give me Leave, 
For on the fudden I am indifpos'd, 
To retire to my own Houfe, and reft.' To-naorroW, 
Ag you command me, I will be your Gueft, 
And having deck'd my Daughter like herfelf. 
You (hall haTe farther Conterence. 

Beauf.fen. You are Maftcr 
Of your own Will ; but fail not, I'll expcA you. 

Malef. Nay, 1 will be excus'd ; I mdft part with you. 
[To young Beaufort and the reft. 
My deardl Tbeocriney give me thy Hand, 
1 will fupport thee. 

These. You gripe it too hard, Sir. 

Malef. Indeed I do, but have no farther End in it 
But Love and Tcndernefs, fuch as I may challenge. 
And you muft grant. Thou art a fweet one ; yes. 
And to be cherilh'd. 

Tbeoc. May I ftlll deferye it. 

[They go off fever al Way's. 

The End of the Second M. 
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ACT III. . S C E N E I. 

Enter Beaufort Senior^ Servant. 

Beauf./en, TT AVE you been careful ? 

X X Sen;. With mybeftEndeavonrs. 
Let them bring Stomachs, there's no Want of Meat, Sif| 
Portly and curious Viands are prepar'd, 
To pleafe all Kinds of Appetites. 

Beauf./en. 'Tis well. 
I love a Table furnifli'd with full Plenty, 
And Store of Friends to eat it : But with this Caution, 
I would not have my Houfe a common Inn 
For fome Men that come rather to devour me, 
Than to prefent their Serf ice. At this Time too. 
It being a ferious and folemn Meeting, 
I muft not have my Board pefter'd with Shadows, 
That under other Men's Proteftlon break in 
Without Invitemenr, 

Serv. With your Favour, then, 
You muft double your Guard, my Lord; for on my 

Knowledge 
There are fome ib fharp fet not to be kept out 
By a File of Mulketeers. And 'tis lefs Danger, 
I'll undertake, to ftand at Pufti of Pike 
With an Enemy in a Breach, that undermin'd too. 
And the Cannon playing on it, than to (top 
One Harpy, your perpetual Gueft, from Entrance, 
When the Drelfer, the Cook's Drum, thunders come o«, 
The Service will be loft elfe. 

Seauf./en. What is he? 

Serv. As tall a Trencher-man, that is moft certain, 
As e'er demolilh'd Pye-Fortificatioo 

As 
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As foot! as batter'd ; and if the Kim of his Belly 
Were not made up of a much tougher Stuff 
Than his Buff Jerkin, there were no Defence 
Againft the Charge of his Guts : You needs mud know 
He's eminent for his Eating. [him, 

Bemf./en.O\ Belgard} 

Serv. The fame, one of the Admiral's caft Captains, 
Who fwears, there being no War, nor hope of any. 
The only Drilling is to eat dcTouily, 
And ID be ever Drinking (that's aliow'd of) 
Bui they know not where to get ir, there's the Spite on't. 

Btauf. feu. The more their Mifery ; yet if you can 
For this Day put him off. 

Serv.. It is beyond the Invention of Man. 

Beauf.fen, No : — Say this only, [VVbiffert to him. 
And as from me ; you apprehend me ? 

Serv. Yes, Sir. 

Beauf.fen. But it muft be done gravely. 

Serv. Never doubt me, Sir. [Mufick 

Beauf.fen. We'll dine in the great Room, but let the 
And Banquet be prepar'd here. \Exit Beauf.fen. 

Serv. ITiis will make him 
Lofe his Dinner at the leaft, and that will vex him. 
As for the Sweet-meats, when they are trod under Foot, 
I,ct him take his Share with the Pages and Lacqueys, 
Or fcramble in the Ruflies. * 

Enter Bclgard. 

Belg. 'TIs near Twelve, 
I. keep a Watch within me never mtlTes. 
• — Save thee, Matter Steward. 

Serv, You are moft welcome, Sir. 

Melg- Has thy Lord flept well .To-night ? I come to 
enquire. 

' it wa» the Cuflom in ancient Times to fliciv the Roomt with 

Rulhea in which they ilioeil, M. M. 

I had 
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I hadafoolifliDream, thai, againft my Will, 
Carried me from my Lodging, to learn only 
How he is difpos'd. 

Serv. He's in moft perfeft Health, Sir. 

Belg- Let mc bat fee him feed heariily at Dionerj 
And ril believe fo too, for from that ever 
I make a certain Judgment. 

Serv. It holds fareiy 
Id your own Conftitution. 

Belg. And in all Men's 
Tis the bcft Symptom : Let us lofc no Tirac> 
Delay is dangerous. 

Serv. Troth, Sir, if I might. 
Without Offence, deliver what my Lord has 
Committed to my Truft, I Ihall leceiTe it 
As a fpecial Favotir. 

Selg. We'll fee't, and difcoarfe. 
As the Proverb fays, for Health Sake after Diarieri 
Or rather after Supper, willingly then 
ril walk a Mile to hear thee. 

Serv. Nay, good Sir, 
I will be brief and pithy. 

£elg, Pr'yihce be fo. 

Serv. He bid me fay, of all his Guefis, that he 
Stands moftaffeftedto you, for the Freedom • 

-And Plaionefs of your Manners. He ne'er obferv'd yo« 
To twirl a Difh about you did not like of. 
All being pleafing to you ; or to take 
A Say of Venifon, or ftalc Fowl, by your Nofe, 
(Which is a Solecifm at another's Table) 
But by ftrong eating of 'em did confirm 
They never were delicious to your Palate, 
But when they were mortify'd, as the Hugonot fays, 
And fo your Part grows greater ; nor do you 
Find Fault with the Sauce, keen Hunger being the beft. 
Which ever, to your much Praife, vou bring with you; 
Nor will you with impertinent Relations, 
Which is a Mafter-piece, when Meat's before you. 

Forget 
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Fof get your Teeth, to ufe your nimbie Tongue, 
But do the Fear you come for. 

Selg. Be adfis'd, 
And end your Jeering; for if you proceed 
You'll feel, as 1 can eat I can be angry. 
And Beating may enAie. 

Serv. I'll take your Counfel, , 
And roundly come to the Point J My Lord much won- 
That you, that are a Courtier as a Soldier, [dera 

In all Things clfe, and every Day can vary 
Your Anions and Difcourfe, continue conflant 
To this one Suit ? 

Belg, To one ! 'tis well I have one, 
Unpawn'd, inthefcDays; every caft Commander - 
Is not bieft with the Fortune, I affure you. 
But why this Queflion ? Docs this offend him ? 

Serv. Not much j but he believes it is the Rea 
Tou ne'er prcfume to fit above the Salt, ' 
And therefore this Day (our great Admiral 
With other States being invited Gucfts) 
He does intrcat you to appear among 'em. 
Id fome frefh Habit. 

Belg. This Staff fhall not ferve 
To beat the Dog <^; ihefe are Soldiers* Garments, 
And fo by Confequence grow contemptible. 

Serv, It has ftung him. 
, Be^. I would I were acquainted with the Players, 
In Charity they might furtiilh rtie; but there is 
No Faith in Brokers 1 and for believing Taylors, ' 
They arc only to be read of, but not feen, 

15" ' J** n^trfrefiimi t»Jit ahove lie Sail. 
This refers to the Manner in which our Aneeftors were urually 
felted at their Meals. The Tables being long, the Salt was cora- 
monly plained about the Middle, and ferved aa a Kind of Boundary 
to the ditfercnt Qjjality of the GueQs inviied. Thofe of Diitinftion 
were ranked above j the Space below was affigned to the Dependents, 
or inferior Relations of the Mafier of the Houfe. Sec Mr. t*haUey't 
Xdiiion of Btn JoLnfea, Vol. 1. Page l^^, 3cc. 

VoL.IIL O And 
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And fure they arc con6n*d to their own Hells, 

And there they live invifiblc. [Jfide.] Well, I moil not 

Be fobb'd off thus. Pray you repa-i my SerrJce 

To the Lord GoTemor. I will obey him. 

And though my Wardrobe's poor, rather than lofe 

His Company at this Feaft, I will put on 

The rtcheH: Suit I have, and fill the Chair 

That malces me worthy of [£"*// Belgard. 

Serv. We are Ihui of him. 
He mil be fccn no more here. How my Fellows 
Will blcfs me for his Abfence ! he had ftarr'd 'cm 
Had he ftay'd a little longer ; would he coold. 
For his own Sake, fliift a Shirt, and that's the utmoft 
Of his Ambition : Adieu, good Captain — [Ef't- 

Enter Beanfort Senier^ and Beaufort jftmier. 

Seai^./en. Tis a ftrange Foadnefs. 

Beauf.jun. *Tis beyond Example; 
His Kefolution to part .with his Gftate, 
To make her Dower the ^eightieri is uothing ; 
But to obfervc how curious he is 
In his own Perfon to add Ornament 
To his Daughter's ravifiiing Features, is the Wonder. 
I fent a Page of mine in the Way of Courtfhip 
This Morning to her, to prefent rtiy Service, 
From whom 1 underftand all : There he found him 
Sollicitous in what Shape Ihe flioiild appear : 
This Gown was rich, but the Ka&ion ftalc j the other 
Was quaint, and neat, but the Siyfflnot rich cnoughj 
Then does he curfc the Taylor, and in Rage 
Falls on her Shoemaker, for wantingArt 
To exprefs in every Circumftance, the Form 
Of her moll delicate Foot; then fits in Couacil 
With much Deliberation to find out 
What Tire Would befl: adorn her j and one chofen. 
Varying froip his Opinion, he tears off 
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And ftamps it under Foot ; then tries a fecond, 

A third, and fourth; and fatisfy'd at length 

With much- ado in that, he grows again 

Perplex'd and troubled where to place her Jewels 

To be moft mark'd, and whether flic (hould wear 

This Diamond on her Forehead, or between 

Her Milk-white Paps, difpuiingon it both Wavs ; ' 

Then taking in this Hand a Rope of Pearl, 

(The beftof France) he ferioufly confiders 

Whither he ftiould difpofe it on her Arm 

Or on her Neck ; with twenty other Trifles, 

Too tedious to deliver. 

Beauf.fen. I have known him from 
Hiafirft Youth, but never yet obferv'd. 
In all the Paflages of hi« Life and Fortunes, ' 
Virtues fo mis'd With Vices: Valiant the World fpeaks 
But with that bloody ; liberal in his Gifts too ; [him. 
But to maintain his prodigal Expence, 
A fierce Extortioner ; an impotent Lover ■ 
Of Women for a Flarti, but, his Fires quench'd. 
Hating as deadly. The Truth is, I am not 
Ambitious of this Match ; nor will I crofs 
You in your AfFeftions. 

Beauf.jun, I have ever foond you 
(And 'tis my Happinefs) a loving Father. 

{Loud Muftck. 
And careful of my Good :— By the loud MuGck, 
As you gate Order for his Entertainment, 
He's come into the Houfe. Two long Hours Cnce, 
The Colonels, Commiffioners and Captains, 
To pay him all the Rites his Worth can challenge. 
Went to wait on him hither. 

• Impotent here means impetuoua ; unable (o reftrain hU PilHon 
within the bounds of Reafon J in this Senle Horace u\\i CU.'^lm ^t- 
gioa Impotcns. M. ^L 

O a Etter 
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Enter Malefort, Montaign, Chamont, Lanour, Mtm- 
trevile, Theocrinc, UJbeTf Fage^ Women, 

Beauf. fen. You are moft welcome, 
And what I fpeak to you does from my Heart 
Difperfc itfelf to all. 

Malef, You meet, my. Lord, your Trouble. 
Beauf. fen. Rather, Sir, Incrcafe of Honour, 
When you are pleas*d to grace my Houfe. 

Beauf. jitn. The Favour is doubled od my Part, moft 
worthy Sir, 
Since your fair Daughter, my incomparable Miftrefs, 
Deigns us h^r Prefence. 

Matef. View her well, brave Beaufort, 
But yet at Dillance ; you hereafter may 
Make your Approaches nearer, when the Pricft 
Hath made it lawful ; and were not {he mioe, 
I durft aloud proclaim it. Hymen never 
Put on his Saffron-colour'd Robe to change 
A barren Virgin Name with more good Omens 
Than at her Nuptials. Look on her.again. 
Then tell me if flie now appear the fame 
That Ihe was Ycfterday. 

Beavf.jun. Being herfelf. 
She cannot but be excellent. Thcfe rich 
And curious Dreflings, which in others might 
Cover Deformities, from her take Luftre, 
Nor can add to her. 

Malef. You conceive her right. 
And in your Admiration of her Sweetnefs, 
Yea only can deferve her. Blufti riot. Girl ; 
Thou art above bis Praifc, or mine ; nor can 
Obfequious Flattery, though ihe Ihould ufe 
Her thoufand oil'd Tongues to advance thy Worthy 
Give aught (for that's impoffible) biil take from 
Thy more rhan h\iman Graces ; and even then. 
When (he hath fpcnt herfelf with her beft Strength, 
The Wrong ihe has done tbce ihall be fo apparent, 

7 Thai 

D.n.iized by Google 



THE UNNATURAL COMBAT; 113 

That, JoCng her own fer»ile Shape and Name, . 

She will be thought DetraflioD. But Z 
Forget myfelf; and ibmething whifpers to me, 
I have faid too much. 

Monta, I know not what to think on't. 
But there's fome Myftery in it, which 1 fear 
Will be too foon difcover'd. [4W(f. 

MaUf. I touch wrong 
Your Patience, noble Sir, by too much hugging 
My proper Ifllie, and like the foolt{h Crow 
Believe my black BroodSwans. 

Beauf.fen. There needs not, Sir, . , 

The leaft Excufe for this ; nay, I.miift have 
Your Arm, you being the Matter of the Feaftj 
And this the Miftrefs. 

Tbeoc. I am any Thing 
That you fhall pleafeto maketpCf 

Beauf.jun. Nay, 'tis yours, 
Without more Compliment. l-Jiud Mtjick. 

Mont, Your Will's a Law, Sir. 

Exeunt Beaufort y^. Malefort, Theocriae, Beau- 
foTtjun. Montaign, Chamont, Lanoiir, ^^omrev* 

17^. Would I had been born a Lord. 

1 ffom. Or I a Lady. 

Page. It may be you were both begot in Court, 
Though bred up in the City ; for your Mothers, 
As I nave heard, lov'dthe Lobby, and there nightly . 
Are-feen ftrange Apparitions, and who knows 
But that fome noble Fawn, heated with Wine, 
And doy'd with Panridge, had a Kind of Longing 
To trade in Sprats ? This needs no Expofition, 
But tan you yield a Reafon for your Wifhcs ? 

UJber. Why, had I been born , a Lord, I had been 
no Servant. 

1 Worn. And whereas now Neccffiiy makes us Waiters, 
We had been attended on. 

2 Worn. And might have flept then 

As long as we pkaife, and fed when we had Stomacb^, , 
O 3 And 
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And worn new Cloatbs, nor liv'd «s nov in Hope 
Of a ca{t Gown, ,or Petticoat. 

Fage. You are Fools, 
And ignorant of your Happinefs. Ere I vas 
Sworn to the FantoflC} I hare.heard my Tator. 
ProTC it by Logick, that a Servant's Life 
Was, better than his Mailer's ; and by that 
I learn from him, if that my Memory fail not| 
ni make it good. 

JJflier. Proceed, my little "Wit, 
h decimofexte. 

Page. Thus then : From tjie King 
To the Beggar, by Gradation, all are Servants j 
And you murt grant, the Slavery is kla 
To (ludy to pleafe one, than many* 

Uper. True. 

Fage. Well then \ andfirftto you, Sir : VoucomplaJa 
You ierve one Lord, but yoar Lord fcrves a Thouland 
Befides his Pafiions (that are his worft Mafters) 
You iTioft humour him, aod he is bound to footh 
Every grim Sir above him »: If he frown. 
For the leaft Negleft you fear to !ofe your Place ; 
But if, anti with all flavifti Obfervatiot}, ■ ' • 
From the Minion's Self, lo the Groom of his Clofe-ftool| 
He hourly feck's not Favour, he is fure 
To be'eas'd Of his Office, iho' perhaps he bought it. 
Nay, more; that high Difpofcrof all fuch 
That are fubordinate to him, ferves and fears 
Tha Fury of the many-headed Mopfter, 
The Biddy Multitude. And as aHorfe 
Is ftill a Horfe, for all his golden Trappings, 
So your Men of purchas'd Titles, at their beft, ar<| 
But Serving-Men in rich Liveries. 

VJher. Moft fare Infant, 
■Wbcre karnd'ft thou this Morality ? 

»> • Evtty grim Slf tAmit him. 
Mr. I>o^y ^^* "'"'< whkh, tha' it feems to be a jaA Aixtxkwa, X 
h-ve tiiUowed ihc Tew ot" the oW f^opi^s, 
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Pagi. Why, thou dull Pate, 
As I told thcc, of my Tutor, 
2 Worn, Now for us, Boy. 
Fage, I am cut off.— The Governor.^ 

^nter Beaufort -Smnw, Beaufort Junior^ Servant sfettir^ 
forth a Battqaet. 

Sfottf.fen. Qoick, qakk. Sirs, 
See all Things perfeft. 

Serv. Let the Kame be ours elfe. 

Beauf.fin. And, as Ifaid, when we are at the Banquet^ 
And high in our Cups, for 'tis no Feaft without it, 
Efpecially among Soldiers ; Theoerine 
Being retir'd, as that's no Place for her. 
Take you Occafion to rife from the Table, 
And lofe no Opportunity. 

Btmf.jun. 'Tii Biy Purpofe, 
And if I can win her to give her Heart, 
I have a holy Man ia Readinefs 
To join our Hands ; ibr the Admiral, her Father, 
Repents hiiA of his Grant tome, and is 
So far tranfported with a ftrange Opinion 
Of her fair Features, that, fliould we defer it, 
I think ere long he will believe, and ftrongly. 
The Dauphin is not worthy of her. I 
Am much ama2*d with't. 

Peai^,fen, Nay, Difpatch there, Fellows. 

[Exeunt Bci-af-fen. Beauf._/HB. 

Sfrv. We arc ready when yon pleafc. Sweet Forms, 
your Pardon. 
It has been focfa a bufy Time I could not 
Tender that ceremonious Refpeft 
Which you dpfervej but now, the ercat Work ended 
I will attend the lefs, and with all Care 
Obferve, and ferve you. 

i^f^f • This is a penn'd Speech, 

O 4 And 

D*i,zedbyG00gIC 



4i6 THE UNNATTJRAL COMBAT. 

And fervcs as a perpctaal Preface to , 
A Dinner made of Fragments. 

Ujher. Wc wait on you. \lj>ud Mtijkk. 

S C E N E II. 

Ceaufbtt Senior, Malefort, Montaign, Chamont, Lanour, 
Beaufort 7K«or, Montrevile, Servants. 

Beauf.fen. You are npt merry, Mr. 
lAalef. Yes, my good Lord, 
You have given us ample Means to drown all Cares — 
And yet I noqriih ftrange Thoughts, which I WQuld 
Moft TvlUingiy deftroy. \^£ftde. 

Beauf. fen. Pray you take your Place. 
" Beauf. jun. And drink a Health ; and let tt be, if 
you pleafe. 
To the worthielt of Women. — Now obferve hin. 

Malef. Give me the Bowl ; fines you do mc tbeHo- 
I will begin it. .- [aour, 

Cham. May we know her Name, Sir,? 
Malef, You ihall ; I will not chufe ti foreign Queen's, 
Nor yet our own, for that would relifli of 
Tame Flattery i nor do their Height of Title, 
Or abfolute Power, confirm their Worth and Goodnefe, 
Thefc being HeaV'ns Gifts and frequently conferr'd 
Onfuch as are beneath 'em ; nor will I 
Name the King's Miftrefs, liowfoe'ci; l^c 
I In his Efteetn may carry it ; but if i. 
As Wine gives Liberty, may ufe riiy Freedoni; 
Not fway'd this Way or that with Confidence, 
(And I will make it good on any Equal) 
If it muft be to her, whofc outward Form 
Is better'd by the Beamy of her Mind, 
She lives not that with Juftice can pretend 
AnlhteEcft to this fo facred Health, 
But my fair Daughter. He that only doubts it, 
1 do pronounce a Villain : This to her then. [Brinks. 
Mont. What may we thick of this? [Loud Muftck, 

BcauJ. 
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Beauf.fen. It matters not. 

I^n. For my Part, I will footh him, rather than 
Draw on a Quarrel, Cbamont. 

Mont. 'Tis the fafeft Courfe ; and one I mean to follov. 

Beauf.jun. It has gone round. Sir. 

{^Exit Beaufort jun, 

Makf. Now you have done her Right ; if there be any 
Worthy to fecond this, propofc it boldly, 
I am your Pledge. ■ 

Beauf.fen, Let's paufe here, if you pleafe. 
And entertain the Time with fomeihing elfe, 
Mufick there, in fome lofty Strain ; the Song, too 
That I gave Order for ; the new one, cail'd 
fhe Soldier's Delight. 

The Song ended, enter Belgard in /irmeur, a Cafe of 
Carbinet by his Side, 

Belg. Who ftops me now ? 
Or who dares only fay that i appear not 
In the moCt rich and glorious Habit that 
Renders a Man compleat ? What Court fo fet off 
With State and ceremonious Pomp, but thus 
Accoutred I may enter ! Or what Feaft, 
The' all the Elements at once were ranfack'd 
To ftore it with Variety tranfccnding 
The Curioufnefs and Cod on Trajan's Birth-dayj 
Where Princes only and confederate Kings 
Did fit as Guefts, ferv'd and attended on 
By the Senators of Rome, at which a Soldier 
In this his natural and proper Shape, 
Might not, and boldly, fill a Seat, and by 
His Prefence make the great Solemnity 
More honour'd and remarkable ? 

Beauf.fen. Tis acknowledg'd. 
And this a Grace done to me unexpeAed. 

Mont. But why in Armour i" 

Malef. What's the Myltery ? 
rr?y you, reveal that. 

Bdi, 
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B^I^.. Soldiers out of Adiorii 
That Tcry rare, bat like unbidden Guefts 
Bring their Stools with 'cm, for their own Defence, 
At Conrt (hould feed in Gaantlets, ther may hare 
Their Fingers cut elfe : There, your Carpet Knights, 
That never charg'd beyond a Miftrefs* Lips, , 
Are ffill mod keen, and valiant. But to you, 
Whom it does moft concern, my Lord, I will 
Addrefs my Speech, and with a Soldier's Freedom 
In my Reproof, return the bitter Scoff 
You threw npon my Poverty : You contemn*d 
My coilrfer OutSde, and from that concluded, 
(As by your Groom you made me underftand) 
i was unworthy to fit at your Table 
Among thefe TilTues and Embroideries, 
Unlefs I changed my Habit. I have done it, 
- And fliew rayfelf tn that which I have wora 
In the heat and fervor of a bloody Fight ; 
And then ic was in Falhion, not as now 
Ridiculous and defpisM : This harh pad through 
A Wood of Pikes, and every one aim'd at It, 
Yet fcorn'd to take ImprciEon from chcir Fury : 
With this, as ftill you fee it frcfli and new, D*lci, 

I have charg'd thro' Fire that would have fing'd your Sa^ 
Black Fox, andErmins, and chang'd the proud ColoujT 
Of Scarlet, though of the right Tyrian Dye i 
But no*! as if, tbq Trappings made the Man, 
Such only are admlr'cj that come adorn'd 
"With what's no Part of them. This is miqe own. 
My richeft: Suit, a Suit Imuft not part from, 
But not regarded now j and yet remember 
Tis wcthat bring you in, the Means of Feafts, 
Banquets and Rerels, which, when you poflefs, 
With barbarous Ingratitude you deny us 
To be made Sharers in the Harveft, which 
Our Sweat and Induftry reap'd and fow'd for you. 
The Silks you wear, we wiih our Blood fpin for youi 
This mafly Fiate, that v;ith the ponderous Weight 
Dc^make your Cupboards crack, we funaffrighted 

^ w:th 
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With Tempefls, or the long and tedious Way, 
Or dreadful Monfters of the Deep, rhat wait 
With open Jaws ftiil ready to devour tis) 
Fetch from the other World. Let it not then 
In Afier-ages to your Shame be fpoken. 
That yoo with no relenting Eyes look oit 
Our Wants that f^cd your Plenty ; or confame 
In prodigal and wanton Gifts on Drones 
The Kingdom's Trcafure, yet detain from us 
The Debt that with the Hazard of ourLires, 
We have made you (land engag'd for ; or force us, 
Againft all civil Government, in Armour 
To require that, which with all Willingncfs 
Should be tenderM, ere demanded. 

Beauf./en. I commend 
This wholefome Sharpnefsin you, and prefer it 
Before obfequious Tamenefs ; it Ihews lovely : 
Nor fliall the Rain of your good Counfel fall 
Upon the barren Sands, but fpring up Fruit 
Such as you long have wifli'd for. And the reft 
Of your Profcffion, like you, difcontented 
For want qi Means, Ihall in-their prefent Payment 
Be bound to praii'e your Boldnels : And hereafter 
I will take Ordcryou Ihall have no Caufe, 
Eorwanc of Change to put your Armour on 
But in the Face of an Enemy ; not as now 
Among your Friends. To that which is due to yoa,, 
To furnilh you like yourfelf, of mine own Bounty ■ 
I'll add five hundred Crowns, 

Cbam. I to my Power 
Will follow the Example, 

Jtfon^- Take this, Captain j 
Tis all my prefent Store ; but, when yp» plcafc. 
Command me farther. 

XjOn. I could wilb it more. 

Beig. This istheluckieft Jeftever camt frmn me. 
Let a Soldier ufe no other Scribe to draw 
The Form of his Petition. This will fpeed 
VVh?n youf ihric? humbly Siipplicaiiopf^^ 

With 
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With Prayers for Incrcafc of Health and Hououti 
To their grave LordHiips, fhall, as loon as read» 
Be pocketed up, the Caufe no more remcmber'd. 

When this dumb Rhetorick Well, I have a Lifc^ 

Which I in 7 hankfulnefs for your great Favours, 
My noble Lords, when you pleafe to command it, 
MuCl never think mine own. Broker, be happy, 
Thefe golden Birds fly to thee. L^wi Bclgard. 

Bcaiif./eti, You are dull, Sir, 
And feem not to he taken with the Paffage 
You law prefenied. 

Male/. Paffage i" I obferv'd none. 
My Thoughts were elfewhere buficd. — Ha ! flie is 
In Danger to be lod, to be loft for ever. 
If fpccdily I come not to her Refcue, 
For fo my Ger.ins tells me. [^^f^ 

Moni- What Chimeras 
Work on your Phantafy ? 

Malef. Phaniafies ? They are Truths. 
Where is my Iheocrtne ? You have plotted 
To rob me of my Daughter : Bring. me to her. 
Or I'll call down the Saints to witnefs forme. 
You are iohofpitable. 

Bsaufyfen. You amaze rac. 
Your Daughter's fafe, and now exchanging Courtftiip 
With my Son her Servant. Why do you bear this 
With fuch dillrai5led Looks, fince to that End 
You brought her hither ? 

Malef. 'Tis confefs'd I did. 
But now pray you pardon me ; and, if you pleafc. 
Ere flie deliver up her Virgin Fort, 
1 would obftrve what is the Art he ufes 
In planting hif Artillery againfl: it. 
She is my only Care, nor muft flie yield 
But upon noble Terms. 

Beauf.fen. 'Tis fo determin'd. 

Malef. Yet I am jealous. 

Mont. Overmuch, I fear. 
What Paflions ate (hefe ? 

Beauf. 

D.n.iiffid by Google 



THE UNNATURAL COMBAT. iii 

Beai^.fen, Come, I will bring you 
Where you, withihefe, if they fopleafe, may fee 
The Love-fcene afted. 

Mont. There is fomeihing more 
Than fatherly -l^ve in this. 

Mania. We wait upon you. [^Exeunt omtus. 



SCENE IV. 

Beaufort jun. and Theocrine. 

Bcauf.jun. Since then you meet my Flames with 
equal Ardour, 
As you profefs, it is your Bounty, Miflrefs, 
Nor muft I call it Debt ; yet 'tis your Glory, 
That your Excefs fupplies ray Want, and makfs mfc, 
Strong in my Weaknefs, which could never be. 
But in your good Opinion. 

Theoc. You teach me, Sir,- 
What I Ihould fay ; fincc from jour Sun of Favour, 
I, like dim Phdhe, in herfelf obfcure. 
Borrow that Light I have. 

Beauf.jun. Which you return 
With large Increafe (fince that you will o'ercome. 
And I dare not contend) were you but pleas'd 
To make what's yet divided one. 

Tbeoc. I have 
Already in itiy Wilhes, Modefty 
Forbids me to fpeak more. 

Beauf.jun. But what Affurance 
(But ftill without Offence) may I demand 
That may fecure me that your Heart aad TongtM 
• Join to make up this Harmony. 

Theoc. Choofe any. 
Suiting your Love, diftinguilhed from Luft, 
To afk, and mine to grant. 

Enter 
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Enter (as unfien) BeaofortyJa, Malefort, MomrcfUt!, 
and tie reft. 

Beauf. fen. Yonder they arc. 

Malef. At Diftance too I 'tis y« well. 

Beauf. jun, I may take then 
This Hand, and with a thoufand burning KilTcs, 
Swear 'tis the Anchor to my Aopes ? 

Tbeoe. You may, Sir. 

Maief. This is Tomewhat too much. 

^Mii/iywA. And this done, ¥iewni3ffelf 
Itt thefc true Mirrors. 

3^Mc. Ever true to yon. Sir. 
And may they lofe th' Ability of Sight, 
When they fcek other Objcil. 

Malef. This is more 
Than I can give Confent toi 

Beauf . jun. And a Kifs 
Thus printed on yoar Lips will not diftafte you ? 

Mdef. Her Lips I 

JMon(f .Why, where fbfculd he kifs ? are you diftraflcd ? 

Beauf. jun. Then, when this holy Man bath made it 
lawful \_Brings in a Priefi. 

Maief' A Prieft fo ready too i I mud break in. 

Beauf. jun. And what's fpoke here is rcgifter'd above. 
I muft engrofs ihofe Favours to myfelf 
Which are not to be nam'd. 

Theoc. All I can give, 
But what they are I know not. 

Beauf. jun. I'll inftruft you. 

Makf. O bow my Blood boils I 

Mmt, Pray you, contain yoarfclf : 
Methinks ibis Courtfliip's raodeft. 

Beauf. jun. Then being mine, 
And wholly mine, the River of your Love 
To Kinfmeu and Allies, nay, to your Father, 
(Howe'er out of his Tcodernefs he admires you) 
Muft ip ilie Ocean of your Afleflion 

To 
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To me be fwallow'd up, and waot a Name 
C«mpar'd with what you owe me. 

^eoc. Tis moa fir. Sir, 
The (troQger Bond that biads me co you, muH 
DiColve the weaker. 

Makf, I am ruio'd, if 
I come not fairly oflF. 

Beai^.fen. There's nothing wanting 
But your Confent. 

Makf. Some ftrange Invention aid me^ 
This ! yes, it muft be fo. XJ^fide^ 

lAontr, Why do you ftagger. 
When what you feem'd fo much to wiQi is offer'd ? 
Both Parties being agreed to. 

Beauf.fen. I'll not court 
A Grant from you, hot do I wrong your Daaghtcr, 
Though I fay my Son deferves her. 

MaUf. 'Tis far from 
My humble Thoughts to undervalue him 
I caoDot prize too high. For howfoever 
From my own fond Indulgence 1 have fung 
Her Praifes with too prodigal a Tongue, 
■That Tendemefs laid by, 1 (land confirm'd 
All that I fancied excellent in her 
Ballaoc'd, with what is really his own. 
Holds Weight in no rropordoa. 

Montr. New Turnings ! 

Btauf.fm. Whiiher tends this ? 

Maief, Had you obferv'd, my Lord, 
With what a.fweet Gradation he woo'd," 
As I did punfinally, you cannot blame her. 
Though Ihe did liften with a greedy Ear 
To his fair modeft Offers : But fo great 
A good as then flow'd to her, fhould have been 
W^ith more Deliberation entertain'd, 
And not with fach hafle fwallow'd ; fhe fliall firft 
Coniidcr ferioufly whnt the Bleffing is, 
And in what ample Manner to give Thanlcs for't. 
And then receive it. And though Ifhdl think 

» Short 
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Short Minutes Years till it be perfeded, 

I will defer that which I moft defire. 

And fb mufi (he, till longing Expedation, ' 

That heightens Pleafure, makes her truly know 

Her Happioefs, and with what oui-ftretch'd Arms 

She mull embrace it. 

Beauf,jun* This is Curioufnefs 
Beyond Example. 

Malef. Let it then begin' 
From me ; in what's mine own Dl ufe my Will, 
And yield no furdier Reafon. I lay claim to 
The Liberty of a Subjeft. Fall not off. 
But be obedient, or by the Hair 
III drag thee Home. CeDture me as youpleafe, 
1*11 take my own Way.— O the inward Fires 
That, wanting vent, confume me ! [£*i/ with Thcocrin*. 

Montr. Tis moft certain 
He's mad, or worfc. . 
^Mcf. How, worfe ? 
Montr. Nay, there I leaFC yon. 
My Thoughts are free- 
Beauf.jun. This I forefaw. 
Beauf.fen. Take Comfort, 
He Ihalt walk in Clouds, but III dHcover him : 
And he ftiall find and feel, if he excufe not, 
And with ftrong Reafons this grois Injury, 
1 can make ufe of my Authority. {Exeunt ermut- 

The End of the Third J8, 
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A C T IV. S C EN E I. 

Malefort folus. 

WHAT Flames are thefe my wild Defires fan in mc ? 
The Torch that feeds them, was not lighted at 
Thy Altars, Cupid! Vindicate thyfelf, 
And do not own it ; and confirm it rather, 
That this infernal Brand that turns me Cinders, 
Was by the Snakc-hair'd Sifters thrown into 
My guilty Bofom. O that I was ever 
Accurs'd in having Iffue ! my Son's Blood, 
(That like the poifon'd Shirt of Hercules 
Grows to each Part about me) which my Hate 
Forc'd from him with much WiUingijefs, may admit 
Some weak Defence; but tny raoft impious Love 
To my fair Daughter Theocrine, none. 
Since my Afieflion (rather wicked Luft) 
That does purfue her, is a greater Crime 
Than any Deceftaiion, with which 
I ftiould affliift her Innocence. With what Cunning 
I have betray'd myfelf, and did not feel 
The fcorching Heat that now with Fury rages* 
Why was 1 tender of her ? Cover'd with 
That fond Difgnife, this Mifchief ftole upon me. 

I thought it no Offence to kifs her oftenj 

Or t*ine mine Arms about her fofter Necll, 

And by falfe Shadows of a Father's Kindnefs 

I long deceiv'd myfelf: Eut now the ESeft 

Is too apparent. How I ftrove to be 

In her Opinion held the worthieft Man 

In Courtftiip, Form and Feature ! Envying him 

Thar Was preferr'd before me, and yet then 

My Wilhes to myfelf were not difcover'd. 

But ftill my Fires increas'd, and ffith Delight 

Vol. 111. P 1 
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I would call her Miftrefi, wilfully forgetting 

The Name of Daughter, choofing rather (he 

Should Itile me SerraDt> than with Reyereace Father : 

Yet mocking, I ne'er cherilh'd obfcenc Hopes, 

But in my troubled Slumbers often thought 

She was too near to me, and then Sleeping bluih^d 

At my Imagination ; which pafs'd. 

My Eyes being open not condemning tt, 

I was ravifb'd with the Pleafurc of mc Dream. 

Yet fpight of thefe Temptations I have Rcafon 

That pleads againfl 'em, and commands me to 

Extinguifh thefe abominable Fires^ 

And I will do it ; I will fend her back 

Tahim that loves her lawfully. WUhin there. 

Enter Theocrinc. 

Theoc. Sn-, did you call 3 

Male/. I look no fooner on her* 
But all my boafted Power of Reafon leaves mc, [wait me * 
And Pamon again pfurps her Empire. Does none etfe 

Tbeoc. I am wretched. Sir, fljoold any owe more Duty. 

MaUf. This , is worfe than DifobedicDce; leave me. 

Iheoc. On my Knees, Sir„ as I have ever fquar'd my 
rWill by yours; 
And tikM, and loath'd with yonr Eyes, 1 befeech you 
To teach me what the Nature of my Fault is. 
That haih incens'd you (fiirc 'tis one of Weaknefs 
And not of Malice) which your gentler Temper 
On my Submiffion 1 hope will Pardon ; 
Which granted by your Piety, if that I 
Out of the leaft Negleft of mine hereafter. 
Make you remember it, may I fink ever 
Under your dread Command. 

Malef. O my Scars I who can but doat on this Homilllj 
That fwectens (lovely in her Tears) the Fetters 
That feem'd to leffen in their Weight j but now 
By this grow heavier on me. 

Theoct Dear Sir 

MiUf. 
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Malef. Peace, I mutl not hear thee. 

Tbeoc, Nor look on me. 

Malef. No, thy Looks and Words are Charms. 

7beBc. May ihey have Power then 
To calm the Tempeft of your Wrath I Alas, Sir, 
Did I but know in what I give Offence, 
la my Repentance I would (hew my Sorrow 
For what is paft, and in my Care hereafter 
Kill the Occa6on or ceaCe to be ; 
Since Life without your FaTOUr is to me 
A Load I would caft off. 

Ualef> O that my Heart 
Were rent in fonder, that I might expire, 
The Caufe in my Death buried ! Yet I know not 
With fuch prevailing Oratory 'tis begg'd from mo 
That to deny thee would convince me to 
Have, fuck'd the Milk of Tigers ; rife, and I 
But in aperptex'd, andmyfterious Method, 
Will make Relation : That which alt the Wo^ 
Admires and cries up in thee for Perfections, 
Are to unhappy me foul Blemilhes, 
And Mul£ts in Nature. If thou hadft been born '« 
Deforro'd and crooked in the Features of 
Thy Body, as the Manners of thy Mind, 
Moor-lipp'd, flat-nos'd, dim-ey'd, and beetle-brow'4 
With a Dwarfs Stature to a Giant Waift, 
Sower-breath'd, with Claws for Fingers on thy Hands, 
Splay-footed, gouty-legg'd, and over all 
A loathfome Leprofy had fpread itfelf 
And made thee ihuan'd of human Feltowfhips ! 
I had been bleft. 

" If ibmi bad/! httn horn. 
Thus in King Jfain, the Mother fpeakingof her Son, fayi, 
If thou, that bid'ft me be content, WC'C grim, 
Ugty, and lUnJ'roiis to thy Mother'i Womb, 
Full of unple-aliiig Blots, and fn^htleft Siaint, 
i-ame, foolifti, crooVed, {^^.n, prodigious, 
Patch'd with foul Moles, 3Dd£)e-ofrending^ai'^<> 
I would not care, I then would M coutcpt : 
f 01 then I fliQuU not love thee. A&, lU. 

P a tbuc. 
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Theoc. Why would you wifh a Monfter, 
For fuch a one or worfe you have defcrib'd. 
To call you Father. 

Makf. Riuher than as now, 
Tho' \ hsddrown'd thee for it in the Sea 
Appearing as ihou dofl: anew Pandora, 
With "Juno's fair Cow F.ycs, " Mi/ierva'i Brow, 
jltirora'sh\\iShmg Cheeks, I-jebe's freih Youth, 
Venus' foft Paps, with thetis' lilver Fc(?t. 

Tkeoc. Sir, you have lik'd and lov'd them, and oft forc'd 
(With your Hyperboles of Praife pour'd on ihena) 
My Modefty to a defenflTe Red, 
Strow'd over that Palenefs, which you then were pleafed 
To ftile the pureft White. 

Malef. And in that Cup 
I dranic thePolfon I now feel difperfed 
Through every Vein and Artery, wherefore art thou 
So cruel to me ? This thy outward Shape 
Brought a fierce War againft me, not to be 
By Flefli and Blood refilled : But to leave me 
No hope of Freedom, ' from the Magazine 
Of thy Mind's Forces, treacheraufly thou drew 'ft up 
Auxiliary Helps lo flrengthen that 
Which was already in itfelf too potent. 
Thy Beauty gave the firft Charge, bur thy Duty 
Seconded with thy Care, and watchful Studies 
To picafe, and ferve my Will in all that might 
Raifc up Content in me, like Thunder break through • 
All Oppofition, and myRr^nks of Reafon 
Diibanded, my victorious Paffions fell 
To bloody Execution, and compell'd me 
With willing Hands to tie on my own Chains^., 
And with a Kind of flatt'ring Joy to glory 

r? " fUth laaa'sfair Cmi Eyes, Sec. 
TheTe Linn of MaJ^nger are an immedtflte TranlUtion from a pretty 
Greei Epigram, tbc Author of which compares his Miftrefs's Ej« to 
ytHwV, her Papa to f^eaus, ttc 

Tb; iMl^f paftif^ T« crqivpx -nt Qmhs, &C. 

I In 
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Id my CaptWicy. 

I'beoc. I, Id this you Ipeak, Sir, 
Am Ignorance itfelf. 

Malef. And fo cominuc, 
ForKnowIedge of the Arms thou bear'fl againft me 
Would make thee corfe thyfelf, but v ield no Aids 
For thee to help me, and 'twere Cruelty 
In me to wound that fpotiefs lonocency 
Howe'er it make me guilty. In a Word ■* 
The Plurify of Goodnefs is thy III, 
Thy Virtues Vices, and thy humble Lownefs 
Far worfc than ftubborn Sullennefs and Pride,' 
Thy Looks that raviJh all Beholders elfe \ 

As killing as the Bafililk's : Thy Tears 
Exprefs'd in Sorrow for the much I (uffer, 
A glorious Infultation, and no fign 
Of Pity in thee \ and to hear thee fpcak 
In thy Defence, though but in filent Aflion, 
Wouldmake the Hurt already deeply fefter'd 
Incurable j and therefore a? thou wouldft not 
By thy Prefence raifc frefti Furies to torment mc, 
I do conjure thee by a Father's Power, 
(And 'cis my Curfe I dare not think it lawful 
To fue unto thee in a nearer Name) 
Without Reply to leave me, 

"Tbeoc. My Obedience 
Never learn'd yet to queftion your Commands, 
But willingly to ferTc 'cm ; yet I muft 
Since that your Will forbids the Knowledge of 
My Fault, lament my Fortune. L^'* 

Malef. O that 
I have Reafon todlfceni the better Way 
And yet purfue the worfe ! When I look on her 
I burn with Heat, and in her Abfence freeze 
63- » .^ A o Wwi 

Vi Plurifi of Gtodmfiy &c. 
Plurify of GooJnds— Not ihc Difteniper, that would Utc bcM 
Nonfenle, but a Word coined from the Latin. Thy Plurify of Good- 
nefe, i, t. Thy Goodnefs more than common— Thy cxtnwrdioaiy 
Share of ii, fvhich tnopted me to think ttjii Vice wu iby 111. 

p 3 "Wita 
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With the cold Blafts of Jealoufy, that another 
Should e'er taftc thofe ndights that arc deny'd raCj 
And which of their AfBiflions bring lefs Torture, 
1 hardly can diftioguifh; is there then 
No Mean ? No, fo my Underftandiiig tells rae^ 
And that by my crofs Fates it is dctermin'd 
That I am both Ways wretched. 

Enter UJber and Montrevilc, 

Uper. Yonder he walks. Sir, 
In much Vexation : He harfi fent my Lady 
His Daughter weeping in } but what the Caufe 19 
Refts yet in Suppofitlon. 

Montr. I guefs at it, 
;put muft be further fatisfy'd j I will fift hiin 
In priTate, therefore quit the Room. 

UJher. I am gone. Sir. [Exit, 

Malef. Ha ! who difturbs me ? Montrevile i Your 

Pardon. [fpeakit 

Montr, Would you could grant one to ypurfelf? (I 
With the Affurance of a Friend) and yet 
Before it be too late, make Reparation 
Of the grofs Wrong your Indifcrction offer'd 
To the GoTcrnor and bis Son j nay, to yoorfelf, 
For there begins my Sorrow* 

Male/. Would I had 
No greater Caufe to mourn than their Pfpleafure, 
For 1 dare juilify r^ 

Montr. We muft not do all that we dare. 
We're private, Friend. 1 obferv'd your Alteration* 
With a ftrifler Eye perhaps than others; 
And to lofe no Tinje in Repetition, 
Your ftrange Demeanour to your fwcet Daughter-^ 

Malef. Would you could find fome other Theme to 
treat of. 

Monlr. None bat this ; and this 1*11 dwell on : 
Pow ridiculous and fubjeft to Conftruflioo — 

Ma!ef. No more ! 

^ntr. Yuu miidc youtfelfi amazes me^ ancl if 
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The freqbent Trials interchang'd between us 
Of Love and Fricodfliip, be to their Defert 
Efteem'd by too, as they hold Weight with me, 
No inward Trouble Qiould be of a Shape 
So horrid to yourfclf, but that to me 
You fland bound to difcover it and unlock 
Your fecret Thoughts j tho* the mod innocent were 
Loud crying Sins. 

Malef. And fo perhaps they are ; 
And therefore be not curious to learn that 
Which known muft make you hate me. 

Montr. Think not fo. 
1 am yours in Right and Wrong ; nor fhall you find 
A verbal Friendthip in me, but an adive ; 
And here I vow> I (hall no fooner know 
What the Difeafe is, but if you give Leave 
I will apply a Remedy. Is it Madnefs ? 
I am familiarly acquainted with a deep-read Man 
That can with Charms and Herbs " 
Reftore you to your Reafon ; or fuppofc 
You arc bewitcb'd, he with more porent Spells 
And magical Rites fhall cure you. Is't Heav'o's Anger i 
With Penitence ani Sacrifice appeafe it : 
Beyond this, there is nothing that I can 
Imagine dreadful. In your Fame and Fortunes 
You are fecure ; yoixf impious Son remov'd too. 
That render'd you fufpefted to the State, 
And your fair Daughter 

Malef. Oh ! prefs me no farther. 

Motar. Are you wrong there I Why, what of her ? 
Hath Ibe 
Made Shipwreck of her Hcwiour, or confpir'd 
Againft your Life ? or feal'd a Contraft with 
The Devil of Hell, for the Recovery of 
Her young Inamorato ? 

Malef. None of thefe ; 
And yet what muft increafe the Wonder in you, 

" The Metre requires thiit tlirie two Linei fhuuld be divided thus : 
1 am fatniliarfy acquaiiilrd viili) 
A dtrp-Tcad Maitf that can tai:h Ctarm and Hah. M. M. 

P 4 Being 
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Being innocent in herfelf, ihc hath wounded me. 
Bat where enquire not. Yet, I know not how 
I am perfuaded from my Confidence 
Of your vow'd Love to me, to truft you mtlj 
My dcareft Secret, pray you chide me for it, 
But with a Kind of Pity, not iiifulting 
On my' Calamity. 

Montr'. Forward. 

Male/. This fame Daughter 

Montr. What is her Fault? 

MaUf. She is too fair to me. 

Montr, Ha ! how is this ? 

Malef. And I have look'd upon her 
More than a Father ihould, and languifli to 
Enjoy her as a Ifufband. 

Montr. Heaven forbid it. 
. Malef. And this is ail the Comfort you can give me J 
"Where are your promis'd Aids, your Charms, your Herbsi 
Your deep-read Scholar, Spells, and magic Rites ? 
Can all thefe difenchant mc ? No, I muft be 
My own PhyGcian, and upon myfeif 
Fra6)ice a defperate Cure. 

Montr, Do not contemn me. 
Enjoin me what you pleafe with any Hazard, 
I'll undertake it. What Means have you praftic'd 
To quench this hellifli Fire? 

Malef. All I could think on. 
But to no Purpofe j and yet fometimes Abfencc 
Docs yield a Kind of Intermiffion to 
The Fury of the Fit. " " 
' Montr. See her no more then. 

Malef. 'Tis mylaft Refuge, and 'twas my Intent 
And fl ill is, to defire your Help. 
■ Montr. Commiind it. 

Malef. Thus then, you have z Fort of which you are 
The abfolurc Lord, whither I pray you bear her : 
And that the Sight of her may not again 
Nourifli thofe Flames, which I feel fomcthing leflen'd, . 
By all the Ties of Fricndlhip 1 conjure you, 
, ' ADd 
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And by a folemn Oath you mufl: confirm it, 
Thar tho' my now calm'd Paffions fliould rage higher 
Than ever heretofore, and fo compel mc 
Once more to wilh to fee her ; though I ufc 
PerfuafioDS mix'd with Threai'nings (nay, add to it, 
That I, this falling, fhould with Hands held up thus 
Kneel at your Feet, and bathe them with my Tears) 
trayers or Curfes, Vows or Imprecations, ' 

Only to look upon her, though at Diftance, 
You ftUl muft be obdurate. 

Mmtr. If it be 
Your Fleafure, Sir, that'Ifliall be QumoT'd, 
I will endeavour. 

Male/. You muft fwear to be 
Inexorable, as you would prevent 
The greatcfl Mifchief to your Friend, that Fate 
Could throw upon him. 

Montr, Well," I will obey you. 
But how the Governor will be anfoer'd, yet. 
And 'tis material, is not confider'd. 

Malef. Leaye that to me. I'll prefently give Order 
How you {hall furprize her ; be not frighted with 
Her Exclamations. 

Montr. Be you conflant to 
Your Refolution, I will not fail 
In what concerns my Part. 
■ Male/. Be ever bleffcd for't. {^Exemtm' 

S C E N. E II. 

En/ffr Beaufort _/'«». Chamont, Lanour. 

Chom. Not to be fpoke with, fay you ? 

Beau/.jun. No. 

Lan. Nor* you 
Admitted to have Conference with her ? 

Beau/.jun. Neither. 
His Doors are fad lock'd up, and Solitude 
Dwells round "about 'em, no Accefs allow'd 
5*0 Friend or Enemy, but — ■ Cham* 
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Cham. Nay, be not mov'd. Sir; 
Let his Paffion work, and like a hot-rcin'd Horfc ■♦ 
Twill quickly tire itfelf. 

Beauf.jun. Or io his Death 
Which for her Sake 'till now I have forborne* 
1 will revenge the Injury he hath done 
To my true lawful Love. 

Lan. How does yoyr Father, 
The Governor, relifli it ? 

Beat^.jun, Troth, he never had 
Affeftion to the Matdi ; yet in his Pity 
To me, he's gone in Perfon to his Houfe, 
Nor mil he be deny'd ; and if he find not 
Strong and f^r Reafons, MaUfort will bear froQl him 
In a Kind he 4oes not look for. 

Cham. In the mean Time, 
Pray you put on cheerful Looks. 

Beauf.jun. Mine fuit my Fortune* 

Enter Montatgn. 

Lan, here's Montatgn. 

MoHta. I never could Save met you 
More opportunely. I'll not ftale the Jeft 
By my Relation ; but if you will look on 
The Malecontent Belgard, newly rigg'd up 
With the Train that follows him, 'tWill be an Objeft 
Worthy of your noting. 

Beauf.jun. Look you the Comedy, 
Make good the Prologue, or the Scorn will dweU 
- Upon yourfelf. 

Monta. I'll hazard that, obferye now. 



m jinii lib » hci-reiu'd Uorfe, 



'TiviU ^uici^ tire itfi^. 
Tbis is ^reflly copied from Sbai^eare, who fayc, 
— — ■■ — Anger is like 
A full hot Horf^ who b«ng albtvM his W^y, 
Self-owtile urn biin. 

Henry VlHth. Aft I. Scene a. 

Enter 

D.n.iized by Google 



THE UNNATURAL COMBAT. 6j5 

Enter Belgard in a gallant Habit ; fiayt at the Door with 
bis Sword drawn ; feveral Voices within. 

Wenches, Nay, Captaia I glorious Captaia ! 

Bel$- Fallback, Hafcals; 
Po you make an Owl of me ? this Day I will 
Heceive no more PeiitioDs. 
Here are Bills of all Occalions, and all Sizes! 
If ihis be the Pleafure of a rich Suit, would I-were 
Again in ray Buff Jerkin, or my Armour, 
Then I walk'd fecurely by my Creditors Nofes, 
And not a Dog mark'd me j every Officer fliunn'd me. 
And not one louzy Prifon would receiTe me : 
But now, as the Ballad fays, " I am turn'd Gallanr,'* 
There does not live that Thing I owe a Soufe to ■ 
But does torment me- A faithful Cobler told me, 
With his Awl in his Hand, I was behind-hand with him 
for fetfing me upright, and bade me look to niyfelf. 
ASempflrefs too, that traded but in Socks, 
Bwore fhe would fet a Serjeant on my Back 
For a borrow'd Shirt : My Pay, and the Benevolence 
The Governor and the States beftow'd upon mc. 
The City Cormorants, my Money-Mongers, 
Have fwallow'd down already ■, they were Sums 
I grant, but that I Ihould be fuch a Fool 
Againftmy Oath, being a cafhier'd Captain, 
To pay Debts, though grown up to one and twenty, 
Defcrves more Reprehenfion, in my Judgment, 
Than a Shop-keeper, or a Lawyer that lends Money 
{a along dead Vqcarion. 

Monta. How do you like 
His Meditation ? 

Cham. Peace ! let him proceed. 
Belg. I cannot now go on the Score for Shame, 
And where 1 Ih'" begin to pawn i A.-, man ■ , 
That is confiderd tiinfly ; 1 paid for 
This Train of yours, Dome EJlrid^'', fourteen Crowns, 
And yet it is lo li^jht, 'twill hariiy pals 
Fpr a Taveru Keck'nmg, ualcfa it be 

T-: 
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To favc the Charge of Painting, naiPd on a Poft 

For the Sign of the Feathers. Pox upon the Fafhion, 

That a Captaio cafinot think himfelf a Captain, - 

If be wear not this hke a Fore-Horfe ; yet it is not 

Staple Commodity ; thefe are pcrfum'd too 

Of the Roman Walh, and yet a ftale Red Herring 

Woald fill the Belly better, and hurt the Head lets: 

And this Is Venice Gold, would I had it again 

In French Crowns in my Pocket. O you Commanders 

That, like me, have no dead Pays, 's nor can couzen 

The CommilTary at a Mufler, let me Aand 

For an Example to you, as you would 

Enjoy your Privileges: FiJelicet, 

To pay your Debts and take your Lcachery gratis ; 

To have your Iflue warm'd by others' Fires ; 

To be often drunk, and fwear, yet pay no Forfeit 

To the Poor, but when you fliare vvii h one another, 

With all your other choice Immunities : 

Only of this I ferioufly advife you. 

Let Courtiers trip like Courtiers, 

And your Lords of Dirt and Dunghills melt 

Their Woods and Acres, in Velvet?, Sattins, Tiffues, 

But keep you conftant to Cloth and Shamois. 

Mjnta. Have you heard of luch a penitent Homily ? 

Belg. I am ftudying now 
.Where I 111 all hide rayfclf till the Rumour of 
JWy Wealth and Bravery vaniili : Let me fee. 
There is a Kind of a Vaulting Houfe not far off, 
Where I us'dto fpend my Afternoons among 
Suburb She-gamefters ; and yet, now Hhink on't, 
J have crack'd a King or two there, which they made - 
Others to folder. No 

Enter a Bawd and two Wenches, with two Children. 

1 Wench. O ! have we fpy'd you ! 

Bawd. Upon him without Ceremony, now's the Time 
While he is in the paying Vein. ■> 

'* By dead Pay, he mtans rlie Pays of Men whofe Names, thougli 
tlicy aie dead, arc eoniinued on the Mufter-rolis, or the Names of fic- 
titious i'srluQE entered on it wbo ncTcr esiHid. M M. 

"a Weruh. 
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2 Wench. Save you, brave Captain, 

Beauf.jun. 'Slight! howheftares! 
They are worfe than She-wolves to him. fyou- 

Belg. Shame me not in the Streets. I was coming to 

1 Wench. O, Sir, you may'in publick pay for the Fid- 
You had in private. [ling 

a Wench. We hear you are full of Crowns, Sir. 

1 Wench.A.'ad therefore knowing you are open-banded. 
Before all be deftroy'd, I'll put you in mind Sir, 

Of your young Heir here. 

2 H^ench, Here's a fecond. Sir, 
Thai looks for a Child's Portion. 

Bawd. There are Reckonings 
For MuJkadine and Eggs too muft be thought on. 

1 Wench. We have not been hafty, Sir. 
Bawd. But ftay'd your Leifure ; 

But now you are ripe and loaden with Fruit. 

2 Wench. 'Tis fit you fhould bepull'd; here's a Boy, 
Pray you kifs him, 'tis your own, Sir. ["^'r* 

1 H^ench. Nay, bufs this firft, 
, It hath jufl: your Eyes, and fuch a promifing Nofc, 
That if the Sign deceive me not, in Time 
■ 'Twill prove a notable Striker like his Father. 
Belg. And yet you laid it to another. 

1 Wench. True, 

While you were poor, and it was Policy, 

But (he that has Variety of Fathers, 

And makes not Choice of him that can maintaiq it. 

Ne'er ftudied Anjloik's Problems. 

Lan. A fmart Quean. 

Belg. Why, Braches, will you worry me ? 

2 Wench. No, but eafe you 

Of your golden Burthen; the heavy Carriage may 
Bring you to a Sweating Sicknefs. 

Belg. Very likely, 
I foam all o'er already. 

I Wench. Will you come off, Sir ? 

Belg. Would I had ne'er come on : Hear me with Pa- 
Or I will anger you. Go to, you know me [cience, 

And 
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And do not vex me-fanher : By my Sins 
And your Difeafes, which are certain Truths, 
Whate'cr you think, I am not Mafter, at 
This Inftant, of a Line. 

2 Wencb. What, and io 
Such a glorious Suit ? 

Btlg. The likcr, vretchcd Things, 
To haTC no Money. 

Bawd. You may pawn your Cloaths, Sir. 

1 Wencb. Will you fee your Iffue ftarTc! 

2 Wench, Or the Mothers beg ? 

Seig. Why, you nnconfcionable Strumpets, would yon 
have me 
Transfonn-my Hat to double Clouts and Biggins ? 
My CorQet to a Cradle ? or my Belt 
To Swaddlebands ? ot turn my Cloak to Blankets ? 
Or to fell my Sword and Spurs for Soap aud Candles ? 
Have you no Mercy i What a chargeable Devil 
We carry in our Breeches ! 

Btauf.jun. Now 'tis Time 
To fetch him off. 

Enter Beaufort ^u. 

Monta. Your Father does it for us. 

Bawd. The Governor ! 

Beauf.fen. What are thefe ? 

1 Wencb, An it like your LordQiip, 
Ve^ poor Spinfters. 

BtKvd. I am his Nurfc and Lauodrefs. 

Self. You have nurs'd and lander'd me,. Hell take 
Vanifh, fyou for it. 

Cham. Do, do, and talk with him hereafter. 

1 Wencb. *Tis our beft Courfe. 

2 Wencb. Well find a Time to fit him. 

{Exit Bawd and H^oren 
Beauf.fen, Why m this Heat. Btlgardf 
Befg. You are the Caufc oPi. 
Beauf.Jtn. Who, I ? 

Belg, 
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Belg. Yes, your pied LiTcry, and your Gold 
Draw thefe Vexations on me, pray you llrip me 
And let me be as I was : I will not lofe 
The PIcafures and the Freedom which I had 
In my certain Povcny, for all the Wealth 
Fair France is proud of I 

Beauf.fen. We at better kifure 
Will leara the Caufe of this. 

Beauf.jun. What Anfwer, Sir, 
From the Admiral ? 

Beauf.fen^ None> his Daughter is remov'd 
To the Fort of Montrtvile, and he liimfelf 
In Perfon fled, but where is not difcoYcr'd j 
I could tell you Wonders, but the Time denies roe 
Fit liberty. In a Word, let it fuffice 
ITic Power of our great Matter is contemn'd. 
The facred Ijws of God and Man prophan'd, 
And if I fit down with this Injury, 
I am unworthy of my Place, and thgu 
Of my Acknowledgment : Draw up all the Troops, 
As I go, I will inftruft you to what Purpofe. 
Such as hare Power to punifh, and yet fpare 
(From Fear or from Connivance) others ill» 
Though not in A& alEft them in their Will. 

Tie End of the Fourth M. 



ACTV. SCENE I. 

MontrCTile, Theocrine, Servants^ 

tfo»/f. T>IND them, and f3% their Mouttu fure,IaloiK 
tp Will be your Convoy. 

1 RPijw. Madam. 

2 Wem. Dcareft Lady. 

Fagt, Let me fight, for my Miflrcis. 

terv^ 
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Serv, Tis id Tain, 
Little Cockerell of the Kind ! 

Montr. Away with ttiein. 
And do as { command you. 

\_Exeunt Servants, "Page, Wme^ 

Tbeoc. Manlrevile 
Ton are my Father's Friend, nayi more a Soldier, • 
And if a right one, as I hope to find you. 
Though in a lawful War you had furpriz'd 
A City, that how'd humbly to your Pleafure, 
In Honour j^ou (land bound to guard a Virgin 
From Violence; but in a free Eftatc 
Of which you are a Limb, to do a Wrong 
Which noble Enemies never confent to 
Is fuch an Infolence 

Montr. How her Heart beats ! 
Much like a Partridge in a Sparhawk's Foot, 
That with a panting Silence does lament 
The Fate ihc cannot fly from ! Sweet, take Comfort^. 
You are fafe, and nothing is intended to you 
But LoTc and Service. 

Theoc. They came never cloath'd 
In Force and Outrage. Upon what Affurance 
(Rememb'ring only that my Father lives 
Who will not tamely fuffe^ the Difgrace) 
Have yoa prefum'd to hurry me from his Houfe, 
And as I were not worth the waiting on. 
To fnatch me from the Duty and Attendance 
Of my poor Servants. 

Montr^ Let not that afflift you. 
You fliall not want Obfervance, I will be 
Your Page, your Woman, Parafite or Fool,- 
Or any other Property, provided 
You, anfwer my AfFeflion. 

Theoc. In what Kind i 

Montr. As you had done young Beaufort*!* 

Tbeee. How? 

Montr. So, Lady : 
Or, if the Name of Wife appear a Yoke 

Top 
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't'oo hetvy for your tender Neck, fo I • 

Enjoy you as a private Friend or MiftrefSj 
*TwiIl be fufficient. j ■ 

Theoc. BIcffed Angels guard me ! 
What fromlefs Impudetice is this? What Devil 
Hath to thy certain Ruin tempted thee 
To offer me this Motion ? By my Hopes 
Of After-joys, SubmiiEon nor Repentance 
Shall expiate this foul latent^ 

Mont. Intent? 
'Tis more, I'll make it A&. 

Theoc. Ribald, thou dareft nor( 
And if (and with a Fever to thy Soul) 
Thou but confider that I have a Father 
And fach a Father, a^ when this arrives at 
His Knowledge, as it fliall, the Terror of 
His Vengeance, which as furc as Fate miift follo*j 
Will make thee curfe the Hour in which Lufttaughtthee 
To nourilh thefe bafc Hopes J and 'tis my Wonder 
Thou dareft forget how tender he is of me* 
And that each Shadow of Wrong done to me 
Will raifc in him a Tempeft not to be 
But with thy Heart-blood calm'd : This when I fee tiim<>- 

Mantr. As thou Ihalt never. 

Ibeoc. Wilt thou murther me ? 

Montr. No, no, 'tis otherwife deterrhii'd. Fool* 
The Mafter which inPaflion kills his Slatel 
That may be ufeful to him, does himfelt 
The Injury : Know thou moft wretched Creature, 
That Father thou prefum'ft upon, that Father, 
That when I fought thee in a noble Way^ 
Deny'd thee to me, fancying in his Hope 
A higher Match from his excefs of Dotage* 
Hath in his Bowels kindled fuch a FUmc 
Of impious moft unnamral Luft, 
That now he fears his furioils Defires 
May force him to do that, be jhakes to tfalbk 004 

^Theoc. O mc moft wretched. 

Mn^r. Never hope afealn _ 

VoL.m, (^ To 
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To blafllhim with thofe Eyes, their Golden Beams 

Are unco him Arrows of Death and Hell, 

But unto me Divine Artillery. 

And therefore fince what I fo loDg in vain 

Purfucd is offcr'd to me, and by him 

Given uptomyPoffeffion: Do not flatter 

Thyfclf with an imaginary Hope, 

But that I'll takeOccafion by the Forelock, 

And make ufe of my Fortune ; as we walk 

I'll tell thee more. 

Theoc. I will not ftir- '^ 

Montr. I'll force thee. 

Theoc. Help, help. 

Montr. In vain. 

Theoc, In mc my Brother's Blood 
Is punifli'd at the Height. 

Montr. The Coach there. 

Theoc, Dear, Sir. 

Montr. Tears, Curfes, Prayers, are alike to me; 
I can, and mull enjoy my prefcnt Pleafure, 
And fliall take Time to mourn for h at Leifure. \Exetmtw 

SCENE U. 

Enter Malefort/o/wj. 

Maief. I have play'd the Fool, the grofs Fool to bclicTC 
The Bofom of a Friend will hold a Secret, 
Mine own could not contain ; and my Induftry 
In taking Liberty from my innocent Daughter, 
Out of &lfe Hopes of Freedom to myfelf. 
Is in the little Help it yields me, panifli'd. 
She's abfcnt, but I have her Figure here. 
And every Grace and Rarity about her. 
Are by the Pencil of my Memory 
In living Colours puuted on my Heart. 
My Fires too, a ihort Interim clofed up. 
Break out with greater Fury. Why wa» I, 
Since 'twas my Fate, and Dot to be decUn'd, 

■ * 

D.n.iized by Google 



tHE UNNAtUlUL COMBAT. 243 

In this fo tender confcienc'd ? Say I had 

Injoy'd what I defir'd, what had it been 

But Inceft ? and there's fomethini; here that tells mc 

Iftand accountable for greater Sins, 

I never check'd at; Neither had the Crime 

Wanted a Precedent. I have read In Story, 

Thofc firft great Heroes that for their brave Deeds 

Were in the World's firft Infancy ftil'd Gods, 

Freely enjov'd what I deny'd myfelf. 

Old Saturn in the Golden Age embraced 

His Sifter Ops, and in the fame Degree 

The Thunderer Jum, Neptune Thetis, and 

By their Example after the firft Deluge 

Deucalion Pirrha; Univerfal Nature, 

As every Day 'tis evideiit, allows it 

To Creatures of all Kinds. The gallant Horfe 

Covers the Mare to which he was the Sire : 

The Bird with fertile Seed gives new encreafe 

To her that hatch'd him. Why Ihould envious Man then 

Brand that clofe Aft which adds Proximity 

To what's moft near him with the abhorred Title 

Ofluceft? Or our later Laws forbid 

What by the firft was granted ? Let old Men 

That are not capable of thefe Delights, 

And folemn fuperftitious Fools, prefcribe 

Rules to themfelves ; I will not curb my Freedom, 

But conftantly go on; with this AfTurance, 

I buC nalk in a Path which greater Men 

Have trod before me. Ha ! this is the Fort, 

Open the Gate. Within there. 

Enter two Soldiers with Mujkelu 

i Sold. With your Pardon 
We muft forbid your Entrance. 
Malef. Do you know me ? ■ 
2 Sold. Perfeftly my Lord. 
-Malef. I am thy Captain's Friend. 
I Sold. It may be fo, but till we know his Pleafure 

0^3 Tea 
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Yoa muft excufc us. 

2 Sold, We'll acquaint bim with 
Your waiting here. 

Malef^ Waiting Slave, he was ever 
"Qj me commanded. 

1 Sold. As we are by him. 

Mdkf. So punftual; pray you then in my Name imreat 
His Prefence. 

2 Sold. That we fliall do. lExeatit SohUeru 
Malef. I muft ufe 

Some ftrange Perfuafions to work him to 
Deliver her, and to forget the Vows 
And horrid Oaths, I in my Madnefs made him. 
Take to the contrary ; and may I get her 
Once more in my Poffeffion, I will bear her 
Into fomc cIoffrCaTc or Dcfert, where we*ll end 
Our Lufts and Lives together. 

Enter Montrevile aruL Soldiers. 

Montr. Fail not, on 
The Forfeit of your Litcs to execute 
VVhat I commanded. 

Malef. Montrevile, how is it Friend ? 

M>ntr. I am glad to fee you wear fuch chearful Looksi 
The World's well altered. 

Male/- Yes, I thank my Stars. 
But methinks thou art troubled, 

Montr. Some light crofs. 
But of no Moment. 

Malef. So I hope, beware 
Of fftd and impious Thoughts, you know how far 
They wrought on me. 

Montr. No fuch come near me. Sir. 
I have like you no Daughter, and much wUh 
You never had been curs'd with one. 

Malef. Who I? 
Thou art dceiv'd, I am moft happy in her. 

. Montr ^ 
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Montr. I am glad to hear it. 
Alaief. My inceftuous Fires 
Towards her are quite burnt out ; I love her now 
As a Father, and no further. 

Montr. Fix there then 
Your conftant Peace, and do not try a fecond 
Temptation from her. 

Male/, Yes, Friend, though flie were 
By Millions of Degrees more excellent 
In her Perfeflions : Nay, tho' flie could borrow 
A Form Angelical to take my Frailty, 
It would not do ; and therefore, Montrevile, 
(My chief Delight next her) I come to tell thee 
The Governor and I are reconcil'd, 
And I confirm'd, and with all poiCble Speed, 
To make large Satisfaftion to young Beaufort, 
And her whom I have fo much wrong'd ; and for 
Thy Trouble in her Cuftody, of which 
I'll now difcharge thee, there is nothing in . > 

My NerTes or Fortunes, but Ihall ever be 
At thy DeTOtioa. 

Montr. You promife fairly. 
Nor doubt I the Performance [ yet I would not 
Hereafter be reported to have been 
The principal Occafion of your falling 
Into a Relapfe ; or but fuppofe, out of 
The Eafinefs of my Nature, and Affurance 
You are firm, and can hold out, I could confent ; 
You needs muft know there are fo many Lets 
That make againft it, that it is my Wonder 
You offer me the Motion, having bound me i 
With Oaths and Imprecations on no Terms, 
Rcafons, or Arguments, you could propofe, 
I ever fliould admit you to her Sight, 
Much lefs reftore her to you. 

Malef. Are we Soldiers, and ftand an Oaths.* 
Montr, 'Tis beyond my Knowledge 
In what we are more worthy, than in keeping 
Our Words, much more our Vows. 

(^ 3 Malef. 
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Male/. Heaven pardon all. 
How many Thoufands in our Heat of Wine, 
Quarrels and Play, and in our younger Days 
(In private, I may fay, between ourfelves) 
In Points of Love, have we to anfwer for. 
Should we be fcrupulous that Way. 

Monlr. You fay well, 
And very aptly call to Memory 
Two O^ths againll all Tics and Rites c^ Fricod^p 
Broken by you to me. 

Makf. No more of that. 

Montr. Yes, 'lis material, and to the Purpofc : 
The firft (and think upon'i) was, when I brought yoa 
As a Vifitant to my Mirirefs then, the Mother 
Of this fame Daughter, whom, with dreadful Words, 
Too hideous to remember, you fwore deeply 
For my Sake never to attempt ; yet then j 
Then, when you had a fweec Wife of your own, 
I know not with what Arts, Philtres, and CharmS| 
(Unlefs in Wealth and Fame you were above me) 
You won her from me, and her Grant obtain'd, 
A Marriage with the Second waited on 
The Burial of the Firft (that to the World 
Brought your dead Son) this I fat tamely down by. 
Wanting, indeed, Occafion and Power 
To be at the Height revenged. 

Makf. Yet this you feem'd 
freely to pardon, 

■ Mcntr. As perhaps I did. 
Your Daughter Theocrir.e growing ripe, 
(Her Mother too deceas'dj and fit for Marriage, 
J was a Suitor for her, had your Word 
Upon your Honour, and our Friendlhip made 
Autheuiical, and ratified with an Oath, 
She Ihould be mine ; But Vows with you being like 
To your Religion, a Nofe of Wax 
To be turn'd every Way, that very Day 
The Governor's Son but making his Approaches 
Of Courtfliip to her, the Wind of your Amjbitioa 

FpT 

D.n.iized by Google 



THE UNNATURAL COMBAT. 547 

For her Advancement, fcattcr'd the thin Sand 
In which you wrote your full Confent to me, 
And drew you to his Party. What hath pafs'd fince 
You bear a Rcgifter in your own Bofom, 
That can at large inform you. 

Malef. Montrevile,- 
1 do confefs all that you charge me with 
To be ftrong Truth, arid that I bring a Caufc 
Moftmiferably guilty, and acknowledge 
Thattho' your Goodneft made me mine own Judge, 
I Ihonld not ihcw the leaft Coinpaffion 
Or Mercy to myfclf.' O, le"t not yet 
My Foulnefs taint your Purenefs, or my Fallhood 
DiTcrt the Torrent of your loyal Faith. 
My Ills, if not return'd by you, will add 
Luftre to your much Good, and to o'ercome 
With noble Suff'rance will cxprefs your Strength, 
And triumph o'er my Weakncfs, If yon pleafe too. 
My black Deeds being only known to you, 
And in furrend'ring up my Diii^hter buried : 
You not alone make me your Slave (for I 
At no Part do deferve the Name of Friend) 
But in your own Breall raife a Monument 
Of Piiy to a Wretch on whom, with Jullice 
You may exprefs all Cruelty, 

Montr. You much move me. 

Malef. Otbat I could buthope.lt, to revenge 
An Injury is proper to the Wilhcs 
Of feeble Women, thut want Strength to aft it : 
But to have Power to punifli, and yet pardon. 
Peculiar to Princes ; fee thefe Knees, 
That have been ever ftiffto bend to Heaven, 
To you are fupplc. Is there aught beyond this 
That may fpeak my Sobmiffion ? Or can Pride 
(Though I well know it is a Stranger to you) 
Defire a Fcaft of more Humility 
To kill her growing Appetite ? 

Montr. Ircquir'dnot 
To be fought in this poor Way ; yet 'tis fo far 

(^4 A 
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A Kind of Satisfaftipn, that I will ! 

Pifpenfe a little with thofe feriouB Oaths 

Ypu m^de me take : Your Daughter ihillt come to ydV, 

I will not fay »s you dcliver'd her, j 

But as (he is, you may difpofc of her ' 

As you (hall think moft rcquifite. [Exit MontKy'ik, 

Makf. His lalt Words 
Arc Riddles to me. Here the Lion's Force 
Would h;ive proT'd ufelefs, and againft ray Nature 
CpnipeU'd inc from the Crocodile, to borrow [ward, 
Her counterfeit Tears : There's now no turning back- 
May I but quench thefe Fires that rage within me. 
And ffiil \vhat can fall, I am arm'd to bear it. 

[The Soldurs tbrujl forth Theocrine j ber Garmfnit 
Jpofej bfr Hair diJheveW^. 
a Sold. You mud be packing, 
57>fof. Hath he robb'd me of 
Mine Honour, and denies me now a Roqni 
To hide my Shame ! 

2 Sold. My Lord the Admiral 
Attends your Ladymip. 

I Sold. Clofe the Port, and leave 'em, 

[Exeunt Solars. 
Malef Ha ! who is this ? how alter'dl how deform'd ! 
It cannot be. And yet this Creature has i 

A Kind of a Refemblance to my Daugl^ter, 
My theocrinel but as different 
From that fhe was, as Bodies dead are in 
Their bed Perfeflions, from what they wcrp 
VVhen they had Life and Motion. 

Tbeoc. 'Tis moft true. Sir; 
I am dead iqdeed to all but Mifery. 
O coipc not near me, Sir, I am infeftious ; 
To look on me at Diftance is as dangerous 
As from a Pipnaflc's Cloud-kiffing Spire,^ 
With giddy Eyes to view the ftcep Defcen; ; 
Put to acknowledge me, a certain Ruin. 
P».Sirl 
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To farther qpeftioo ; my Fears already 

Have choak'd my vital Spirits. 
'Theoc. Pray you turn away 

Tour Face, and hear me, and with riiy lafl Breath 

Give me Leave to accufe you. What OSeace 

From my firft Infancy did I commit 

That for a Punishment you fhotild give up 

My Virgin Chaftiry to the treacherous Gu8r4 

Of G oatifli Montrevile ? 

Male/. What hath he done ? 

Tbeec. Abus'd me, Sir, by Violence ; and this told, 

I cannot lire to fpeak more : May the Caufe 

In you find Pardon, but the fpeeding Curfe 

Of a ravilh'd Majd fall heavy, heavy on him ; 

Peau/orty my lawfpl Love, farewell for ever. [Sbe dies* 
Makf, Take not thy Flight fo foon, immaculate Spi- 

'Tis fled already. How the Innocent, [rft. 

As ti) a gentle Slumber, pafs away ! 

But to cut off the knotty Thread of Life, 

In guilty Men, muft force ftcm Alropoi 

To ufc her fharp knife often. I would help 

The Edge of her's with the fliarp Point of mine. 

But that I dare not die, 'till I have rent 

This Dog's Heart piecemeal. O, that I had Wings 

To fcale thefe Walls, or that my Hands were Cannoqs 

To bore their flinty Sides^ that I might bring 

The Villain in the reach of my good Sword, 

The ^urkijh Empire offer'd for his Kanfom 

Should not redeem his Life 1 O that my Voice 

Were loud as Thunder, and with horrid Sound; 

jVlight force a dreadful Paflage to i)is Ears, 

And through themreachhisSoul; libidinous Monlter! 

Foul Ravifterl as thou durft do a Deed 

Which forc'd the Sun to hide his glorious Face 

Behind 9 fablcMafqueof Clouds appear, 

And as a Man defend it, or like me 

Shcwfpmc Compunftion for ir. 

[Montrevile above, ibe Curtain fuddmlj draiwns 
Montr. Ha, ha, ha 1 

Malef, 
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Malrf. \s this an Objefl lo raife Mirth ? 

•Mcnti: Yes, yes. 

Midef, My Daughter's dead. 

Montr. Thou hadft beft follow her.; 
Or if thou art the Thing thou art reported, 
Thou fliould'ft have led the Way. Do tear thy Hair, 
Like a Village Nurfe, and mourn while I laugh at thee. 
Ce but a juft Examiner of thyfelf. 
And ia an equal Balance poize the Nothing, 
Or little Mifchief I have done, compar'd 
With the pond'rous Weight of thine, and how caoft thou 
Accufe or argue with me? Mine was a Rape,. 
And (he being in a Kind cotitraifted to me, 
The Faft may challenge fome Quali6cation : 
But thy Intent made Nature's Self run backward. 
And done, had caus'd an Earthquake. 

Enter Soldiers above. 

1 Sold. Captain. 
Mon/r. Ha! 

2 Sold. Our Outworks are furpriz'd, the Centinel flain, 
The Corps de Guard defeated too. 

Montr. By whom ? 

I Sold. The fudden Storm and Darknefs of the Night 
Forbids the Knowledge j make up fpccdily. 
Or all is loft. 

Montr. In the Devil's Name, whence comes this ? 

[Tiigy defcend. 

Male/. Do, do ; rage on ; rend open, Molus, 
Thy brazen Prifon, and let loofe at once [A Storm, 

Thy ftormy Iffiie ; bluftring Boreas^ 
Aided with all the Gales, the Pilot numbers i 
Upon his Corapafs, cannot raife a Tempeft 
Through the «aft Kegion of the Air, like that 
I feel within me : for 1 am poffefs'd 
With Whirl-winds, and each guilty Thought lo mc is - 
A dreadful Hurricane ; though this Centre 
Labour to bring forth Earthquakes, and HcH open 

Her 

D.n.iized by Google 



THE UNNATURAL COMBAT. 151 

Her wide-ftrctch'd Jaws and let out all her Furies, 
They cannot add an Atom to the Mountain 
Of Fears and Terrors that each Minute threaten 
To fall on my accurfcd Head. Ha ! is't Fancy ? 

Enter the Ghojl ef young Malefort, naked from the Waiflt 
full of Wounds t leaning in the Shadow of a Lat^, her 
Face leprouj. 

Or hath Hell heard me, and makes Proof if I 

Dare ftand the Trial ? Yes, I do, and now 

I view thefe Apparitions, I feel 

I once did know the Subftances. For what come you ? 

Arc your aerial Forms depriv'd of Language, 

And fo deny'd to tell me, that, by Signs 

(The Ghcfii ufefpueral Gejiures, 
You bid me alk here of myfelf ? 'Tis fo : 
And there is fomethinghere makes Anfwer foryoo. 
You come to Liiincc my fear'd-up Confcience \ yes. 
And to inftruft mc, that thofe Thunderbolts, 
That hurl'd me headlong from ihe Height of Glory, 
Wealth, Honours, worldly Happinefs, were forg'd 
Ppon the Anvil of my impious Wrongs 
And Cruchy.to you. 1 do confefs it-, 
And that my Luft compelling me to make Way 
For a fccond Wife, I poifon'd thee, and that 
The Caufe (which to llie World is undilcover'd) 
That forc'd thee tofliakeoff thy filial Duty 
To me thy Father, had its Spring and Source 
from thy Impatience to know thy Mother, 
^hat with ailDuty and Obedience ferv'd mc, 
(For now witl^ ilorrpF 1 acknowledge it) 

lArifiver'dftiU by Signs. 
Remov'd onjuflly : Yet thou being my Son, 
Wen not a competent Judge mark'd out by Heaven 
For her Revenger, which thy falling by 
My weaker Hand confirm'd. Tis granted by thee. 
Can any P? ^allce expiate my Guilt ? 

Or 
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Or can Repentance fave me ? They are vanifli'd «, 

{Exeunt Ghjs. 
What's left to do then ? I'll accufe my Fate 
That did not faihion me for nobicr Ufcs : 
Or if thofe Stars, crofsto me in my Binh, 
Had nbt deny'd their profperous Influence to it 
"VVith Peace of Confciencelikcio ipnoccnt Meij, 
1 might have ceas'd to be ; and not as now. 
To curfe my Caufe of Being. 

[HfV ^ili'd ivitb a Flajh cf Lightning, 

Enter Belgard with Solders, 

SeJg. Here is a Night 
To feafon my Silks. Buff-jerkin, now I mifs thee. 
Thou haft endur'd many foul Nights, but never 
One like to this : How fine my Feather looks now ! 
Juft like a Capon's Tail ftol'n out of the Pen, 
And hid in the Sink ; and yet 't had been Difbonoyr 

To have charg'd without it. -Wilt ihou never ceafe? 

Is the Petard, as I gaye Direftions, faften'd 
On the Portcullis ? 

Another Sold. Ithath becnattempt?d 
By divers, but in vain, 

Belg. Thefe are your Gallams, 
That at ? Feaft take the firft Place ; poor I, 

'• Om any Feaaact cxpiafi it^ Guilf ? 

Or am Rcfienlan(e Javc im f 

They an •vanyh'J. 
NotwiiMlanding the horrid Eventi which compoft llie Plot of this 
Tragedy, and which renders it too thocking for reprefcntation ; it 
contains many noble Scenes, and abounds with poetical beaiitiei- 
This paitlcular Paflage is truly fublime, and firongly refembles, though 
without any Appearance of Imiution, that celebrated one in the le- 
cond part of Shakefpeare's Henry the Sixth, where the King ad- 
drcffine the Cardinal of Winchefler in his lall Moments, (ays, 

Lord Cardinal if thou think'fl of Heaven's blifs, 

Hold up thy Hand ; make Signal of thy Hope 

— ^ be dies without a Sign, M. M. 

Hardly 
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Hardly allow'd to follow. Marry, in 
Thefc foolifli Bufmefles they are content 
Thatlihail haTC Precedence. I much thank 
Their Manners, or their Fear. Second me, Soldiers, 
They have had no Time to undermine, or if 
They have, 'tis but blowing up, arid fetching 
A Caper or two in the Air, and I will do it 
Rather than blow my Nails here. 

iJoW. O brave Captain! ' {^Exeattf, 

An Alarum, Noi/i and Cries within, A Flourijh, 

Enter "Bezufon /en. Beaufort /an. Montaig'n, Chamojit, 
Lanour, Bclgard, Montrevile, Soldiers. 

Montr. Racks cannot force more from me than I have 
Already lold you. I expcfl no Favour. 
1 have caft up my Accompt. 

Beauf.fen. Take you the Charge 
Of the Fort, Btlgard; your Dangers have defcrv'dit. 

Belg. I thank your Excellence ; this will keep me 
fafe yet 
From being puU'd by the Sleeve, and bid remember 
The Thing I wot of. 

Beauf.jun. All that have Eyes to weep. 
Spare one Tear with me. Toeocrine's dead. 

Mont, Her Father too lies breathicfs here, I -think. 
Struck dead with Thunder. 

Cham. 'Tis apparent : How 
His Carcafe fmells 1 

Lan. His Face is alter'd to 
Another Colour. 

Beauf.jun. But here's one retains 
Her native Innocence, that never yet 
Call'd down Heaven's Anger. 

Beatf./en. 'Tis in vain to mourn 
For what s paft Help. We will refer, bad Man, 

Tow 
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Your Sentence to the King : May we make ufc of 
This great Example, and learn from it, tlut 
There cannot be a Want of Power above 
To pooiih Murtlier and anlawful Lore. 

(Exewit m 



The END. 






IT 
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THE 

BASHFUL LOVER. 

A 

TRAGI-COMEDY. 

As it hath been often afled at the Private>Houfe 

in Black'FrierSy by his late Majefty's Serrants, 
with great Applaufe. ^^S5' 

W » 1 T T E IT 

By PHILIP MASSINGER; 
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( w ) 
PROLOGUE. 

THIS from our Author, far from all Offence, 
To abler Writers, or the Audience 
Met here to judge his Poem. He, by me, 
Prefents his Serrice, with fuch Modefty 
As well becomes his Weaknefs. Tis no Crime, 
He hopes, as we do in this curious Time, 
To be a little diffident, when we are 
To pleafe fo many with one KU of Fare. 
Let others, building on their Merit, fay 
Y'are in the wrong, if you move not that Way 
Which they prefcribe yon ; as you were bound to learn 
Thdr Maxims, but uncapableto difcern 
Twixt Truth and Falibood. Ours had rather be 
Cenfur'd by fome for too much Obfequy, 
Than tax'd of Self-Opinion. If he hear 
That his Endeavours thriv'd, and did appear 
Worthy your View (tho' made fo by your Grace,' 
With lomc Defert) he in another Place 
Will thankfully report, one Leaf of Bays j 

Truly conferr'd upon this Work, will raife 
More Pleafure in him, you the Givers free. 
Than Garlands ravilh'd from the Virgin-Tree. 



VoL.m. R ' Dramatis 
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Dramatis Peribnae. 



GdlfZAOA, Duke of Mantrta. 

Lorenzo, Duke of Tufcany. 

Uberti, Priacc of Tarma. 

Farneze, Coufin to Conzaga. 

Alonzo, Nephew to Lorenzo. 

Manfrot, a Lord of Mantua. 

OcTAvio, General, once, to Gonatigai now cdl'^ 

GoTHRio, his Servant. 

AscANio, a Page. 

Galeazzo, a Nobleman dlfguifed. 

Julio, bis Man. 

FisAHo, a Tufcan Lord* 

Martinio, a Captain. 

Two Captains more. 

Ambaffadors. 

Soldiers. 

Matilda, Daughter to Gonza^d. - 
Beatrice, her Waiting-Gentlewoman. 
Maria, E^ughter to O^avie, difguis'd as a Page. 
Two Women. 
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AO'l'r. SCENE I. 

£fl/^r Galeaao <»»/ Julio* 
JuUd. 

j'lf'SCSJOS'i^ 6are not crofs 70U, Sir, but I would gladly 

sK £ ^ (Provided you allow it) feeder you 

^ 5(lS My pcrfoaa! Attendance. 

K.S5«J* GaL You fliall better difchargc the Duty of 
an honeft SerTant 

In following my Inftruflions, which you have 

Rieceiv'd already, than in queftioning 

What my Intent* are, or upon what Motives 

My Stay's refolv'd in Mantua : Believe me. 

That Servant overdoes that's too officious j 

And, in prefuming to direft your Mafter, 

You argue bim of Weakncfs, and yourfelf 

Of Arrogance and Impertinence. 
Jul. I liave done, Sir; 

But what my Ends are- 
Go/. Honeft ones, I know it : 

I have ray Bills of Exchange, and alt ProviGoni 

£titrulled to youi you have £hewD yourfelf 

Juft and difcreet, what would you more } aod ycV 

To fatisfy in fome Pare your curious Care^ 

Hear this and leave me : 1 defire^o be 

Obfcdr'd ; and, as I have demeau'd myfelf 

R 2 - Tbefe 
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Th«fe fix MoDtbs pad lo Mantua, 1*11 coDtioae 
Unnoted and unknown, and, at the beft 
Appear no more than a Gentleman, and a Sttangef 
That travels for his Pteafare. 

jfut. With your Patdon, 
This hardly wiU hold Weight, tho' I fhould fweat k, 
yiiih your noble Friends and &otbcr. 

Gal, You may tell 'em, * 

Since you will he my Tutor, there's a Hamoar 
(AlmoQ cry'd up into a Certainty) 
Of Wars with Florence, and that I am detennin'd 
To fee the Service : Wliatc'cr I went forth, 
(Heav'n profp'ring my Intents) I woald come home 
A Soldier, and a good one* 

Jul. Should yon get 
A Captain's Place, nay, Colond's, *twonld add littk 
To what you are ; few of your Rank will follow 
That dangerous Profeffion. 

Gal. Tis the noblefl ; 
And Monarchshonour'd in it : Bat do more. 
On my Difpleafure. 

'Jul. Saints and Angels guard yon. [fx^^ 

Gal. A War indeed is threaten'd, nay, expc&ed 
From Florence; but it is 'gainft me already 
Proclaim'din Mantua^ I find it, here'?. 
No foreign, bat ioteftine War : I have 
Deftroy'd mylelf, in giving up myReafon 
A Slave to Paffion, and am led Captive 
Before the Baitle'e fought: I fainted, when 
I only faw mine Enemy, and yielded. 
Before that I was charg'd ; and, tho' defeated, 
I dare not fue for Mercy, like Ixieu, 

cr " —IJhJitf^e. 

Sbakfffear. in Trollui md CrtffiAi, has a Pafllige fomallliig C'lul* 

Call here my Varfet ; I'll unarm »gain. 
Why fliouid I war mthout the WaTii of frg', 
That find fuch cruel Satdc beie within ? 

hSi I. Scene f. 

I took 
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I look on Jwto, feci my Heart turn Cinders 
With an invifible Fire ; And yet, fcould flie 
Deign to appear claath'd In a various Cloudf 
The Majefty of the Subftancc is fo facred, 
I durfi not clafp the Shadow. I behold her 
With Adoration; feaft my Eye while all 
My other Senfes ftarve ; and, oft frequenting 
The Place which flic makes happy with her Prefence, 
I neier yet had Power with Tongue or Pen 
To more her to Compaffion, or make known 
What 'tis I languilh for; yet I muft gaze ftill. 
Though it increafe my Flame. — However^ I 
Much more than fear I am obferT'di and cenfut'd 
For bold Intruiwn. ^elhfadly^ 

Enttr Beatrice and Afcanio. 

Seat. Enow you. Boy, that Gentleman ? . 

ji/c. Who, MoinB£yiT MelatKbefy ? hatb not your Ho- ' 
Mark'd him before ? f nour 

Seat. I bare feen him often Wait 
About the Princefs* Lodgings, but ne*er guefs'd 
What his Dcfigns were. 

J/c. No ? what a Sigh he breath'd now ! 
Many fuch will blow up the Roof. On my finall Credit 
There's Gunpowder in 'em. 

£eat^ How, Crack ! Gunpowder ? 
He's Fleih and Bloody and Derils only carry 
Such roaring Stuff about *em. Tou cannot prove 
He is or Spirit, or Conjurer. 

J/c. That I grant:* 
But he's a Lover, and that's as bad; their Sigh^ 
Are like Petards, and blow all up* 

Beat. A Lover ! ' 

I've been in Love myfclf : but ne'r found ye^ 
That it could work fuch ftrange Eff^fts, 

J/c. True, Madam, 
In Women it cannot ; for when they mift th' enjoying 
Of their fall ^Yiihe^ all their Sighs a&d Heigh-hoes, 
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ftiSs the; bashful, loyei^. 

At the worft, breed Tympanies, and thcfe are cur'd too 
With a Kifs or two of their Saint, when he appear? 
Between a Pair of Sheets : but with us Men 
The C^e is otherwife. 

Beat. You will be breech'd '', Bqy, 
For your ph'yfical Maxims— But how are yo\i a^ur'd 
He is a Lover ? 

Afc. Who, I ? I know with whom top.J 
— But that is'tobeWhifper'd. ^Whifperi, 

Beat. How? thePrincefs? the upparallcl'd Afo/;iiif! 
Some Proof of it ; I'll pay for my Intelligence. 

' ,' ' ' [Givtiblm Goldf 

Afc. Let me kifs 
Your Honour's Hand ; 'twas ever'fair, but now 
Beyond Comparifon. 

Beat, I guefs the Kcafon ; 
A giving Hand is ftill fair t6 the Receiver. 

Afc. Youi; Ladyfliip's in the right: But tp tfae Pu^ppf^ 
H^ )G my Client, and pays his Fees as duly 
As ever Ufurer did in a bad Caufe 
lip his Man of Law j and yet I get, and take 'em 
Both eafily and honeftly : All the Service 
I do him, is, cp give' hid Notice when 
And where tl^e P^i^cefs will appear :' and that 
I hope's no Treafon. If you mifs him, wheii 
Shegoes'to theVefper or the Mattins, hang me j 
Or when (he takes the Air, be fu^c to find him 
Near her Coach, at her goiijg forth, or coming back: , 
But if flie wallc he's ravifh'd. I have feen him fineH oy; 
Her Fobiing like a Lihie-Hound, and nofc it 
From all the reft of her Train. 

Beat. Yet I be'cr faw.him 
Prcfcnt her a Petition. 

Afc, iJor e'er Iball :" 
He only fees her, fighs, and iacrifices. 
A Tear or two — then vanithesi ^ 

Beat, Tis moft ftr'ange t ' 
"What a fad Afpefl he wears I b\it Pll make uf? oft. 
tt " That b, vAi^'J, 

■■■■■..,■• The. 
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The Princcfs is much troablcd mth the Threats 
That come from Florence ; I will bring her to him. 
The Novelty may aSird her Sport, and help 
To purge deep melancholy. Boy, can you ftay 
Your Client here for the third Part of an Hour \ 
I have fome Ends in!t. . 

Jfc. Stay him, Madam ? fear not : 
The prefcnt Receipt of a round Sum of Crowns, 
And that will draw moft Gal!ant( from their Prayer^ 
Cannot drag him from me. 

Beat, See you do. 

Afc. Ne'er doubt me, {Exit Beatrice. 

Pll put him out of his Dream. — Good Morrow, Signior ! 

Gal. My little Friend, good Morrow! Hath the 
Slept well To-night ? [Princeft 

Jfc, \ hear not from her Women 
One Murmur to the contrary. 

Gal. HeaT*n be prais'd for't : 
Does fliego to Church this Morning ? 

Jfc. 'Troth, I know not; 
I keep no Key of her DeTotiou, Signior. 

Gal. Goes (he abroad ? Pray tell me. 

Jfc. 'Tis thought rather 
She is refoWd to keep her Chamber. 

Gal. Ahmel" 

Jfc. Why do yon figh ? If that you have a Bufineft 
To be difpatch'd in Court, fliew ready Money, 
You ihall find thofe that will prefer it for you. 

CaU Bufinefs ! can any Man have Bufiaefs, but 
To fee her, then admire her, and pray for her. 
She being compos'd of Goodnefs ! For myfelf, 
I find it a Degree of Happinefs 
But to be near her ; and 1 think I pay 
A ftrifl religious Vow when I behold her, 
And that's ^11 my AmbitioUi 

Jfc. I believe you : 
Yet, {he being ahfent, you may fpend fome Hours 
With Profit and Delight too. After Dinner, 
The Puke gives Audience to a rough Ambaflador, 
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Whom yet I ncTcr few, nor heard bU Title, 
Empioy'd from Florence : HI help you ,to a Place 
Where you Ihall fee and hear all. 

Go!. Tis not worth 
My Obfervation. 

Jfc. What think you of 
An excellent Comedy to be prcfented 
For his EntcrtainnieDt ? He that pennM it, is 
The Poet of the Time; and all the Ladies 
(I mean the amorous and learned oties) 
Except the Princefs, will be there to grace jt. 

Gal. What's that to me? Without her 4l is nfldiiDg; 
The I-ighcthat (hines in Court, Cimmerian D^luels j 
I will to Bed af^ain, and there contevplate- 
On her Perfeflioas. 

Enter Matilda, Beatrice, and two Wtmerim 

Afc. Stay, Sir ! fee the. Princefs, 
Beyond our Hopes. 

Gal. Take that. \GiveshimMon€^^ AsMjowfalute 
The rifing Sun with joyful Superfl:ition, 

I could fall down and worftiip. O my Heart ! 

Like F^ip^f breaking through an envious Cloudy 
Or fomething which no Simile can exprefs, 
She fliews to me ; a reverend Fear, but blended 
With Wonder and Amazement, does poffcfs me. , 
Nowgfnt thyfelf, my famifli'd eye ! (#ifc 

Beat. That's he, 
An't pleafe your Excellence. 

I Worn. Obferve his Pofture 
But with a Quarter-look. 
* a Worn. Your Eye fix'd on him 
Will breed Aftonilhmenr, 

MatiU A comely Gentleman! 
I would not qneftion your Relation, Lady, 
Yet faintly can believe it. — How he eyes me ! 
Will he notfpeflk? 

Beat. Your Excellence hath dcpriv'd him 
Of Speech and Motion. 

• ^ ma. 
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Matil. 'Tis moft ftrange I 

J/c. Thefe Fits are ofual with him. 

Matil. Is it not, Jjcanio, 
A perfonated Folly ? or is he a Statue? 
If it be, it is a Mafter-piecc ; for Man 
I cannot think him. 

Seat. For your Sport, vouchlafe him 
A little Conference. 

Matil. In Compaffion rather ; 
For Ihould he love me as jou fay (though hopelcfs) 
It fliould not be return*d with Scorn ; that were 
An Inhumanity, which my Birth nor Honour 
Could privilege, were they greater. Now I percdve 
He has Life and Motion in him ; to whom. Lady, 
Fays he that Duty? 

[Galeazzo, bowing, offers toga cf. 

Seat. Sans doubt, to yourfelf. 

'Matil. And whither goes he now I 

Afc. To his private Lodging ; 
But to what End I know not : This is all 
I ever noted in him. 

Matil. Call him back : 
In I^ty I fland bound to counfel him, 
Howe'er I am denied, though I were WllHag, 
To eafe his Sufferings. 

Jfi. Signior, the Princefs 
Commands you to attend ber. 

Gal. How ! the Princefs ? 
Am f betray'd? 

Afc. Whaia LumpofFlefli.is this! 
You are bctray'd. Sir, to a better Fortune 
Than you durft ever hope for. — What a Tantaltu 
Do you make yourfelf 1 The flying Fruic ftays for you. 
And the Water, that you long'd for, rifing up 
Above your Lip, do you refufe to tafte it r 
Movefafter, fluggifh Camel, or I will thruft 
This Goad in yonr Breech. Had I fuch a promlfing 
I ffiould need the Reins, not Spurs* [Beard, 

Matil. You may come nearer. 

Why 
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"Why do you fliake. Sir? If I flatter not 
Myfclf, there's no Deformity about me. 
Nor any Part fo monllrous to beget 
An Ague in you. 

Gal. It proceeds not. Madam, 
FromGuilr, but Reverence. 

Matil. I believe yoo. Sir ; 
Have you a Suit to me ? 

Gal. Your Excellence 
Is wondrous fair. 

Matil, I thank your good Opinion. 

Gal. And I bcfeech you that I may have Licence 
To kneel to you. 

Matil: A Suit I cannot crofs. 

Gal. I humbly thank yoijr Excellence. 

^latil. But what 
As you arc proftrate on your Knee before me, 
Is your Petition ? • 

Cat. I have none, great Princefs. 

Matil. Do you kneel for nothing ? 

Gal. Yes, 1 have a Suit; 
But fuch a one, as, iF denied, will kill me. 

Matil. Take Conitbrt; it muft be of fome flrange 
Unfitting you to aikj or me to grant, f NaturCt 

Iflrefufelt. 

Gal. It is, Madam,— —1 

Matil. Out v/ith "t. 

Gal. That I may not offend you, this is all. 
When I prefume to look on you. 

^fe. A flat Eunuch ! 
To look on her? I fhould dcfire piyfcif 
To move a little farther. [Aftde. 

Matil. Only that ? 

Gal. And I befeech yoOi Madam, to belifVQ 
I never did yet with a wanton Eye, 
Or cherifh onclafciviou? Wifli beyond it. 

Biat. You'll never nia|ie good Courtier, or be 
la Grace with Ladies. 

■ 1 Worn, Or us Waiiing-women, 

¥ 
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Jf that be your Nil Ultra. 

2 Wni' He's no Gentleman, 
On ray Virginity, it is apparent : 
My Taylor has more BoMnKs ; nay, my Sboe-makes . 
Will fumble a liitte farther, he could apt }aj^ 
The Length of my foot elfe. 

iSatil. Only to look on me ? 
Ends your Ambition there ? - 

Gal. It does, great Lady ; 
And that conHn'd toQ and at fitting Djftance : 
The Fly that plays too near th« Flame, burns iq it. 
As I behold the Sun, the Stars, the Temples, 
1 look upon you, and wilh 'twere no Sin, 
Should I adore you. 

Matil. Com? , there's fomething mMc in't j 
And fmce diat you will make a Goddefs of me. 
As fuch a one, I'll tell you, I defire not 
The meanell Altar rais'd up to miqe Hooour 
To be pjiU'd down. I can accept from you 
(Be your Condition ne'er fo far beneath me) . 
One Grain of Incenfe with Devotion offer'd, 
Peyond all Perfumes, or Sabaart Spices, 
By one that proudly thinks he merits in ii. 
\ knovr you Ipye me. 

Gal. Next tp Heaven, Madam, 
And with as pure a Zeal. That, we behold 
With th' Eyes of Contemplation, but can 
Arrive no nearer to if in (his Life i 
]$pt when that is divorc'd, my Soul fliall fcrre yours 
And wunefs my Affefiion. 

Matil. Pray you, rife ; 
But wait my further Pleafure. 

Mnter Farnezc<^Lfbertii 

^rn. I'll prefcqt you, 
Afidgive you Proof I am your Friend, a trae ene * 
And in my Pleading for you, teach the Ag-, 
That calls erroneoufly Fricadlhip but a Na;n?^, 

■"•.'■■■'■■ ' • It 
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It is a Subftance. Madam, I am bcfM ^ 

To trench fo for upon yoor Privacy, 
As to defirc my Friend (let not that wrong him. 
For he's a worthy one) may haye the Honour 
To kifs yoor Hand. 

Mattl. His own Worth challengeth 
A greater Favour. 

Farn. Your Acknowledgment 
Confirms it, Madam. If you look on him 
As he's built up a Man, without Addition 
Of Fortune's liberal Fatours, Wealth or Titles^ 
He doth deferve no ufual Entertainment : 
fiut, as he is a Prince, and for your Serrtce 
Hath left fair Parma (that acknowledges 
Ko other Lord) and ancompell'd cxpofes 
His Perfoo to the Dangers of War, 
Ready to break in Storms upon our Heads ; 
In noble Thankfnlnefs yoa may Touchfafe him ■ 
Nearer Refpeft, and fuch Grace as may Douriihj 
Not kill, his amorous Hopes. 

Maiil. Coufin, yon know 
I am not the Difpofcr of myfelf. 
The Duke my Father challengeth that Power : 
Yet thus much 1 dare promife ; Prince Vherti 
Shall find the Seed of Service that he fows 
Falls not on barren Ground. 

Uhtr. For this high Favour 
I am your Creature, and profefe I owe yon 
Whatever I call mine. \fhQ walk. 

Gal. This great Lord is 
A Suitor to the Princefs ? 

Mi. True, he is fo. 

Cifl. Fame gives him out too for a brave Commander. 

Afc. And in it does him but deferred Right ; 
The Duke hath made him General of his I^rfe 
On that Aflurance. 

Gai, AndjhcLord K7r«.ss "^ 

Pleads for him, as it feems. 

Jfc. 'T"* too apparent : ■ . 

Andf 
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And) this confider'd, give me Leave to aik 
What Hope have you, Sir? 

Gal. I may ftill look on her, 
Howe'er he wear the Garland* 

Jfc. A thin Diet, 
And will not feed you fat. Sir* 

Uher. I rejoiccj 
Rare Prlncefs, that you are not to be WOd 
By Carpet-courtfliip, bu( the Swotd : With this 
Steel Pen I'll isfrite on Florence Helm, hoWmuch 
I cao, and dare do for you. 

Matil. Tis nor queftion'd. . , 

Some priyate Bufincfs of mine own difpoPd of, 
I'll meet you in th« Prefence. , 

Uher. Etci your Servant. 

^Exeunt Uberti and Farneze. 

Matil. Now, Sir, to you. You have obferv'd, I doubt 
rt'or Lovers are ftiarp-fighted) to what PurpoTa {aot 
This Prince folUcits me ; and yet I am not 
So taken with his Worth, but that I can 
Vouchfafe you further Parley. The firft Command 
That I'll inipofe upon you, is to hear 
And follow my, good Connfel. I am not 
Offended that you love me : perfifl: in it ; 
But loTC me virtuouQyj fuch Love may fpur yOy 
To noble Undertakings, which atchiev'd 
Will raife you into Name, Preferment, Honour : 
For all which, though yon ne'er enjoy my Perfon^ 
(For that's impoffiblc) you are indebted 
To your high Aims. Viiit me when you pleafe; 
I do allow it, nor will blufti to own you, 
(So you confine yourfelf Jo what you promife) 
As ray virtuous Servant. 

Seat. Farewell, Sir 1 You have , 

An unexpefted Cordial. 

J/c. IVJay it work well ! 

^Exeunt all but Caleazzo. 
' GaL Your Love — yes, fo Ihe faid, may fpur you to 
Brava UndcEt^ings : Adding this, you may ■ — ' 
7 Vifit 
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Vilic me wh«n you pleafe. Is this allow'd mi^ 

And any Aft within the Power of Man 

Iiqpollible to be cficfted f No e 

I will break through all OppofitiotiS that 

May ftop me in my full Career to Honour ; 

And, borrowbg Strength to do» from her high i^avouf » 

Add fomethicg to Jlcidet' greateft Labour. [£xiV» 

SCENE n. 

Enter Gonzaga, Uberti, Farneze, Manfroy, Jt* 
teadantt, 

Gmz. This is your Place ; and, were it in our Powei? 
You flioold have greater Honour, Prince of Parma. 
The reft know theirs. — Let fome attend with Care 
On the Ambaflkdor, and let my Daughter 
Be prefent at bis Audience. Heach a Chair, 
We'll do all fit Rcfpefts ; and, pray you, put on 
Your milder Locks ; you're in a Place where FrowlU 
Are no pre?ailing Agents. 

Eater Cat one Doer) Alonzo and Attendants : Matilda, 
Beatrice, Afcanio, Galeazzo, and fFaitit^'Womea 
(at the ether. J 

A/c. I have feen 
More than a Wolf, a Gorgon ! [^Swoons* 

Genz. What's the Matter ? 

Matit, A Page of mine is fall'n into a Swoon : 
^ook to him carefully. 

Gotjz. Now, when you pleafe. 
The Caufe that brought yoti hither. 

JUn. The Protraflion 
Of my Dil{>atch forgotten, from Lorenzo 
The Tufcan Duke, thus much to you, Gonnaga, 
The Duke of Mantua. By me, his Nephew, 
He does falute you fairly^ and entrcus 
(A Word not fuitable to his Power and Greitnefs) 
I , Too 
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You would confcnt to tender that, which he 
Unwillingly muft foTCe, if cdnrradifted. 
Ambition, in a private Maa a Vice, 
Is in a Princ&a Virtue. 

Gpna, To the Purpofe;- 
Thefc Ambages are impertinent, 

jilen. He demands 
The fair Matilda (for I dare not taki 
From her PerfefliDnsJ la-a hoblcWayj 
And in creating her the Co'nfort bf 
His Royal Bed, t0 raife her to a Height 
Her flatt'ring .Hopes GOOtd Mt afpirc to, where flie 
With Wondecihall bf gaz'd upoD, and live 
The Envy of her Sex. 

Goffz. Suppofe this granted ? 

Uber. Or, iF denied, what follows! 

JUn. Prefent War, 
With all Extremities the Conqueror can 
Ia6i^ upon the Vanqaifli'd. 

Wer. Grant me Licence 
To anfwcr this Defiance. What Intelligence 
Holds your proud Matter with the Will of Hearcn, 
That, ere th* uncertain Dye of War be thrown. 
He dares affure himfelf the Viftoy? 
Are his unjull, invading Arms of Fire? 
Or thofe we put on, in Defence of Right, 
Like Chafi* to be confam'd in the Encounter? 
X look on your Dimenlions, and find not 
Mine own of lelTer Size^ the Blood that fills 
My Veins as hot as j-ours ; my Sword as Iharp^ 
My Nerves of equal Strength, my Heart as good; 
And, confident we have the better Caufe, 
Why fliould we fear the Trial ? 

Fam. You prefume 
You are fupcrior in Numbers; we 
Lay hold upon the fureft Anchor, Virtue ; 
Which, when the Tempeft of the War roars loude.1:, 
Muft prove a ftrong Prote^ion. 
GfiKs. Two main Rcafons 

(Seconding 
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(Seconding ibofe fou have already heard) 

Gire as Encouragement: The Duty that 

i owe mj Mother Country, and the Love 

Defceading to my Daughter. For the firll. 

Should I betray her Liberty, I defeiv'd 

To have my Name with Infamy raz'd frmn ■ 

The Catalogue of good Prioces} aud I fltould 

Unnaiundly forget I am a Father, 

If, Vike zTartar, or for Fear or Profit^ 

1 fiiould coulign her as a Bond-woman - 

To be difpos'd of at another's Pieafore, 

Her own Confent or Favour never fu'd for. 

And mine by Force exa^ed. No, Almzot 

She is my only Child, my Heir } and, if 

A Father's Eyes deceive me ftot, the Hand 

Of prodigal Nature hath given fo moch to her. 

As, in the former Ages, Kings would rife up 

luher Defence, and make her Caufe their C^arrel: 

Nor can the, (if that any Spark remain 

To kindle a Defire to be poffefs'd 

Of fach a Beauty,) in our Time, want Svbrda 

To gnard it iafe from Violence. 

Gal, I mnft fpeak, 
Or I ihall burft ; now to be filent, were 
A Kind of Blafphcmy. If fuch Purity, 
Such Innocence, an Abftraft of Perfection, 
The Soul of Beauty, Virtue, in a Word, 
A Temple of Things facred, fhonld groan under 
The Burthen of Oppreffion, we might 
Accufe the Saints, and tax the Powers above us 
Of Negligence or Injuftice. {Afide.'\ — Pardon, Sir, 
A Stranger's Boldnefs, and in your Mercy call it 
True Zeal, not Rudenefs. , In a Caufe like this, 
The Huibandman would change his Ploughing-irons 
To Weapons of Defence, . and leave the Earth 
Untill'd, akbougha genera] Deanh (hould follow: 
The Student would forfwear his Book,- the Lawyer 
Put off his thriving Gown, and without Pay 
Conclude this Caufe is to be fought, not pleaded. 

The 
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Tire Women will mrn ^fflWMW, as their Sex 

In her were wrong'd ; and Boys write down their Names 

I' th' Mufter-book for Soldiers. 

GoHx. Take my Hand • 

Wbate*er you are, I thank you. How are youcail'd? 
Gal. Hortenjio, a Milanefe. 
Genz. 1 wiOi Mantua 
Had many fuch. My Lord Ambaflador* 
Some Privacy, if you picafe. Manfraj, yon may 
Partake it, and. advifc us. [tbey p ajide» 

Uber. Do you know. Friend, 
What this Man is^ or of what Country ? 
Farn. Neither. 

Uber. rit queftion him myfelf. — iWhat arc you. Sir? 
Gal. AGeotleman. 
Uber, But if rfiere be Gradation 
In Gentry, as the Heralds jay, you .have 
Been oTer-bold i' th' Prefencc of your Betters. 
Gal. My Betters, Sir ? , 

Uber. Your Pettcrs ! As I nke it. 
You are no Prince. 

Gal. 'Tis Fortune's Gift yon were born one : 
I have not heard that glorious Title crowns you 
As a Reward of Virtue: It may be 
The firfl: of your Houfc deferv'd it ; yet his Mcriis 
You can but faintly call ^our own. 
Matil. Wei! anfwcr'd. 
Uber, You .come up to me. 
Gal. I would not turn my Back 
If you were the Duke of Florence, tho' you charg'd me - 
r th* Head of your Troops. 

Uber. Teil me in gentler Language, 
(Your palGonate Speech induces me to think fo) 
Do vou love the Priacefs ? 

Gal. Wccc you mine Enemy, 
Your Foot upon ray Breaft, Sword at my Throat, 
E'en then I. would profefs it. The Afcent 
To th' Height'of Honour, is by Arts or Arms : 
And if fuch an unequall'd Prize might fall 
, Vo L.IH. S Oa 
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On bim that did deferve beft ia Defence 

Of this rare Priacefs, in the Day of Battle, 

I fhould lead you a Way would make your Greatnef^ 

Sweat Drdps of Blood to follow, 

Uter. Can your Excellence 
Hear this without Rebuke fit)m one unknown } 
Is he a Rival for a Prince i 

Matil. My Lord, 
You take that Liberty I never gave you. 
In Judice you fiiould give Eneouragemeat 
To him, or any Man, that freely olfcrs 
His Life to do ttie Service, out deter him ; 
I give no Suffrage toit. Grant he loves me. 
As he profefles, how are you wrong'd in it ^ 
Would you have all Men hate me but yourfelf ? 
No more of this, I pray you : If this Gentleman 
Fight for my Freedom, in a fit Proportion 
To bis Defert and Quality, I can 
And will reward him ; yet give you no Caufe 
Of Jealoufy or Envy. 

GaU Heavenly Lady ! 

Gmz. No Peace, but on fuch poor and bafe Condi- 
Wcwili not buy it at that Rate. Return [dons? 

This Anfwcr to your Mailer: Though we wifti'd 
To kold fair Quarter with him, on fuch Terms 
As Honour would give Way to, we are not 
So Thunder-ftruck with the loud Voice of War, 
As to acknowledge him our Lord before 
His Sword hath made us Valfals. We long (ince 
Have had Intelligence of the ynjuft Gripe 
He purpos'd to lay on us ; neither are we 
So unprovided as to think, my Lord, 
He Ihall not need to feek us, we will meet him 
And prove the Fortune of a Day. Perhaps, 
Sooner than he expefls. 

Aim. And find Repentance, 
When 'tis too late. Farewei ! \Exit with Faracze. 

Gonz. No, my Matilda, * 

We muil not pare fo. Bealls and Birds of Prej 

5 To 
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To their iaft Gafp defend their Brood ; and Florence 
Over thy Father's Breaft fliall inarch up to th<c. 
Before he force Affeftign, The Arms 
That thou muft put on for us and thyfelf 
Are Pray'ra and pore Defotion, vrhtch will 
Be hcud, Matilda. Manfrv^^ toyourTruft 
"We do give up ihe City, and icy Daughter ; 
On both keep-a ftrong Guard.' No Tears, they areomi- 
O my O0avia, my try*d OSsvio, [nous. 

In all my Dangers ! now I want thy Service, 
In PafGonrccompenc'dvith Banifhment. 
Error of Princes, who hate Viriue when 
She's prefent with us, and in vain admire ber 
"When fhe is abfent ! *Xis too late to think on't. 
The wilh'd-for Time is come. Princely Uberti^ 
To (hew your Valour. Friends being to do, not talk. 
All Rhetorick is fruitleis t only this, 
Fate cannot rob you of deferv'd Applaufe, 
'Whether you win, or lofe, in fuch a Caufe. {ExfunU 
T&e End 0/ the Brft Aa. 



A C T II, S C E N E I. 

Enter Matilda, Beatrice, and two Women. 

Matil. "^T O Matter for the Ring I sSk'd you for :— 
X\ The Boy not to be found ? 
Seat. Nor heard of. Madam. 
I Worn. He hath been fought and fcarch'd for, Hcufe 
by Houfe, 
Nay, every Nook of the City, but to no Porpofe. 

3 fybm. And how be fliould efcape beac^ the Lord 
Being fo vigilant o'er the Guaids, ajipean [MtP^rof 
A Thing impolDblc. 

MatU. I never faw- him 
Since he fwoon'd in the Prefence, vhenmy Father 
Gave Audience to th' AmbaCador : But I feel 

S3 A 
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A fad mifs of him; on any flight Occafion 

He Would find out fach pretty Arguments 

To make me Sport, and with fijch witty Sweetnefs 

Deliver his Opinion, that I muft 

-Ingenuoufly confefs his hannlefi Mirfli, 

When I was mod opprefs'd with Care, wrought mors 

In the removing of it, than Mufick on me. ■ 

Beat. An't pleafc your Excellence, I have obferv'd htm 

Waggiflily witty ; yet, fometimes, on the fodden, 

He would be very pen&ve, aod then talk 

So feelingly of Love, as if he had 

Tailed the Bitter-fweets oft. 

1 JVoni. He would tell too 

A pretty Tale of a Sifter, that had beeD 

Deceiv'd by her Sweetheart ; and then, weeping, fwear 

He wonder'd haw Men could beialfe. 

2 Worn. And that. 

When he was a Koight, he'd be the Ladies- Champion, 
' And travel o'er-the World to kill fueh Loveft 

As durft play falfe with their Miftreffcs. 
Maiil. I'mfure 
. I want his Company. ■ ' 

Enter Manfroy with a Ijtter. 

. Mm/. There are Letters, Madam, ■ 
In Port come from the Duke ; but I am charg'd 
■ By the careful Bringer, not to open them 
But in your Prefencc. 

MaliL Heav'n preferve my Father t 
Good News, an't be thy WHl ! 
Manf. Patience muft arm you 
^gainft what's ill. 

Matil. ri! hear 'cm in my Cabinet. lExeuMt. 



SCENE 
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SCENE n. 

Enter Galcazzo and Akanh (with a Ring.) 

Gal. Why have you left the Safety of the City 
And Service of the Princefs, to partake 
The Dangers of the Camp? and at a Time too 
"WTifn the Armies are in View, and every Minute 
The dreadful Charge expefted. 

J/c, You appear 
So far beyond youpfelf, as you are now 
Arm'd like a Soldier, (though I grant your Prcfencc 
Was ever gracious) that I grow cnaraour'd 
Of the Profeffion ; in the Horror of it 
There is a Kind of Majefty. 

Gal, But too heavy 
To (it on thy foft Shouldcra, Youth ; redrc 
To the Duke's Tent that's guarded. 

J/c. Sir, I come 
To ferve you : Knigfat-adYenturers are allow'd 
Their Pages ; and I bring a Will that Ihalt 
Supply my Want of Power. 

Gal, To ferve me, Boy ! 
I wifli (believe it) that 'twere in my Nervfil 
To do thee any Service ; and thou flialt. 
If I furvive the Fortune of this Day, 
Be fatisfy'd I am ferious. 

A/c, I ata noi 
To be put off fo. Sir : Since you negleft 
My offcr'd Duty, I mull ufe the Power 
I bring along with me, that may command you : 
You've feen this Ring ? . 

Gal. Made rich by being worn 
Upon the Princefs' Finger. 

A/c. Tis a Favour 
To you, by me fent from her.— View it better ; 
But why coy to receive it ? 

Gal. t am unworthy. 
Of fuch a Bit ffing. I Ijiave done nothing yet 
That may dcferve it ; no Commander's Blood ' 
. ' S3 Of 
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Of ih' adverfe Party hath yet dy'd my Sword 
prawn opj in her DefeBce^--! muft not take it. 
This were a Triumph far me when I had 
Madcf/or.Bce Duke my Prironer, and compeird him 
To kneel for Mercy at her Feet. 

Afc. Twasl'ent, Sir, 
To put you in mind whofe Caufe it U you fig^t for j 
And, a- 1 am her Creature, toi^vcpge 
/k Wrong to me done. 

Gat. By what JMao i 

Aft. ^ionzo. 

Gal. Th' Ambafiador? 

^.- The fame. 

Gal. Let it fulEce. 
I know him by his Armour and his Horfe i 
And if v^e meet— I am cut off, the Alarm 
Commands me hence : Sweet Youib, fall off. 

Jfc. I muft not i 
You are too noble to receii'c a Wound 
Upon your Back j and, following dofe behind you, 
J am fecure, though 1 could wiih my Bofom 
Were your Defence. 

Qal. Thy Kindnefswill undo thee. {Exiuni, 

SCENE m, • 

fff/^r Lorenzo, Alonzo, Ftfaao, Mvtinio. 

Lor. We'll charge the mail) Battalia ; fall you 
V\ on the Van j preferre your Tieops entnre 
To force the Rear : He dies that breaks his Ranks 
'Till all he ours and furc, 

J'i/a. 'lis fo prpclaiip!d. \Exeuttt^ 

Alarm, 
EntfT GxLeazzo, Afcanio, and AIodto. 
■ G<7/. 'Ti«hf, J/tf«Mx Standi 

4Ion, I never (bnnn'd 
A fmt;le Cppofition t but tell me 
Why m the Battle, oi all Meq, thoa Iwft 
M^de CM«e of WC-' 
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Gaf. Look on this Youth i his Caufe 
Sits on my Sword.- 

AloH. I know him doc* 

Gai. I'll" help 
Your Memory. [i^^i^ 

J/c, What have I done ? I am doubtful 
To whom to wifli the Viftory ; for, ftlll 
My Refolution wav'ring, I fo love 
The Enemy ihat wrong'd me, that I cannot 
Without Kepcncance wiJh Succefs id him 
That fceks to dg;pe Right.— r-Alas ! he's fall'n 1 

[AIonzo^//f. 
As, you arc gentle, hold, Sir! or, if I want 
Pow'r to perfiiade fo far, I conjure you 
By her lov'd Name I'm fent from. 

Gal. 'Tis a Charm 
Too ftrong to be refifted.— We is yours. 
Yet, why fhould you make Suit to fave that Life 
Which you fo late defir'd ftiould be cut off 
For Injuries receiv'd begets my Wonder. • 

/Ifc. Alas I we foolifh f|)leenful Boys would hare 
\Ve know not what : I hafe fome private Reafons ; 
But now not to be told. 

Gal. Shall I take him Pnfoner ? 

^c. By no Means, Sir ; I will not fave his Life 
To rob him of his Honour : When you give, 
Give not by Halves. — One ftiort Word, and I follow. 

.[&rif Galcazzo. 
My Lord Alenzo, if you have receiv'd 
A Benefit, and would know to whom you owe it. 
Remember what your Entertainment was 
At old O^avio's Houfe, one you call'd Friend, 
And how you did return it. [Exit, 

Alen. I remember 
I did not well ; but it Is now no Time 
To think upon't % my wounded Honour calls 
For Reparation, I mu{l quench my Fury 
For this Difgrace in Blood, and fome fliall Onart for't. 

[Exit. 
S4 SCENE 

D.n.iized by Google 



aSo THE BASHFUL LOVEH. 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Uberti, Farne2e (wsunded.) 

Fam. O Prince Uberti, Valonr cannot fave us i 
The Body of our Army's pterc'd and brokpn. 
The Wings are routed, and our Tcatier'd Troops 
Not to be rallied up. 

Uber. Tis, yet, fome Comfort, 
The Enemy mufl fay we were not warning 
In Courage or Direflion ; and we may 
Acciife the Powers above us partial, when 
A good Caufe, well defended too, muft fuffet 
For want of Fortune 

Farn. AM is loft ; the Duke 
ToJ far cnga(;*d, I fear, to be brought off : 
Three Times I did attempt Uis Refcue, but 
With Odds was beaten back : Only the Stranger 
(I fpe.ik i: to my Shame) flill follow'd him, 
Cutting his Way ; but 'tis beyond my Hopes 
That either ftiould return. 

Uber. That noble Stranger, 
Whom I in my pvoud Vanity of Greatnefs 
As one unknown contemn'd, when! was thrown 
Out of my Saddle by the great Duke's Lance, 
Hors'd me again, in fpight of all that made 
Rcfiftance ; and then whifper'd in mine Ear, 
Fight bravely. Prince Uberti; there's no Way, clfe. 
To the fair Matilda's Favour. ■ 
Farn. 'Twas done nobly. 

Uber. In you, my Bofom-friend,I had call'd it noble; 
But fuch a Courtcfy from a llival, merits 
The highcft Attribute. 

Enter Galeazzo and Gonzaga. 

Fam. Stand on your Guard, 
We are purlb'd. 

Uber. Pfefcrv'd! Wonder on Wonder ! 
Farn. The Duke in Safety ? 

y Con%i, 
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Goaz. Fay your Thanks, Farneze, 
To this brave Man, if I may call him fo, 
Whofe Afts were more than human. If thou art 
My better Angel, from my lofancy 
. Defign'd to guard me, like tbyfelf appear ; 
For fure thou'rt ^ore than mortal. 

Gal. No, great Sir; 
A weak and finful Maa ; though I have done you 
Some profp'rous Service that hach found your Favouf 
I'mioft unto myfelf ; but lofenot you 
The offer'd Opportunity to delude. 
The hot purfuing Enemy : Thefe Woods, 
Nor the dark Veil of Nighr, cannot conceal you. 
If you dwell long here. — You may rife again* 
But I ahi fall'n for eyer. 

Fam. Rather borne up 
To the fupreme Sphere of Honour. 

Uber. Iconfefs 
My Life your Gift. 

Gonz. I my Liberty : You've fnatch'd 
The Wreath of Conquell from the Viftor's Head, 
And do alone, in Scorn of Lorenzo*^ Fortune, 
Though we are flar'd, by true heroic Valour 
Deferve a Triumph. From whence then proceeds 
This poor Dejeflion ? 

Gal. Irf one Suit I'll tell you, 
Which I befeech you grant, — I lov'd your Daughter t 
But how ? as Beggars in their wounded Fancy 
Hope to be Monarchs: I long languifti'd for her; 
But did Qcceive no Cordial, but what 
Defpair, my rough Phyficiao, prefcrlb'd me. 
At length her Goodnefs and Compaffion found it: 
And, whereas I expefted, and with Reafon, - 
The Diftance and Difparity conGder'd 
Between her Biv[h and mine, fhe would contemn toe, 
Xhe Princefs gave me Comfort. 
Gonz. In what Meafure? 

Gal. She did admit me for her Knight aD,d Servant, 
And fpurr'd me to do ibmething in this Battle 

Fought 
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Fought for her Liberty, that might not blcmiih 
So fair a Favour. 

Geuz. This you hsvc perform'd 
Toth' Height of Admiration. 

Ulier. I fubfcribe to't. 
That am your Rival. 

Gal. You are charitable: 
But how flwrt of my Hopes, nay, the Aflurance 
Of ihofe Atcliievements which my Love and Youth 
Already held accomplifli'd, this Day's Fortune 
Mnft fadly anfwcr. What I did, (he gave me 
The Strength to do ; her Piety preferv'd 
Her Father ; and her Gratitude for the Dangers 
You threw yourfelf into for her Defence, 
Protefled you, by me her Inllrument : 
But when 1 came to llrike In mine own Caufe, 
And to do fomething fo remarkable. 
That fliculd at my Return comtnand her Thanks 
And gracious Entertainment, then, alas I 
1 fainted like a£loward. I made a Vow too 
(And it is regifter'd) ne'er to prefume 
Tocome into herPrefence, it I brought not 
Her Fears and Dangers bound in Fetters to her. 

Which now's impomble. Hark I the Enemv 

Makes his Approaches : Save yourfelvcs ! — This only 

Deliver to her Swcctncfs; I have done 

My poor Endeavours, and pray her not repent 

Her Goodnefs to me. May you live to ferve her. 

This Lofs recovered, with a happier FaiCj 

And make Ufe of this Sword. Arms I abjure. 

And Converfation of Men : PlI feck out 

Some unfrequented Cave, and die Love's Martyr. [Exit. 

Cmz, Follow him. 

Uber. 'Yii in vfiin; his nimble Feet 
Have borne him from my Sight. 

Gonz. I fuffer for him. 

Fam. We Aiare in it; but mull not. Sir, ibrget* 
Your Means of Safety. 

l/ter. Iq the War I've ferv'd you, 

Ana 



DinillzedbyGoOl^k 



THE BASHFUL LOVER. aSy 

And to the Death will follow you. 

Gonz. Tis not fit : 
We iDuft divide oiirfehcs *■", If I retain yet 
A Sov'reign's Power o'er thee, or Friend's with you. 
Do, and difpute not i by my Example change 
Your Habits : As I thas put oflF my Purple, 
Ambitioa's dye ; this Garment of^ shepherd 
Left here by Chance will fcrte; in Lieu of it 
I leave this to the Owner. Raifc new Forces, 
And meet me at St. Leo's Fort ; my Daughter, 
As I commanded Manfray, there will meet us. 
The City cannot hold out, we unuft part. 
Farewell; thy Hand— — ■ 

Farft, You (till &aU have my Heart. . [Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 
Enter LoTCnzo, Aionzo, Plfano, Martinio, Captains^ 
Soidiers. 
Loren. The Day Is ours, tho' lecoft dear; yet 'tis not 
Enough to get a Viflory if we lofe 
The true lift of it. We have hitherto 
Held back your forward Swords, and in our.Fear 
Of Ambuflies, deferr'd the wifli'd Keward 
Due to your bloody Toil : But now give Freedom, 
Nay, Licepcetoyour Fury and Revenge. 
Now glut yourfelves with Prey. Let not the Night, 
Nor thefe thick Woods, give Sanftury to 
The fear-ftruck Hares our Enemies : Fire thefe Trees, 
And force the Wretches toforfake their Holes, 

** Gonz. '7m nat jit ; 

Wt mtiftJi'vi^tBUrffhts, (I'f. 

There are no lels tbaa ihrec Errors in this fliort Speech in the Jafl Edi- 
tion, h it evident that the Words my Daugbter were iniened througli ' 
Min^e, add Ibould be Onick out □! iLe ftcond Line. 

At the end of that Line we null K^yti inflcaiiof nnfi and In the 
fixth Lice, laRetti of jtaiiiiioaJiei, we miiA read, A^iiitn'i Jye, as 
Gonzaga poetically calls his Purple, 



if I rtlaiayet, 
i,-rt,g>,'i ¥^ 



i( addrefled ta Farneze ; the following ^4it of the Line to Prince 

And 
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And offer their fcorch'd Bodies to ycair Swords, ■ 

Or burn 'em as a Sacrifice to your Angers. 

Who brings Gonzfl^fl*s Head, or takes him Prifooer, 

(Which I incline to rather, that he may 

Be fenfibic of thofe TortSires, which I vow 

T' inflid upoD him, for denial of 

His Daughter to our Bed) ihall have a Blank, 

With our Hand and Signet made aulhentica!. 

In which he may writedown himfelf, what Wealth 

Or Honours he dcfires. 

Alon. The great Duke's Will 
Sh;ili be obey'd. 

Pi/an. Put it in Execution. 

Mart. Begirt the Wood, and fire it. 

Soid, Follow, follow! [Exeunt. 

SCENE VL 

"" Enter Farnezc (with a Florentine Soldiers Ccal.) 

Earn. Vherti! Vv'mcc Ubert't { O my Friend, 
Dearer than Life ! I've loft thee ! Cruel Fortune, 
Unfaiisfy'd with our SuflFeriogs 1 We no fooner 
Were parted from the Duke, and e'en then ready • 
To take a mutual Farewell, when a Troop 
Of ih' Enemy's Horfe fell on us : W^e were forc'd 
To take the Woods again, hut in our Flight 
Their hot Parfuit divided us. We had been happy 
If we had dy'd together ; to furvitre him 
To me is worfe than Deith, and therefore ftiouM not 
Embrace the Means of ra}' Efcape though offer'd. 
When Nature gave us Life, ihe gave a Burthen ; 

-. But at our Pleafure not to be caft off. 
Though weary of it ; and my Rcafon prompts me, 
This'Hablt of a Florentine^, which I took 

' From a dying Soldier, may keep me unknown. 
Till Opportunity mark me out a Way 
For Flight and with Security. 
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■Enter Uberti. 

Uber, Was there ever 
Such a Night of Horror? l_4ft^. . 

Farn. My Friend's Voice ? I now 
In Part forgive ihee, Fortune. 

Uber. The Wood flames, 
The Bloody Sword devours all that it meets. 
And Death in fevcral Shapes rides here in Triumph. 
I'm like a Stag, clos*d in a Toil, my Life, 
As foon as found, the cruel Huntfman's Prey : 
Why fly'ft thou, then, what is inevftable? 
Bettor to fall with manly Wounds before 
Thy cruel Enemy, than furvive thinC Honour: ■ 
And yet to charge him and die unreveng'd 
Mere Defperation. 

FariL Heroic Spirit ! {^AJide, 

Uber. Mine own Life I contemn, and woul d nofa ye 
But for the future Service of the Duke, [it 

And Safety, of his Daughter ; having Means, 
If I efcape, to raife 'a fecond Army, 
And what is neareft to me, to enjoy 
My Friend Farnsze. ' - 

Farn. I am dill his Care. \Wde. 

Uber. What Ihall I do? IflcaHloud, the Foe 
That hath begirt the Wood, will hear the Sound. 
Shall I return by the fame Path ? I cannot j 
The Darknefs of the Night conceals it from me : 
Something 1 mull refolve. 

Farn. Let Fricndfliip rouze 
Thy flecpirg Soul, Farneze :■ Wilt thou fufTer 
Thy Friend, a Prince, nay, one thai may fet free 
Thy captiv'd Country, perifli, when 'tis in 
Thy Power with this Dilguife to fave his Cife ? ' ' 
Thou hafl liv'd too long, therefore refolrc to die ; 
Thou haft feen ihy Country ruin'd, ,and thy Mafter 
Compell'd to ihamcful Flight ; the Fields and Woods 
- Stfew'tl-o'er with Carcafes of thy Fellow- Soldiers : 

Thefc 
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Thcfe Miferies thou art fall'n in, and before 

Thy Eyes the Horror of this Place, and ihoofand 

Calamities to come; and after all thefe 

Can any Hope remain ? Shake off Delays ; 

Doft thou doubt yet ? To fave a Citizen* 

The conqu'ring Roman, in a General, 

Edeem'd the highell Honour ; can it be then 

Inglorious to preferve a Prince ? thy Friend ? 

UFfrti, Prince Uberti, ufe this^eans 

Of thy Efcape ; conceal'd in this thou tnaj*ft 

Pafa tliroogh the Enemy's Gruards. — The Time denre*- 

Longer Difcourfe : Thou haft a noble £nd"i 

Live, therefore, mindful of thy dying Friend. \ExiU 

Uber. Farneze, ftay thy hafty Steps : Fanitze ! 
Thy Friend Vberii calls thec.^ — 'Tis in vai»| ; 
He's gone to Death an Innocent, and makes Life, 
The Benefit he confers on me, my Guilt. 
Thou art too covetous of another's Safety i 
Too prodigal and carelefs of thine own. 
Tis a Deceit in Friendlhip to-enjoin me 
To put this Garment on, and lifC, that he 
May bare alone the Honour to die nobly. 

cruel Pity, in our cf)ualQaogcr 

To rob thyfclf of that thou giv'ft thy Friend t 

It muft not be.— I will reftore his Gift 

And die before him.— How ? where Ihall I find him ? . 

Thou art o'ercome in Friendihip. Yield, Uberti, 

To the Ejftremity of the Time, and live : 

A heavy Ranlbm I but it mud be paid. 

1 will put on this Habit : Ficyiilg Heaven, 
As it loves Goodnefs, may proteQ my Friend^ 
And give me Means to fatisfy the Debt 

I ftand engag'd for ; if not, pale Defpair, 

I dare thy Worft ; thou canft but bid me die. 

And fo much I'll force from an Enemy. {_Exit, 



*T)Mit,Pmf^. M.M. 



se&H£ 
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SCENE VII. 

Enter Alonzo, Pifano, Farneze {hound), SoldUrs {zmth 
Torchet), Farncze'f Sword in one of the Soldier's Hands, 

Jhn, I know him, he's a Man of Ranfora. 

Pifan. True. 
But if he live, 'tis to be paid to me. 

Alen. I forc'd him to the Woods. 

Pi/an. But my Art found him ; 
Nor will I brook a Partner in the Frc^ 
My Fartune garc mc. 

Jlon. Render him, or exped 
The Point of this. 

Pifan. Were it Lightning I would meet it 
Rather than be ou^braT'd. 
, Alan. I thus decide the Difference. 

Pi/an. My Sword fiiall plead my Title, \Thef^gbt, 

Enter Lorenzo^ Martinio^ t-wo Captains, 

Lor. Ha ! where leam'd you ^is Difcipline ? M/ 
Commanders 
Oppos'd 'gainft one another ? What blind Fury 
Britigs forth this Brawl ? Alonxo and Pi/ant 

Ax bloody Difference ! Hold ! or I tilt 

At both as Enemies. — ^Now fpeaki how grew 
This ftrange Divifion ? 

Pifan. Againft all Right ; 
By Force AhnTso ftrives to reap the Harreft 
Sown by my Labour. 

Jlon. Sir, this is my Prifoner, 
The Purchafe of my S^¥o^d, which proud Pifam, 
That hath no Interelt in him> would take from me. 

Pifin. Did not the Prefence of the Duke forbid aie, 
I would fay— — 

Aion. What? 

Pifan. Tis falle. 
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Lor, Before ray Face ? 

Keep 'era afunder. And was this the Caufe 
Of fuch a mortal Quarrel ? This tlie Bafe 
To raife your Fury on ? The Ties of Blood, 
Of Fcllowfliip in Arms, Refpefl, Obedience 
To me your Prince and General, no more 
. Prevailing on you I This a Price for which 
You would betray bur Viftory, or wound 
Your Reputation with Mutinies, 
Forgetful of yourfelves, Allegiance, Honour ? 
This is a Courfe to throw us headlong down 
From that proud Height of Empircj upon which 
Wc werefecurely feated. Shall DivifioH 
O'erturn what Concord built ? If you defire 
To bathe your Swords in Blood, t1ie Enemy 
Still flies before you : Wpuld you have Spoil, the Coun- 
Lies open to you. O unheard-of Madnefs .' [try 

What greater Mifchief could Gonzaga wifh us, 
Than you pluck on our Heads?— No, ;ny brave Leadefs, 
Let Unity dwell in our Tents, and Difcord 
Be banilh'd to our. Enemies. 

Jlim. Take the Prifoner, 
. I do give up my Title. 
" Pi/an. I defire 
Your Friendthip, and will buy it. He is yours. 

[Tbey emkatt. 

Alon. No Man's a faithful Judge in his own Caufe : 
Let the Duke determine of him; wc are Friends, Sir. 

Z.W. Shew i: in Emulation to o'ertake 
The flying Foe; This curfed Wretch difpos'd of. 
With our whole Strength we'll follow. 

\_Exeunt hXonzo&nd P'lfiao emhrachi^. 

Farn. Death at length 
Will fet a Period t*) Calamity. ■ 

EnUr Uberti like a Soldier, andJbvgUs in among 'em. 

J fee it in this Tyrant's Frowns, hafte to me. 



Ltr. 
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Lor, Thou Mathine of this Mifchief, look to feel 
Whatc'cr the Wrath of an incenfed Prince 
Can pour upon thee : With thy Blood I'll quench 
(But drawn forth flowly) the invifibie Flames 
Of Difcord ;-— by thy Charms firft fetch'd from HeH, 
Then forc'd into the 3reafts of my Commanders. 
——Bring fortb the Tortures. 

U^er. Hear, Tiflorious Duke, 
The Story of my miferable Fortune, 
Of which ibis Villain (by your facred Tongue 
Condemn'd to die) vras the immediate Caufe: 
And, if my humble Suit have Juftice in it, 
Vouchfafe to grant it. 

icr. Soldier, be brief; 
Oar Anger cannot brook a long Delay. 

Ul'er. 1 am the laft 
Of three Sons, by one Father got, and train'd op 
With his beft Care for Service in your Wars : 
My Father dy'd under his fatal Hand, 
And two of my poor Brothers. Now I hear, 
(Or Fancy, wounded by my Grief, deludes me) 
Their pale and matigled Ghofts, crying for Vengeance 

On Perjury and Murther. — Thus the Cafe flood. 

My Father (on whofe Face he durft not look 
Id equal Mart") by his Fraud circumvented. 
Became his Captive. We bis Sons, lamenting - 
Our old Sire's hard Condition, freely offer'd 
Our ucmoll fi>r Iiis Ranfom. That refus'd, 
The fubtle Tyrant, for his cruel Ends, 
fCoaceiving that our Piety might enfnare us) 
Propos'd my Father's Head to be redeem'd. 
If two of us would yield ourfclTcs his Slaves. 
We, upon any Terms refolv'd to fave him. 
Though with the Lofs of Life whkh he gave to us ; 
With an undaunted Conftancy drew Lo« 
(For each of us contepded to be one) 
Who fliould prcferre our Father. I was excmptedj 

** Jh equal Miff t-~» literal TnOflacion of tlis LkIui Fhraft j^fM 
martey ia equal Fiu^t. M. M. 

- VoL.IlL T But, 
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But, to my more Affliflion^ ifly Brothers ^ 

Dcliver'd up. The pcnur'd Homicide 

Laughing 'm Scorn, and by his hoary Locks 

TuUing my wretched Father oh his Knees, 

Said thus : ** Receive the Father you haTC ranfom'di'* 

And inftaotly (track c^ his Head. 

Lor. Moft barbarous \ 

Farit. I Defer faw this Man. 

Lor. One Murmur more, 
I'll have thy Tongue puH'd out.— ^Proceed. 

XJber, Conceive, Sir, 
How thunderftrudt we flood, being made Speflators 
Of fuch an uncxpeftcd Tragedy : 
Yet this was a Beginning not an End . 
To his intended Cruelty J for, purfuing 
Such a Revenge as no Hyrcanian Tygrefs, 
Robb'd of her Whelps, durft aim at, in a Moment 
Treading upon my Father's Trunk, he cut off 
My pious Brothers' Heads, and threw 'em at me. 
Oh, what a Spcftacle was this ! What Mountain 
Of Sorrow overwhelm'd me ! My poor Heart-ft rings. 
As tenter'd by his Tyranny, crack'd ; my Knees 
Beating 'gainfl one another, Groans and Tears 
Blended together foUow'd ; not one Paffitm 
Calamity ever yet cxprefs'd, forgtrtlen. 
Now, mighty Sir, (bathing your Feecwith Tears) 
Your Suppliant's Suit is, that he may have Leave, 
With any Cruelty Revenge can fancy. 
To facrifice this Monfter, to appeafc 
My Father's Gboft and Brothers*. 

jLcr.'Thou hall obiain'd it: 
Choofe any Torture ; let the Memory 
Of what thy Father and thy Brothers fuffiirll 
Make thee ingenious in it ; fuch a one 
As Phalaris would wifti to be call'd his. 
Martinio, guarded with your Soldiers, fee 
The Execution done ; but bring his Head, 
On Forfeiture of your own, to us: Our Prefcncc - 
Long flnce was elfewhere look'd for. 

lExitj w:t& Attendants. 
Mart. 
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A£ir/. Soldier, to work ; 
Take any Way thoii wilt; for thy Revenge* 
Provided that he die. His Body's thine ; 
But I mud have his Head^ 

Uber, I have already 
Concluded of" the Manner. — O juft tieaveni 
"the Inftruracnt I wiih'd for offer'd me ! 

Mart. Why art thou rapt thus \ 

Uber, In this Soldier's Hand 
I fee the Murtherer*s own Sword ; 1 know it } 
Yes, this is it by which my Father and 
My Brothers were beheaded : Noble Captain, 
Command it to my Hand. — Stand forth and trembti i 
This Weapon, of late drunk with innocent Blood, 
Shall now caroufe thine own. Fray, if thou tanfl % 
For, though the World diall not redeem th/ Body^ 
I would not kill thy Soul. 

Fam. Canft thou believe 
There is a Heav'n, or Hell, or SonI ? Thou haft none, 
In Death to rob me of my Fame, my Honour^ 
With fuch ^ forged Lye ? Tell mc, thou Hangman, 
Where did I ever fee thy Face ? or when 
Murder'd thy Sjre or Brothers ? Look on me> 
And tnake it good : Tbou dar'ft not; 

Uber. Yes I will [Unbiads hii jrmt 

In one Ihort Whifpet* { andj that told, tbou art dead^ 
1 am Uberti. — Take thy Sword, fight bravely j 
We'll live or die togetherj 

MarU We fte betray'd. 

tMartinio^rucj^ doivn, the Soldiers ruh awayi 

Farn. ^d have I Leave once more, brave Princci 
My Head on thy true Bofom? [to eafft 

Uber. I glory more 
To be thy Friend, than in the Kame of Frincei 
Or any higher Title. 

Fam. My Prefcrver I 

Uber. The Life you gave to infc, I but return | 
And pardon, dearefl Friend, the bitter Language 
Keceffity made me ufe^ ^ 

T a Fam_ 
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Farn. O Sir, I am 
Outdone in all ; but comforted, that none 
But you can wear the Laurel. 

Uher. Here's no Place 
Or Time to argue this ; let ns fly hence. 

Farn. I follow. lExeutit. 

Mart. A thoufand Furies keep you Company ! 
I was at the Gate of ••' — but now I feel 
My Wound's not mortal ; I was but aflooifli'd, 
And, coming to myfelf, I find I am 
Keferv'd for th* Gallows. There's no looking on 
Th' enraged Duke, Excufes will not ferve ; 
I liiuft do fomething that may get my Pardon ; 
If not, 1 know the worft, a Halter ends aU. [^Exit. 

The End of the Second AS. 



ACT IIL SCENE I. 
Enter Oflatio {a Book in bit Hand.) 

OSi. tTV^IS true, by Proof I find it. Human Reafon 

J[_ Views, with fuch dim Eyes, what' is good or 
That, if the great Difpofcr of onr Being [ill, 

Should offer to our Choice all wordly Bleffiags, 
We know not what to take. — When I was young. 
Ambition of Court-preferment fir'd me; 
And, as there were no Happinefs beyond it, 
I labour'd for't and got it : No Man flood 
In greater FaTour with his Prince ; I had 
lionours and Offices ; Wealth flow'd unto me j ^ 

And, for my Service both in Peace and War, 
The general Voice gave out I did defcrve 'em. 
But, O ?ain Confidence in fubordinate Grcatnefs I 
When 1 was moft fecure, it was not in 
The Power of Fortune to remove me from 
The Flat I firmly ftood on, in a Moment 
My Virtues were made Crimes, and popular Favour 
(To new-rais'd Men ftill fatalj bred Sufpicion 

That 
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That I was dangerous ; which no fooper emcr'd 
Gonzaga's Breaft, but flrait my Ruin follow'd ; 
My Offices were lakea from me, my ^tate feiz'd on i 
And, had I not prevented it by Flight, 
The Jealoufy of the Duke had been remoT'd 
With the Forfeiture of my Head. 

Galeazzo •antbin. 

Gal. Or (hew Compaffion, 
Or I will force it. 

Oa. Hal is not Poverty fafe? 
X thought proud War, that aim'd at Kingdoms* Rains, 
The Sack of Palaces and Cities, fcorn'd 
To look on a poor Cottage. 

Enter Galeazzo, with Afcanio in his Arms, Gothrio 
following, 

Getb. What would you have? the Devil fleeps in 
my Pocket ; I have no Crofe to drive him from it. Be 
you or Thief or Soldier, or fuch a Beggar as will not 
be denied, my Scrip, my Tar-box, Hook and Coat, 
will prove but a thin Purchaft ; if you turn my Infide 
outwards, you'll find it true. 

Gal, Not any Food ? [Sea-ches his Scrip, 

Goth. Alas ! Sir, I am no Glutton, but an Under- 
Ihepherd ; the very Piflure of Famine ; judge by my 
Cheeks elfe i 1 have my Pittance by Ounces, and ftarve 
myfeif, when I pay aPcnfioncr I have, an ancient Moufc, 
a. Crum a-mcal. 

Gal. No Drop left? [Takes the Bottle. 

Drunkard ! haft thou fwill'd up all ? 

Goth. Howl Drunkard, Sir? I am a poor Man: 
You miftakc me. Sir : Alas ! Drunkard's a Title for 

the Rich, my Betters ; a Calling in Repute. Sr,-ne 

fell their Lands for't, and roar " Wine's better than 
Money,*' Our poor Bever^ of Buttermilk tw Whey, 
allay'd with Water, ne'er raife our Thoughts fo higti. 
Drunk \ I bad never the Credit to be fo yet. 

Gal, jifcanio, 
J^ok up, dear Youth ; JfcaniOf did thy Sweetnefs 

T ^ Commaiu) 

D.n.iized by Google 



49+ THE BASHFUL LOVER, 

Command the greedy Enemy to forbear 
To prey upon it ? And I thank my Fortune 
For fuff*ring me to live, that in feme Part 
I might return thy ConrteGcs : And now, 
To heighten my Affliftions, miift I be 
Inforc'd, no pitying Angel near to help us, 
Heav'n deaf to my Complaints too, to behold thee 
Die in my Arms for Hunger ?— No Means left 
To lengthen Life a little ? I will open 
A Vein, and pour my Blood, not yet corrupted 
With any finful Aft, but pure as he is. 
Into his fainilh'd Mouth. 

0£i. Young Man, forbear 
Thy favage Pity ; I have better Means 
To call back Hying Life. 

[They apply themfelvei to Afcanio, 

Goih. You may believe bim ; it is his Sucking-bot- 
tle, and confirms. An Old Man's twice a Child ; bii 
Nurfc's Milk was ne'er fo chargeable : Should you put 
in too for Soap and Candles, tho' he fell his Flock for*!, 
the Baby muft have this Dug : He fwears 'tis ill for 
my Complexion, but wond'rous comfortable for an old 
Maa that would never die. 

Oa. Hopewell, Sir: 
A temperate Heat begins to thaw his Numbnefs ; 
The Blood too by Degrees takes frelh Poffeflion 
On his pale Cheeks ; his Pulfe beats bigh.:^-Stand off. 
Give him more Air, he ftirs. [Gothrio _>?«/* tbt Bottle^_ 

Golh, Andhjive Igot thee, 
Thou Bottle of Immortality 1 

Afi. Where am I ? 
What cruel Hand hath forc'd back wretched Life ? 
Is Hell in Death deny'd me? 

Goth. O fweet Liquor ! 
Were here enough to make me drunk, I might 
Write myfelf Gendcman, and never buy 
A Coat of th* Heralds. 

OS. How now. Slave ? 

Qotb. I was fainting^ 
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A cJown-like Qaalm fciz'd on mcj but I am 
Eecover'd, Thanks to your Bottle, and bcgio 
To fe«l new Stirrings, gallant Thoughts. — OneDraught 
WiU make me a perfcft Signior. [more 

O^. A tough Cudgel 
Will take this gentle Itch off: Home to my Cottage, 
£ee all Things handfome. 

Goth. Good Sir, let me have 
The Bottle along to fmell to :^0 rare Perfume ! [_Ex. 

Gal. Speak once more, dear ^canio! How he eyes you. 
Then turns away his Face ! Look up, ' fweet Youth ! 
The Objeft cannot hurt you ; this good Man, 
Next Hcav'a, is your Prefcrver. 

Afc. Would I had perilh'd 
Without Relief, rather than live to break 
His good old Heart with Sorrow. O my Shame ! 
My Shame ! my never dying Shame ! 

03. I have been 
Acquainted with this Voice, and know the Face too : 
— 'Tis Ihc, 'tis too apparent; O my Daughter! 
I mourn'd long for thy Lofs ; but thus to find thee. 
Is more to be lamented. 

Gal. How ? your Daughter ? 

OS. My only Child J *3 1 murmur'd againft Heaven 
Becaufe I had no more ; but now I find 
This one too many. Is Alonxa glutted [[Afcanio weeps,, 
With thy Embraces ? 

Gal. At his Name a Shower 
Of Tears falls from her Eyes. — She faints again. 
Grave Sir, over-role your Paffion, anddcfei: 
The Story of your Fortune. On my Life 
3he is a worthy one : Her Innocence 



S Heaven 



Secaufe 1 Bad la more ; i«i tuw I faJ 

Thii «nt too wajjv.--- 
Thls is evidenily iui Imitation of Leooato'i Complaint in Mucli Ado 
t^uc Nothings Ad ^.th. 

. Grliv'd I bad tut one f 

Chid I fir that al frugal Natarii Frame T 
Fl/f «n* Ut much ^ thee. P, 

- X 4 Might 



D.n.iized by Google 



1^6 THE BASHFUL LOVER; 

Might be abus'd ; but Mifcbiefs Self wants Power 
To make her guilty. Shew yourfelf a Father 
In her Recovery i then as a Judge, 
When (he hath Strength to fpeak in her own Cauff:| 
You may determine of her. 

Od. I much thank you 
For your wife Counfcl : You direft, Sir, 
As one indebted more to Years, and I 
As a Pupil will obey you. Not far hence 
1 have a homely Dwelling ; if you pleafe there 
To make fome fliort Rcpofe, your Entertainment, 
Tho' coarfe, Ihall relilh of 4 Gratitude ; 
And that's all X can pay you. Look up^ Girl, 
Thou'ct in thy Father's Arms. 

Gal. She's weak and faint ftill :-:- 

fpare your Age ! I'm young and ftrong, za6 this Way 
To ierve her is a Pleafurc, not a Barihco : [Takes her 
Pray you, lead the Way. inbisArmi. 

0£t, The Saints reward your Goodnefj. {EtiemU 

SCENE K. 

Enter Manfroy and Matilda (JiJguU'd.J 

Matil. No Hope of Safety left i 

Manf. We are dcfcry'd. 

Mali!. I thought thiat, cover'd in this poor Difguifc, 

1 might hare pafs'd unknown, . 

Manef- A Diamond, 
Though fet in Horn, is {till a Diamood, 
And fparkles as in pqreft Gold. We're ftjlow'd : 
Out of the Troop? that fcour'd the Plains, 1 faw 
Two gallant Horfemcn break forth (who by their 
Brave Furniture and Habiliments for the War 
Seem'd to command the reft) (purring hard towards us. 
See with what winged Speed they climb the Hill, 
Like Falcons on the Stretch to feize the Prey : 
Now they difmoqnt, and on their Hand and Knees 
P'ercomc th« ftecp Afcent that guwds as from them. 
■ ■■' "■' " ■ 'Your 
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Your Beauty hath betray'd you ; for it can 
Nq more be Night»+ when bright Apollo fhinca 
In our Meridian, than th^t be cpnceal'd. 

Matil. It is my Curfe, not Bleffing ; fatal to 
My Country, Father, an4 myfelf.— Why did yop 
Forfake the City ? 

Manf. 'Tjvas tlic Duke's Command — 
No Time to argue that ; wc muft dcfcend j 
If undifcover'd your foft Feet (jinus'd 
To fuch rough TTravail) can but carry yoa 
Haifa League hence, I knpwa Cav^ which will 
Yield us Proteftion. 

Matil. I with I could lend yop 
part of my Speed ; for me, 1 can putftrip 
Daphne or Atalanta. 

Manf. Some good Angel 
Defend us, ^nd ftrikc blind o\a hot FurfuersI [Exeunt. 

Eater Alonzo and Pifano. 

Jlofi, She canpot be far off. — How gloriouHy 
fihe ihew'd to us in the Valley 1 

Pi^n. In my Thovight, 
Like to a b}azing Comet. 

Jlon. Brighter far : 
Her Beams of Beauty made the Hill all Fire ; 
from whence remov'd, 'tis covcr'd with thick Clouds, 
But we lofe Time s I'U take that Way. 

Pi/an, I this. [ExetaO^ 

SCENE III. 

jEb^/t Galcazzo, dre/t'd as a Shepherd. 

Gal. 'Tis a Degree of Comfort ip my Sorrow, ' 
I have done one good Work in reconciling 
Maria, long hid in AJcamo^ Habit, 

'* Forilcan 

NtmoreitNi^l, &c. 
This Simile i» TCiy uDCommocUy cxprefled ; ^ Poei meaoi to fay, 
that her Beauiy could no more be concealed ihan the Sun in his metj-, 
dian Syleudour ; but bcK the Similitude nremfed. M.M. 

I To 
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To gricv'd OSiavio. What a Sympathy 

1 found in their Affeflions ! She with Tears ' J 

Making a free Confeffion of her Weaknefs, 

lo yielding up her Hoqour to Jlonzo, 

Upon his Vows to marry her : OSiavta "^ 

Prepar'd to credit her Excufes, nay, 

T' extenuate her Guilt ; ftie the Delinquent 

And Judge, as 'twere, agreeing. — But to me. 

The moft forlorn of Men, no Beam of Comfort 

Deigns to appear •, nor can I in my Fancy 

Fafliion a Means to get it : To my Country 

I*m loft for ever, and 'twere Impudence 

To think of a Return. — YetthisI could 

Endure with Patience : But to be divorc'd 

From all my Joy on Earth, the Happinefi 

To look upon the Excellence of Nature, 

That is Peffeftion in herfelf, and needs not 

Addition or Epithet, rare Matilda! 

Would make a Saint blafpheme. Here, Galeaiaso^ 

In this ohfcure Abode 'cis fit thou fhould'ft 

Confurac thy Youth, and grow pld in lamenting 

Thy Star-crofs'd Fortune in this Shepherd's Habit; 

This Hook thy beft Defence; fmcethou could'ft ufo 

(Whea thou didft fight in fuch a Princefs' Caufe) 

Thy Sword no better. [Lisi down. 

Enter Alonzo, Kfeno, Matilda, 

Maiil. Are you Men, or Monfters ? 
Whither will you drag mc I Can the open Ear 
Of Heav'n be deaf, _whep an unfpotted Maid 
Cries out for Succour ! 

Pifart. 'Tis in vain ; caft Lots 
Who Ihall enjoy her fijft. 

Alon. Flames rage within me. 
And fuch a Spring of Neftar near to quench 'em I 
My Appetite Ihall be cloy'd firft. Here I ftand 
Thy Friend, or Enemy ; let me have Precedence 
'I write % Frietjd's Name in my Heart; deny it^ 
As aa Enemy 1 defy thee, fifiit^ 
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Pifan, Friend or Foe 
fa this alike I value •, I difdaiQ 
To yield Priority. — Draw thy Sword, 

Aim. To flieath it 
In thy ambitious Heart. 

MatiL O curb this Fury, 
And hear a wretched Maid firft fpeak, 

GaA I'm Marble. 

Matil. Where (hall I feck out Words, or how reflrain 
My Enemy's Rage, or Lover's? Oh the latter 
Is far more odious! [Aftde.'] Did not your Luft 
Provoke you, for that is its proper Name, 
|V!y Chafticy were fafe; and yet I tremble more 
To think what dire Effefts Lqft may bring forth. 
Than what, as Enemies, you can infiiA, 
And lefs I fear it. Be Friends to yourfelvcs, 
And Enemies to me : Better I fall 
A Sacrifice to your Attonemenf, than 
Or one, or both, fhoiild perifti. I'm the Ca«fe 
Of your Divjfion ; remove it, Lords, 
And Concord will fpring up : Poifon this Face 
That hath be\vitch'd you : this Grove cannot want 
Afpicks or Toads, Creatures, though juftly call'd 
For their Deformity the Scorn of Nature, 
More happy than myfclf with this falfe Beauty 
(The Seed and Fruit of Mifchiefj yoii admire fo. 
I thus embrace your Knees, and yours a Suppliant, 
If Tigers did not nurfe you, or you fuck 
The Milk qf a fierce Lionefs, Ihew CompaffioQ 
Uoto yourfelves in being reconciled. 
And Pity to poor me, my Honour fafe. 
In taking loath'd Life from me. 

Pifan. What Ihall we do ? 
Or end our DIfFereiice in killing her. 
Or fight it out ? 

Ahn. To the laft Gafp. I feel 
The morft Tears on my Cheeks, and blufll to find 
^ Virgin's Plaints can raovefo. 
Pi/an. To prevent 

Hcf 
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Her Flight while we contend} let's bind her faft 
To this Cyprefs-Trec. 

Akn. Agreed. 

Matil. It does prefage 
My Funeral Riies. 

Gal. I {ball turn Atheift, 
If Heaven fee and fufFer this. Why did I 
Abandon my good Sword ? With unarm'd Hands 
I cannot reicue her. Some Angel pluck me 
From the Apoftacy I'm falling to. 
And by a Miracle lend me a Weapon 
f o underprop falling Honour. 

Pifan. She is faft, 
Jlefumc your Arms. 

Alon. Honoufj Revenge, the Maid too 
Lie at the Stake. 

Pifan, Which thus I draw C^'^O' fis^^* 

Alon, Ail's mine. Pifano/a/Zt, 

But bought with fome Blood of mine own. P'fano, 
Thou wert a noble Enemy ; wear that Laurel 
fn Death to comfort thee ; for the Reward, 
'Tis mine now withouc Kiv?l. 

\Gs\ci2.zo fnatcbej up Pifano'j Sword. 

Gal. Thou are deceiv'd ; 
^en will grow up, like to the Oragon's Te^th 
fxomCadmus' Helm fown in the Field of Mars, 
To guard pure Chaflity from Luft and Rape. 
Libidinous Monftcr, Satyr, Fawn, or what 
Does better fpeak tliee Slave to Appetite 
And fenfual Bafenefs; if thy profane Hand . 
But touch this Virgin Temple, thou art dead. 

'Matil. I fee the Aid of Heav'n, tho'flow, is fure. 

Alon, A ruftic Swain dare to retard my Pleafme ? ^ 

Gdl. No Swain, Alonzo, but her Knight and Servant, 
To whom the World (hould owe and pay Obedience; 
One that thou haft encoynter'd, and ihrunk under 
His Arm, that fpar'd thy Life in the late Battle 
At th' Intiirceffion of the Princefs'.Page, 
Look on Qie berier. 
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Maiil. Tis my Tirtuous Lover : 
Under bis Guard 'twere Sin to doubt my Safety. 

jlton. I know thee, and with Courage will redeem 
What Fortune thea took from me. 

Gal. Rather keep IFight. Alaazofalh. 

Thy Compeer Company in Death. Lie by him, 
A prey for Crows and Vultures : Thefc fair Arms, 

{He unbinds Matilda. 
Unfit for Bonds, fliould have been Chains to make 
A Bridegroom happy, though a Prince, and proud 
Of fuch Captivity. Whatfoe'er you are, 
I glory in the Service I have done you 1 
But I imrcat you pay your Vows and Prayers 
For Prefervation of your Life and Honour, 
To the moft virtuous Priucefs, chafte Matilda, 
I am her Creature, and' what Good I do 
You truly may call hers; what's I'll, mine own. 

Matil. You never did do III, my virtuous Servant ; 
Nor is it in the Pow'r of poor Matilda 
To cancel fuch an Obligation as 
With humble Willingnefs (h^ muft fubfcribe tOw 

Gal. The Princefs ? Ha ! 

Matil. Give mc a fitter Name, 
Your manumis'd Bondwoman, but even now 
In the Poffcffion of Luft, from which 
Your, more than brave, heroic Valour bought me : 
Andean I then, for Freedom unexpefled, 
But kneel to you, my Patron ? 

Gal. Kneel to me ! 
For Heav'n's fake rife ; I kifs the Ground you tread on, 
Ji€y Eyes fix'd on the Earth ; for I confefs 
'^ am a Thing not worthy to look on you, 
'Till you have Cgn'd my Pardon. 

Matil, Do you interpret 
The much Good you havedone me, an Offence * 

Gal. The not performing your Injunctions to me. 
Is more than capital : Your Allowance of 
My Love and Service to you, with Admilfion 
To each Place you made Paradife with your Prefence. 

Should 
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Should have enabled me to bring home Congueil i 

Then* as a Sacrifice^ to offer it 

At the Altar of your Favour. Had my Love 

Anfwtr'd your Bounty or my Hopes, an Army 

Had been as DuA before me ; whereas I 

Like a Coward tum'd my Back anddurfl: notftanct 

TTie Fury of th* Enemy. 

Matil. Had you done nothing 
In the Battle, this laft Afl deferves more 
Than I, the Duke my Father, joining with me> 
Can ever recompence. But take your PJeafurc ; 
Suppofe you have oiFcnded, in not grafping 
Your boundlefs Hopes, I thus feal ou your Lips 
A fullRemiiEon. 

Gal. Let mine touch your Foot, 
Your Hand's too high a Favour. 

Matil. Will you force me 
To ravifh a Kifs from you f 

Gal. I'm intranc'd. 

Matil. So much Defert and Bafhfulnefs JhotJd not 
march [ms 

In the fame File. Take Comfort; when you've brought 
To fome Place of Security, you Ihail find 
You have a Seat here, a Heart that hath 
Already lludy'd and vow'd to be thankful. 

Gal. Heav'n make me fo ! Oh, I am overwhelm'd 
With an Excefs of Joy ! Be not too prodigal, 
Divinelt L ady, of your Grace and Bounties 
At once ; if you are pleas'd, I fliall enjoy 'em. 
Not tafte 'em, and'expire. 

Matil. I'll be more fparing, {Exeutif^ 

Enter Oftavio, Gothrio, and Maria* 

0£l. What Noife of clafhing Swords, like Armouf 
falhion'd 
Upon an Anvil, pierc'd mine Ears? The Echo 
Redoubling the loud Sound through all the Vallies> 
This Way the Wind afliires me that it came. 

3 Goth' 



D.n.iized by Google 



THE BASHFUL LOVER. 303 

Goth. Then, with your Pardon, I'll take this. 

Oa. Why, Sirrah ? 

Goth. Becaufe, Sir, I will truft my Heels before 
All Winds that blow in the Sky : Wc are wifer far 
Than our Grandfires were, and in this I'll prove it ; 
They faid, " Hafte to the Beginning of a Fcaft, 
(There I am with 'era) " but to the End of a Fray," 
That is apocryphal *, 'tis more canonical 
Not to coiDe there at all. — After a Storm 
There arc ftill fomc Drops behind. 

Mar. Pure Fear hath made 
TheFoolaPhilofopher. 

0^. See, Maria, feel 
I did not err ; here lie two brafe Men wek'ring 
Id their own Gore. 

Mtr. A pitiful Objeft. 

Goth. I am in a Swoon to look on't. 

oa. They arc ftiff already. 

Goib, But are you fure they're dead ? 

oa. Too fure, I fear. 

Gotb. But are they (lark dead I 

Oa. Leave prating I 

Gotb. Then I. am valiant, and dare come nearer to 'cm. 
This Fellow without a Sword fliall be my Patient. 

Oa. Whate'er they are. Humanity commands us 
To do our beft Endeavour. — Run, Maria, 
To the neighbour Spring for Water ; you'll find there 
A wooden Difli, the Beggar's Plate, to bring it in. 

[Exit Maria. 
"Why doft not, dull Drone, bend his Body, and feel 
If any Life remain ? 

Gotb. By your Leave 
He ihall die firft, and then I'll be his Surgeon. 

Oa. Tear ope his Doublet, 
And prove if his Wounds be monal. 

Gotb. Fear not me,. Sir: 
Here's a large Wound — How it is fwoln and im- 
pofthum'd ! [Hj Pocket. 

This 
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This raull be cunningly drawn out ; jfaooki it break, 

IPulU out hit Purji, 
IVould ftrangle him ; What a deal of font Matter's 

here ! [ffij little Pod ft. 

This hath been long a gathering : Here's a Galh too 
On the Rim of his- Belly, it may have Matter in it. 
He was a chotertck Man, fure : What comes from him 

[GfiA/. 
Is yellow as Gold: How! troubled with the Stone too ? 
[^A Diamimd Rirtg. 
Ill cut you for this. 

Pi/an. Oh, ohi [Starts ttf snd^uaiei. 

Goth. He roars before I touch him. 

Pi/an. Robb'd of my Life ? 

Goth, No, Sir; nor of your Money 
Nor Jewel ; I keep 'em for you. — ^If I had been 
A perfc£t Mountebank, he had not liv'd 
To call for his Fees again. 

03. Give me Leave-— There's Hope of his Recofery. 

Gotb. I had rather bury him quick [not* 

Thao part with my Furchafe ; let his Ghofl walk, I care 

Enter Maria (with a Dijh of Water.) 

OSt. Well dooe, MariOt lend thy helping Hand : 
He hath a deep Wound in his Head, waih oS 
The clotted Blood. He comes to himfelf. 

Aim. My Lutt I 
The Fruit that grows upon the Tree of Luft ! 
With Horror now 1 tafte it. 

0£J. Do you not know him I 

Mar. Toofoon. Alonzo! Ah me! though diflc^al. 
Still dear to thy Maria. 

Gotb. So they know not 
My Patient, all's cock-fare: I do not like 
The Romaniih Reftitution. 

0£l, Rife and leave him. 
Applaud Heav'n's Juftice. 

Mar. 
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Mar. TwiU becotne me betrtr 
T' implore its faving Mercy. 

Od. HaftrhounoG^U? 
No Feeling of rhy 'Wrongs ? 

Mar. Turtles have none ; 
Nor cao there be Tucb Poifon la her Breaft ' 
That truly l»ves and lawfully. 

Off. True, ifthatX-ove 
Be plac'd Qo a worthy Subjcft. What he is. 
In thy Difgcace is puJjlifli'd f Heav'n hath mark'd him 
For Puniihmeiit„ and 'twere rebellious Madoefa' 
In thee t' attempt to alter it: Kevenge, 
A fovereigB Balm for Injuries, is more proper 
To thy robb'd Honour. Join with me, and thou 
Shalt be thyfelf the Goddefs of Revenge, 
This Wretch the Vaffal of thy Wrath; I'll nialte him. 
While yet he lives, partake thofe Torments which 
For perjur'd Lovers are prepar'd in Hell, 
Before his cuis'd Ghoft enter it. This Oil, 
Extrafted and fublim'd from all the Simples 
The Earth when fwoln with Venom e'er bretight' forth, 
'Pour'd in his Wounds, {hall force fuch Anguifli is 
The Furies' Whips but imitate ; and when 
Extremity of Pain Qiall haften Death, 
Here is another that fliall keep in Life, 
And make him feel a Perpetuity 
Of ling'ring Tortures. 

Getb. Knoct 'em both o' th' Head I fay. 
An it be but for their Skina ; they are embroidcr'd, 
Ai>d will fell welt Vth! Market. 

Mar. Ill-look'd Devil, 
Tie up thy bloody Tongue ! — O Sir ! I was Dow 
In beatingdown chofe Propofitions which 
You urge for my Revenge; my Reafons being 
So many and fo forcible ihit make 
Againlt yours, that, undll hadcolleded 
My fcatter'd Powers, I waver'd io my Cboice 
Which I fliould firft dcHvei'. Fate hath brought - 
. My Enemy (I can faintlycall hira fo) 

Vol. la U Proftrate 
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Proftrate before my Feet. Shalllabnfc 
The Bounty of my Fate, by trampling on hitn? 
He alone ruin'd nie, nor can any Hand 
But his rebuild my latedemoliQi'd Honour. 
If you deny me Means of Reparation 
To fatisfy your Spleen, you are more cruel 
Than ever yet Alonzo was; you (lamp 
The Name of Strumpet on my Forehead, which ' 
Heav'n's Mercy would take offi you fan the Fire 
E'en ready to go out; forgetting that 
'Tis truly noble, having Power to puniftl. 
Nay, King-like; to forbear it. I would purchafe 
My Hufband by fuch Benefits, as &ouId make him 
. Confefe himfelf my Equal, and difclaim 
Superiority. 

03. My Blcfling on thee ! 
Whatlurg'd, was a Trial; and my Grant 
To thy Defires Ihall now appear, if Art 
Or long Experience can do him Service ; 
Nor fliatl my Charity to this be wanting, 
Howe'cr unknown. Help me, Jlli(ri«. You, Sir> 
Do your bed to raife him.— So. 

Gotb. He's wond'rous heavy. -^—^ 
But the Porter's paid, there's the Comfort. 

OG. Tis but a Trance, 
And 'twill forfake both. 

A&r. If he live I fearnot 
He will redeem all, and in Thankfulnefs. 
Confirm he owes you forafecond Life, 
Aiid pay the Debt in making me his Wife. \_Exemt, 

7he End ef the Third M. 



. ACt- 
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A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

Enter hoienzo, and Captains, 
Lor. Ihi'AN^UA Is ours; place a ftrong Girrifoil 

in ip jj 

To keep it fo j and as a due Reward 

To your brave Service, be our Governor in It. 

1 Capt. I humbly thank your Excellence. \^Exiti 

I Lor. Conzaga 

\ Is yet out of our Gripe; but his ftrotlg Fort 
'^^tL Leo, which he holds impregnable 
By th' Aids of Art as Nature, fliall not long 
ifetard oUr abfolUte Conquefti The Elcap^ 
Of fair Matit^a, my fuppofed Mtftrefs, 
(For whofe defir'd Poffdlion 'tWas given out 
I made this War) I value not* Alas! 
Cupid's too feeble-ey'd to hit my Heart; 
Or, could he fee, his Arrows are too blunt 
To pierce it; his imagin'd Torch is queiich'd 
With the more glorious Fire of my Ambitiori 
T' enlarge my Empire. Soft and filken Amours* 
With Carpet-courtfliip, v^fhich weak Princes ftilc 
The happy IITue of a flourifliing Peace, 
My ToUghnefs fcorns. Were there an Abftrafl mada 
Of all the eminent arid canoniz'd Beauties 
By Truth recorded Or by Poets feign'd, 
T could unmov'd behold it; as a Pifture, 
Commend the Workmanftiip, and think no fiiorri on't) 
I have,more noble Ends. — Have you not heard, yet. 
Of AlonzOy or Pifano f 

2 Capt, My Lord, of neither. 

Lor. Two turbulent Spiirits, Unfit for Difclplincj 
Much lefs Command inWar; if they. Were 16(1, 
J fliall not pine with Mourning. 

U 1 Enlir 
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£»/^ Martinio, Matilda, Galeazzo, and Guard. 

Mart. Bring 'cm forward; 
this will make my Peace, tbo* I bad kill'd his Father ; 
Belides the Reward that follows. 

Lor. Ha ! Martiitio? 
Where tsCarneze't Head? — Doftthou flare? and where 
I'he Seedier that defir'd the Torture of him.' 

Mart. An't pleafc your Excellence—— 

Ler. It dotb not pleafe ui. 
Are oar Commands obey'd ? 

A&f/. Far/Kze't Head, Sir, 
Is a Thing not worth your Thought; the Soldier's kfi. 
I have brought your Highiififs fuch a Head! a Head 
So well fet on too ! a fine Head— — 

Lor. Take that {Strikes bim 

For thy Impertinence: What Head, jre Rafcal? 

Mart, My Lord, if they that bring fuch Prefents to 
Are thus rewarded, there are few wiUihiTe [yoa 

To be near your Grace's Pleafures; But I know 
"You will repentyonr Cholcr. Here's ibe Head; 
And, now I draw the Curtain, it bath a Face too. 
And fuch a Face— — 

Lor. Hal, 

Mart. View her all o'er, my Lord» 
My Company on't, (he's found of Wind and Limb, 
And will do her Labour tightly, a Bona Roba: 
And for her Face, as I faid, there are Five Hundred 
City-dubb'd Madams in the Dukedom, tiiat would part 
with [Head, Maid. 

Their Jointures to have fuch another ,-^H old up your 

Ler. Of what Age is the Day? 

Mart, Sir, finceSun-rifing 
About two Hours. 

Lor. Thouly'fti the Sun of Beauty, 
In modeft Bluihcs on her Cheeks bot how 
Appciir'd tome, and in her Tears bre^s forth 
As thiough a Show'r in A^ril^ every Drop 

An 

D:,t.:f:kv,G00glc 



THE BASHFUL Lover, jo? 

An Orient Peal, which, as It falls, coogeal'd. 
Were Ear-rings for the CathoUck Khig 
Worn on his Birth-day. 

Man. Here's a Inddcn Change. 

Uir. Incenfed Cupid, whom e'en now I fcom'd. 
Hath took his Stand, and by Reflexion fliuies 
(As if he had two Bodies, or indeed 
A Brother-twin whom Sight cannot diflltiguifh) 
In her fair Eyes. — -See how they head their Arrows 
With her bright Beams; now frown, as if my Heart, 
Rebellions to their Edifts, were unworthy. 
Should \ rip up my Bofora, to receiTC 
A Wound from fuch Divine Artillery. 

A&r/. I am made for ever. 

Matd. Wfe are loft, dear Servant. \Afidf, 

Gd/. Virtue's but a Word; 
Fortune rules all 

Mat'iL We are her Tennis-balls. 

Lor, Allow her fair, her Symmetry and Features . 
So well proportion'd, as the heavenly Objc£l 
With Admiration would flrike Ovid dumb. 
Nay, force him to forget his Faculty 
In Verfe, ard celebrate her Praife in Profe, 
What's this to me? I have pafs'd my Youth 
Unfcorch'd with wanton Fires, my fole Delight 
Id glitt'ring Armj, my conq'ring Sword ray Miftrefs; 
Neighing of barbed Horfe, the Cries and Groans 
Of vapquifli'd Foes fuing for Life, my Mufick; 
And IhaJl I in the Autumn of my Age, 
Now when I wear the Livery of Time 
Upon my Head and Beard, fuffer myfelf 
To be transform'd, and like a puling Loveri 
With Arms thus folded up, echo /iy me's! 
And write myfelf a Bondman to my Vaflali 
Itmuftnot, nay, it (hall not be: Remove 
TheObjefl, and th'Effeft dies. — Nearer, Mariinid, 

Mart. I ftiall have a Regiment.— CoIonelAfar/MW, 
I cannot go lefs. [4^^* 

U 3 Lor. 
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Lor. What Thing -is this thou haft brought me ? 

Mart, What Thing? Heaven blefsmc! arc you 4 
fhrenilne?- 
fJay, the Great Duke oi Fkrentinet, and having had her 
So long in your Power, do you now alk what Ihe is I 
Take her afide and learn ; I have brought you that 
I look to be dearly paid for. 

Lor. I am a Soldier; 
And Uie of Women will, Mariimo, rob 
My Nerves of Strength. 

Mart. All Armour, and noSmoclt. 
Abominable! A licrle of the one with the othef 
Is excellent: I never knew General yet. 
Nor Prince that did deferve to be a Worthy, 
But he defir'd to have his Sweat wa(h*d off 
By a juicy Bedfellow. 

Lor. But^fay flic be unwilling 
To do that Office? 

Mart. Wrcftle with her, I will wager 
Ten to one on your Grace's Side. 

Lor. Slave, haft thou brought me 
Temptation in a Beauty not to be 
WithPray'rs refiftetlv and in Place of Count:! 
To maftcr my Affei^ions, and to guard 
My Honour now befieg'd by Luftj with the Arms 
Of fober Temperance, mark me out a Way 
To beaRaviftier ! Would thou had'ft (hewn me 
Some Monfter, though in a more ugly Form 
Than Nile or Jfrick ever bred. The Bafili/k 
(Whofe envious Eye yet never brook'd a Neighbour) 
Kills but the Body. Her mare potent Eye 
Buries alive mine Honour; Shall I yield thus? 
And all brave Thoughts of Viftory andTriumphs, 
The Spoils of Nations, the loiid Applaufes 
Of happy Subiefts made fo by niy ConqueRs; 
And, what's the Crown of all, a glorious Name 
Iqfculp'd on Pyramids to Pofterity, 
Be drench'd in Z-e/ii;, and EoObicfltakc me 

** ' ■ But 
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Sat a weak Woman, rich in Colours only. 
Too delicate to touch, and fome rare Features 
Which Age orfudden Sicknefs will take from her; 
And wherc's then the Reward of all my SerTice? 
Love-foothing Paffions, nay Idolatry 
I mud pay to her. Hence, and with thee take 
This fecond, but more dangerous Pandora, 
Whofe fatal Box, if open'd, will pour on mc 
All Mifchiefs that Mankind isfubjefl to. 
To the Defarts with this dree, this Calypfo, 
This fair Enchantrefs ; let her Spells and Charms 
Work upon Beads and thee, than whom wife Nature 
Ne'er made a viler Creature. 

Maiii. Happy Exile! 

Gal. Some Spark of Hope remains yet. 

Mart. Come, youVe mine now j 
I will remove her where your Highnefs fhall not 
Or fee or hear more of icr. — -What a Sum, 
Will Ihe yield for the Turk's Seraglio! 

Lor. Stay, I feel 
A fudiien Alteration. 

Mart. Here are fine Whimfies. 

Lor, Why fliould I part with her? can any Foulncfs 
Inhabit fuch a clean and gorgeous Palace? 
The Filh, the Fowl, the Beafts, may fafer leave 
The Elements they were hourifh'd in, and live. 
Than I endure her Abfence. — Yet her Prcfence 
Is a Torment to me : Why do I call it fo? 
My Sire enjoy'd a Woman, 1 had not been, elfe^ 
He was a complete Prince, and fhall I blulh 
To follow his Example ? Oh 1 but my Choice, 
Though Ihe gave Suffrage to it, is beneath me : 
But even now in ray proud Thoughts I fcorn'd 
A Princefs, iw Matilda ; and is'tdecreed 
For Puntlhment, I ftraightmuAdoaton one, 
What, or from whence, 1 kpowtioti' Grant flie be 
Obfcure, without a Coat or Family, 
Thofe I can give.— ^And yet, if Ihe were noble, 

U4 • Uj 
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My Fondncfs were more pardonable* — Mtrtir.id^ 
Doft thou know thy Prifoner ? 

il/jr/. Do I know myfelf ? 
1 kept that for the LenToy*4; 'tis the DaugUiw 
Of your Enemy, Duke Gonzaga. 

Lor. Fair Matilda f 
I now call to my Memory her Piflure, 
And find this is the Subftancc; bat her Paiatet 
Did her much Wrong, I fee it. 

Mart. I am fiire 
I tugg'd hard for her j here are Wounds can witneiS, 
Ere 1 could call her mine. 

Ler. No matter how : 
Make thine own Ranfom, I will pay it for her. 

Mart. I knew 'twould come at laft. 

Matil. We're loft again. 

Gal. Variety of Affliftions! 

tor. That his Knee, 
That never yet bow'd to Mortality, ^Knee!i. 

Kiffes the Earth, happy to bear your Weight, 
I know, begets your Wonder: Hear the Reafon, 
And caft it off, — Your Beauty does command it. 
*Till now, I never law you \ Fame hath been 
Too (paring in Report of your Pcrfeflions, 
Which now with Admiration I gaze on. 
Be not afraid, fair Virgin; had you been 
Employ'd to mediate your Father's Caufe, 
My drums had been unbrac'd, my Trumpets hung up j 
Nor had the Terror of the War e'er frighted 
pis peaceful Confines; your Demands had been 
As foon asfpoke, agreed to. But you'll anfwer. 
And may with Reafun, Words make no Satisfa^oit 
For what's in Faft committed. Yet, take Comfort, 



'*Lenvoy, or I'Envoy, is a French word adopted into our h 
early as the li me of Chaucer ; it fignifiei the coocludiiig verlei of a fang 
or poem, and ii ufed metaphorical ly, toexpreft the conclufioa of aay 
(hiDg. The fiine expreffion gccun in the laft line but two of the 3 lyk 
p^c. M.M. 

^ Something 
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Sometbing my pious LoTe commands me do. 
Which may call downyour Pardon. 

Matil. This Expreffioo 
Of Reverence to your Perfpn, better fuits 

[Takes him up, and kneels. 
"With my low Fortune, "that you deign to love me. 
My Weaknifs would perfiiade tne to believe, 
(Though confciousof miDeownUnworthinefs) 
You being as the liberal Eye of Heaven, 
Which may fliine where it pleafes, Letyour Beams 
Of Favour warm and comfort, not confume me! 
For, fhould your Love grow to Excefs^ i dare not 
Deliver what I fear. 

Ijot. Dry your fair Eyes ; 
I apprehend your Doubts, and coold be angry, 
If humble Love could warrant it, y6u fliould 
Nouriflifuch bafe Thoughts of me. Heav'n bear Wltnefi^ 
And, if I break my Vow, dart Thunder at me. 
You arc, and Ihall bc^ in my Tent as free 
From Fear of Violence, as a cloyftcr'd Nun 
Kneeling before the Altar. What I purpofe 
Is yet an Embrion ; bur, grown into Form, 
I'll give you Power to be the fweer Difpofer 
Of Bleffings unexpefted; that your Father, 
Your Country, People, Children yet unborn too. 
In holy Hymns on Feftivals ftiall fing 
The Triumph of your Beauty. On your Hand 
Once more I fwear it. — O imperious Love! 
Look down, and, as I truly do repent, 
Prpfper the good Ends of thy Penitent. [Exeuiit* 
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SCENE n. 

Enter Oflavio and MBiia. 

03, Yoa mud not be too fnd^ea, my MtriSf 
In being known. — I'm, in this Friar's Habiti 

As yet coDceal'd. Though his RecoTcry 

Be almoH: certaia, I mnfl: work him to 
Kcpentance by Degrees. When I would have yoa 
Appear In your trucShapc ofSorrowto 

Move bis Compailion, I will ftamp thus Then 

You know to aft your Part. 

Mar, 1 Ihall be careful. . [ExitMau 

0^. If 1 can cure the Ulcers of his Mind, 
As I defpair not of his Body's Wounds, 
FeUciiy crowns my Labour. Cptbria! 

Enter Gothrio. 

Goth. Here, Sir. 

Oil. Defire my Patients to leave their Chamber, 
And take frefti Air here. How have they flept ? 

Goth, Very well. Sir. ■ 
1 would we were foon rid of 'cm, 

oa. Why; 

Goib. 1 tear one hath the Art of Memory, and will 
Remember his Gold and Jewels : Could you notminifttf 
A Potion of Forgetfulnefs ? What would Gallants 
That are in Debt give me for fuch a Receipt 
To pom- in their Creditors Drink ! 

oa. You fliall reftore all : 
Believ't you (hall. — Will you pleafe to walk? 

Cuth. Will you picafeto put off 
Your holy Habit and fpic'd'Confcience ? One 
I thiok infefts the other. f£jwV. 

oa. I have obferv'd 
CorapunElion in Jlcnze.; he fpeaks little, 
Btit f^U qf fetir'd 1 houghts ; The other is 

Jocund 
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Jocund and merry, no doubt, becaufe he haih 
The kfs Accompt to make here. 

Enter Alonzo. 

JJon. KeverendSir, 
1 come to wait your Pleafure ; but, my Friend, 
(Your Creature I fliould fay, being (o myfelf) 
Willing to take further Repofe, entreats 
Your Patience a few Minutes. 

05. At his Pleafure : 
Pray you fit down ; you are faint ftill. 

^lon. Growing to Strength, 
I thank your Goodnefs : But my Mind is troubled. 
Very much troubled Sir ; and Ldefirc, 
Your pious Habit giving me AlTurance 
Of your Slfill and Power that Way, that you would pleafe 
To be my Mind's Phyfician. 

Oa. Sir, to that 
My Order binds me, if you pleafe to unload 
The Burthen of your Confcicnce, I wiilminifler 
Such heavenly Cardials as I can, and fetyou 
In a Path that leads to Comfort. 

Jlen. I will open 
My Bofom-fecrets to you. — That I am 
A Man of Blood, being brought up in the Wars, 
And cruel Executions my Profeflion, 
A4miis not to be queftion'd: But in that. 
Being a Subjeft, and bound to obey 
Whate'ermy Prince commanded, I have left 
Some Shadow of Excufe: With pther Crimes, 
As Pride, Luft, Gluttony (it; muft be told) 
I am befmear'd all over. 

0£l. On Repentance 
Mercy will waCh it off,." 

Jlon. O Sir, I grant 
Tbefe Sins are deadly-ones; yettheir Frequency 
With wicked Men, make them lefs dreadful to us* 
Bqt I amcohfcious of one Crime, With vhich 

* ■■'■■- All 
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All Ills I haTc committed from my Youth 
Put in the Scale weigh nothing : Such a Critnc, 
So odious 10 Heaven and Man, and to 
My fear'd-up Confciencefo full of Horror, 
As Penance cannot expiate. 

OB. Defpair not, 
*Tis impious in Man to prefcrihe Limit* 
To the Divine Compaffion. — Out with it. 

jilsn. Hear then, good Man; and when that I have 
given you 
The Charafterof if, andconfefs'dniyfclf 
The Wretch that afted if, you muft repent 
The Charity you have extended towards me. 

Notlongbeforethefe Wars began, I had 
Acquaintance ('tis not fit to ftile it Friendfliip, 
That being a Virtue, and not to be blended 
With vicious Breach of Faith) with th' Lord 03aw, 
The Minion of his Prince and Court, fet off 
With all the Pomp and CircumftanccofGrcatnefs: 
Tothis, then happy Man, I ofFer'd Service, . 
And with Infinuation wrought myfclf 
Into his Knowledge, grew familiar with him. 
Ever a welcome Gueft. This noble Gentleman 
Was bleft with one fair Daughter, (fo he thought 
And boldly might believe fo, for (he was 
]n all Things excellent without a Rival) 
Till I (her Father's Mafs of Wealth before 
My greedy Eyes, but hood-wink'd to mine Honour) 
With far more fubtle Arts than perjured Paris 
E'er praftis'd on poor credulous Oenone, 
BeOeg'd her Virgin-fct: in a Word, took it; 
No Vows or Imprecation forgotten 
With Speed to marry her. 

05. Perhaps ftie gave you 
Juft Caufe to break thofe Vows. 

jilon. SheCaufe? alas! 
Her Innocence knew no Guilt, but too much FaToat 
To me unworthy of it : Twas my Bafenefs, 
.My foul Ingratitude.— What Ihall I fay more? 

The 
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The go9d O^avio no Tooncr fell 

In the Difpleafure of his Prince, his 'State 

Confifcated, and he forc'd to leav? the Court, 

And (he expos'd to Want, but all my Oaths 

And Proteftarion of Service to her, 

J^ike fecming Flames rais'd by Enchantment, ranifh'd ; 

This, this fits heavy here. 

OS. He fpcaks as If 
He were acquainted with my Plot. [Afiiie.'} You haw 

Reafon 
To feel Compundion, for 'twas mod inhnraao 
So to betray a Maid. 

Alon. Mod barbarous. 

0£t. But does your Sorrow for the Fafl beget 
An Aptnefs in you to make Satisfaflion 
For the Wrong you did her ? 

Jlim. Gracious Heaven ! an Aptnefs? 
It is ray only Study : Since J taAed 
Of your Compaflion, thcfc Eyes ne'er were clcw'd ; ' 
But fearful Dreams cut off my little Sleep, 
And, being awake, in my Imagination, 
Her Appariton haunted me. 

03. "Twas mere Fancy. [Hejlamfs. 

JJen. 'Twas more, grave Sir — Nay, 'lis Now it 

appeats. 

£ntir Maria. 

Off. Where? 

Jlen. Do you not lee there the gliding Shadow 
Of a fair Virgin? That is ihe, and wears 
The very Garments that adom'd her when 
She yielded to my Crocodile Tears : A Cloud 
Of Fears apd Diffidence then fo chac'd away 
Her purer White and Red, as it foretold 
That 1 fliould be diQoyal. BldTed Shadow ! 
For 'twere a Sin, far, far exceeding all 
I have ccunmitced, to hope only that 
Thou art a Subftancc : Look on my true Sorrow,' 
Nay, Soul's Coatrttton ; hear agaip ihofe Vowt 
My Perjury cancell'd ftamp'd in Brafs and never 
To be worn out ' ■ ■ Enter 
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Enter Gothrio* 

Mar. I can endure no tfiorc ; 
A£lioD, not Oaths, muft make me Reparation ; 
■I am Maria. 

Alon. Can this be i 

0£f, It is. 
And I Oilavio. 

Jim. Wonder on Wonder ! 
How ftiall I look on you ? or with what Forehead 
Defire yoor Pardon? 

Afar, You truly fhall defcrve it 
la being conftant. 

Off, If yoa fall not off, 
But look on her in Poverty with thofe Eyea 
As when fee was my Heir in Expc^ation, 
You thought her beautiful. 

Jim: She's in herfelf 
Both Indies to me. 

Getb. Stay, fee Ihall not come 
A Beggar to you, my fweet young Miftrefs! no, 
She feall not want a Dower : Here's White and Red 
"Will aflc a Jointure j but how you feould make her ov^t 
Being a Captain, would beget fome Doubt, 
If you feould deal with a Lawyer 
Alon. I havcfeen thisPurfe. 

Goth. How the World's given — I dare not fay to Ly- 
ing, becaufe you are a Soldier ; you may fay as we!l^ 
this Gold is mark'd too: yon, being to receive it, feould 
ne'er alk how I got it. I'll run for aPrieft todifpatch 
the Matter j you feall not want a Ring, I hare one for 
ihePurpofe. Now, Sir, Ithmkl'rahoneft. {_Exit, 
Alon. This Ring was Pi/ano's. 
Oa. I'll diffolve this Riddle at better Leifure : 
The 'V^ound given to my Daughter, which in your Ho- 
You're bound to cure, exafls our prefent Care. [nour 
Jlon, I am all yours. Sir. [Exeunt^ 

..P-CENE 
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S C E N E m. 

Enter GJonzaga, Uberti, Manfroy. 

Genz. Thou bafl cold too much to give Aflurance that 
Her Honour was too farengag'd to be 
By human Help rcdcem'd : IfthouhadftgWcn 
Thy fad Narration this full Period, 
Sb?t dead; I had been happy. \Weeps, 

Uber. Sir, thele Tears 
Do well become^ Father ; and my Eyes 
Would keep you Company as a forlorn Lover, 
But that the burning Fire of my Revenge 
Dries up thofe Drops of Sorrow. We once more. 
Our broken Forces rallied up, and with 
Full Numbers ftrengthen'd, ftand prepared t' endure 
A fccond Trial } norletitdifmay us 
That we are once again to affront the Fury 
Of a viflorious Army ; their Abule 
Of Conqueft hath difarm'd thcmfelTes, and call'd down 
The Pow'rs above to aid U3. I have read 
Some Piece of Story, yet ne'er found, but that 
The General that gave Way to Cruelty, * 

The Profanation of Things Sacred, Rapes 
Of Virgins, Butchery of Iqfants, and ■ 
TheMaffacrein cold Blood of reverend Age, ; 

Againft the Difcipline and Law of Arms, 
Did feel the Hand of Heav'n lie heavy on him 
When moft fecure. — We have had a late Example; 
And let us not defpair but that, n Lorenzo, 
Jt will be feconded. 

Gonz. You argue well. 
And 'twere a Sin in me to contradifi you : 
Yet we muft not negleft the Means that's lent us 
To be Minifters of Juflice. 

t/ifr. .No.-Sir: • • 

One Day giv'n to refrefti our weary'd Troops, 
Tir'd with a tedious March, we'll be no longer 
■:--.' Coop'd 
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Coop'd np, but charge the Enemy in his Trenches 
And fiwce him to a Battle. [Sbouh zviibiti 

Gotix. Ha! how's this ^ 
In fuch a general Time of l&uining SfaoQts 
And AcclamatioDS of Joy ? 
IVifi^a they cry, 
Longlive the Princefa! Long Utc Matiida! 

Uber. Aktildat 
The Princefs* Name I 

Matilda, of$'reHcbo'd. 

Enter Farneze. 

Gonz. What fpeaks thy Hafte J ' 

Farn. More Joy and Happinefs 
- Than weak Words can deliver, or ftrong Faith 
Altnoft give Credit to: The Frinccls lives.—— 
I Taw her, kifs'd her Hand. 

Gonz. By whom deliver'd? 

Farn. That is not to be 'ftall'd by my Report, 
. This only mud be told.— As I rode forth 
"With fome choice Troops to make Difcovery 
Where th' Enemy lay, and how increncb'd^ a Leader 
Of tV advcrfe Party, but unarm'd, and in 
His Hand an Olive-brant^, encouoter'd nje. 
He (hew'd the Great Duke's Seal that gav« him Povcr 
To parley with me: His Defires were, that 
Aflurance for his Safely might be granted 
To his Royal Mafter, who came as a Friend, 
And not as an Enemy, to offer to you 
Conditions of Peace: I yielded to it. 
This being return'd, the Duke's Pratorium opcn'dj 
When fuddeuly, in a triumphant Chariot 
Drawn by fuch Soldiers of his own as were 
For Infolence after Viflory condem'd 
Unto thisflavilh Office, the fair Princefa 
Appear'd, a Wreath of Laurel on her Head> 
Her Robes majcllical, their Kichnefsfiir 
Above all Value, as if the prefent Age 

Qa- 
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Contended that a Woman's Pomp fliould dim 

The glitt'ring Triumphs of the Roman Ca/ars. 

■ — I am cut offj no Cannon's Throat now thunders. 

Nor Fife nor Drum beat up a Charge; choice Muficfc 

UQiers the Parent of Security, 

Long-abfent Peace. 

man/. I know not what to think on't. 

Uier. May it poifc the Expcftation ! 

Enter Solders funarm^d^ toitb OMve Branches), Caplaiitit 
Lorenzo, Galeazzo, Martino, Matilda, (d Wreath 
of Laurei on fier Head, in her Chariot drawn through 
thm.) 

Gottz. Thus to meet you. 
Great Duke oiTu/cany, throws Ama2ement on me: 
But to behold my Daughter, long fince mourn'd for. 
And loft: even to my Hopes, thus honour'd by you, 
"With an Excefs of Comfort overwhelms me : 
And yet I cannot truly call myfelf 
Happy in this Solemnity, 'till your Highnefs 
Vouchfafe to make me undc,rflaiid the Motive 
■That in this peaceful Way hath brought you to ns; 

Lor. I muft crave Licence firft; for kiiow, Gonzaga^' 
I'm fubjeftto another's Will, and can 
Nor fpeak nor do wiihout Pcrmiffion from her. 
My curled Forehead, of late terrible 

[White Lorenzo /peaks, Uberti and the refi 
prefent themfclves to Matilda. 
To thofe that did acknowledge me their Lord, 
Is now as fmooth as Rivers when no Wind ftirs: 
My Frowns orSmiles, that kiU'd nr fav'd, have loft 
Their potent Awe, and Sweetnefs : I am transform'd 
(But do not fcorn the Metamorphofis) 
From that fierce Thing Men held me; I am Captiv'dy 
And by the unrefiftible Force of Beauty 
Led hither as a Prifoner. Is'c your Pleafurethat 
I iliall deliver thofe Injuniftions which 
Yourabfolute Command Impos'd upon me, ' • 

Vol. lil. X Gr 
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Or deign yourfelf to fpeak 'em i 

Main. Sir, I am 
Your Property, you mayufe me as you plcafcj 
But what i; !□ your Power acd Breall to do. 
No Orator can dilite fo well. 

Lor. I obey you. 
That I came hither as an Enemy, 
With hotliie Arms, to th' utter Ruin of 
Your Coaotry, wh^t I have done makes apparent : 
Ttiat Fortune feconded my Will, the Jate ' 
defeature wiil make good ; That I refolv'd 
To force the Sceptre from your Hand, am^makc 
Your Dukedom tributary, my Surprizal 
Of Mantua your Metropolis can well witnefs; 
And that I cannot fear the Change of Fate, 
My Army, flefti'd in Blood, Spoil, Glory, Conqueft, 
Stand ready to maintain : Yet, I muft tell you 
By whom I am fubdu'd and what's the Raafora 
I am commanded to lay dova. 

Gonz. My Lord, 
You humble yoorielftob much; 'tis fitter you 
Should firft propofe and wc confent. 

LoT'- Forbear, *■ 

The Articles are here fubfcrib'd and figo'd 
By my obedient Hand : All Frtfoners 
Without a Ranfom fet at Liberty ; 
Mintua to b£ deliver'd op ; the Rampiers 
Huin'd in the Affault, to be repair'dj 
The Lofsthe Hufbandman receiv'd, his Crop 
Burnt up by wanton Licence of the Soldier 
To be made good — with whaifocver elfe 
Yod could imfofe on me, if you had bccfl 
The Conqu'ror, I your Captive. 

Gonz. Such a Chan9;e 
Wants an Eximplc : I ciufl: owe this Favour 
To the Clemency of the old heioic Valour, 
That fpar'dwhen it had Power to kill; a Virtue 
Buried long fince, but rais'd out of the Grave 
. By you to grace this latter Age. 

-,J.or. MilUke not The 
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??he Caufe that did produce this good Effe^> 
f as fuch yoa receiye it : Twas her Beauty 
Wrought firft on my rough Nature ; but the Vittues 
Of her fair Sopl, dilated in her Cbnvcrfe, 
That did confirm it. 
. JWiiiyh Mighty Sir, no mbrei 
You honour her too much that is not "arorlhy 
To be your Servant, 

Lor^ I.tsiTe done; and now 
Would gladly iJnderftind that you allow of 
The Articles propounded. 
. Gottz. Do not wrong 

Your Benefits with fuch a Doubt ; they are 5 

So great and high, and with fuch RcTcrence 
Tobe recciv'di that, If Ilhould profefs 
I hold my Dukedom from you as your Vaflal; 
Or offcr'd up my Daughter as you plcafe 
Tobe difposy of, id the Point of Honour 
And a becoming Gratitude, 'twould not cancel 
The Bond I ftand engag'd for—But accept 
Pf that which I can pay: My AH is yours. Sir ( 
Nor is there any here (thoilgh I muft grant 
Some have dcferv'd much from me, for fp fat 
I dare prefume) but will furrender up 
Their Intcrcft to that your HJghnefs fhall , ' 

Deign to pretend a Title. 
, ufer. 1 fnbfcribe not 
To tbis Condition. 

Farn. The Services this Prince 
Hath done your Grace in your mofl Danger, 
Are not fo be fo flighted. 
Gal. Tis far from me 
To urge my Merits ; yet, I mud maintain 
Hpwe'ermy Power islefs, my Love is more: 
NiJr will the gracious Princefs fcorn t' acknowIedg« 
I've been her hunible Servant. 

Lor. Smooth your Brows : 
I'll not incroach upon your Right, for that were 
Once more to force AffeAion (a Crime 

Z2 WSt^ • 
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With which fliould I the lecond Time be tainted, 

I did defCFTe no Favour) ; neither will I 

Make ufc of what is offcr'd by the Diike, 

Howe'er I thank bis Goodnefs. I'll lay by 

My Power ; and though I ftiould not brook a. Riyal^ 

(What we are, well conGder'd) I'll defcend 

To be a third Competitor. He that can 

"With Love and Service bed defcrvc the Garland, 

With your Confent let him wear it; 1 defpair do| 

The Trial of my Forune. 

Gonz. Bravely offer'd, 
And like yourfelf, great Prince. ■ 
- Uher. I muft profefS 
I am fo taken with it, that I know not 
"Which Way t* exprefs my Service. 

Gal. Did I not build 
Upon the Princefs' Grace, I could fit doWn, 
And hold it no Difhonour. 

Matil. How I feel 
My Soul divided ! All have deferv'd fo well, 
I know cot where to fix my Choice. 

GoTJz, You have 
Time toconfider. Will you pleafe to take 
Poffeflion of the Fort? Then, having tafted 
The Fruits of Peace, you may ac Leifure prove 
WhofePlea will profper in the Court of Love. 

[.Extunt. 
The End of the Fourth M. 

ACTV. SCENE L 

Enter Alonzo, Oaavlo, Pifeno, Maria (with a PurJeJ 
Gothrio. 

Alonr%JT O U need not doubt. Sir, were not Peace 

j[ proclaim'd, 

And celebrated with a general Joy, The 
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The high Difpleafure of the Akniuan Duke, 
llais'd on juft Grounds, not jealous Suppofitbns. '. 
The faying of our Lives (which, next to Heaven, 
To you alone is proper) would force Mercy 
For an Oifence, though capital. 

P\fan. When the CoHqoeror 
Ufee Etitreaties, they are jrm'd Cpmraandi 
The Vanquifli'd muft not check at. - ■ ■ - 

JWIrr. My Piety pay the Forfeit, 
If Danger come but near you [■ I -hare heard: ' , _■ 
My gracious Miftrefs often mention you,' - ; <* 
(When I ferv'd her as a Page) and feelingly 
Relate bow much the Duke her ^fe' repented ■ '. 
His h^diy Doom of Bamihraem ill his Rage 
Pronounc'd agaihft ^ou. ■ ■ T 

08, In a private Difference, ■'■■"' 
1 grant that Innocence is a Wall of Brafs, 
And fcorns the hottefl: Battery i ftitj wheti 
The Caufe depends between the Prince atfd Subjefl; 
*Tis an unequal Competition ; Juttice 
MuA lay her Balance by, and ufe her- Sword 
For his Ends that protcfts it. I was banifh'd, . . 

And, 'till revok'd from Exile, to tread on 
My Sovereign's Territories with forbidden Feet, ' 
The fevere Letter of the Law calls Deathj ■ * 
Which I am fubjcfl to in coming fo near 
His Court and Perfon. But my only Child 
Being provided for, her Honour faiv'd too, '■ • 

(I thank your noble Change) I fliill efldure 
Whate'cr can fall,, with Patience. 
<■ Aliin. You have iis^d ■■ ' ' ■* 

That ftjediclne too long; prepare yourfelf " 
For Honour in your Age and reft fccure off, ■ 

Mar. Of what is your Wifdpm mufing ? 

Gftb. I am g4iing on this goi^eoas Houfe; Our 
Cot's a Diflicloat to it : It has no Sign, — What do ytou 
call't? ■ . 

X 3 Mat 
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Mar> The Court ; 
iVe IWd io't a Page. 

Gotb. Page I very pretty ; 
May 1 not be a Page? I am old enoogh, 
Well-timber'd too, and IVe a Beard to carry it ? 
Pray you, let me be your I^iige \ I cau fwear already 
Upon your Fa&toffle* 

Mar. What? 

Gotb. That I'il be trqe 
tJoto your Smock. 

Mar. How* Rafcal? 

O^. Heoce, and pimp 
To your Rams imd Ewjcs ; fuch foul Pollution is 
To be whipp'd from Court. I've now no more Ufc o^ 
Return to your Trough. ty°<'i 

' Gotb. Muit I ^ed 9a Hufl(s, 
Before I have play'd the prodigal I 

00- No, ril reward 
Your Service j Ityc'in your own Element, 
Like an hcmefl Man ; 3II that is mitie in the Cottage. 
I freely give you. 

Getb. Your Bottles too, (hat I carry 
For your own Tooth ? 

Oa. Full as they are. 

Mar. And Gold, 
That will reglenifli 'era. 

Gotb. I'm made for ever* 
This was d&ne i' tb' Nick. 

Oa. Whyin the Nick? 

Gotb. OSir! 'twas well for me that yo^ did rewaijijl 
my ^cryice 
Before yon cntcr'd ih^ Court ; for 'tis reported 
There is a Drink of Forgetfulnefs, which once tufted. 
Few Maders ihink of their Servants, who, grown old, 
Are turn'd offtike lame Hounds and Hunting Hprfes, 
To ftarvc on the Commons. ' - -' ■ 

4lon, Bitter Knave I 

i ^'^ 
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Enter Martinio. 

'There's Craft i' the clouted Shoe. Captain I 

Mart. I am glad to kifs 
Your valiant Hand, and yours: But pray you, take No- 
My Title's chang'd, I am a Colonel. [ticc 

21/1. A Colonel ! whcre's your Regiment ? 
'/. Not rais'd yet ; 
All the old ones arc cafhier'd, and we are now 
To have a pew Militia, AH is Peace here. 
Yet I hold my Title ftill, as many do 
That ncTer faw an Enemy. 

/4lon. You are pleafant. 
And it becomes you. Is the Dake ftirring ? 

Mart. Long Cnce, "* 

Four Hour? at leaft ; but not yet drefTed. 

Pifan. How ? 

Mart. Etcd io t you make a Wonder oPt, but leave 
Alas, he is not now (Sir) in the Camp, [it; 

To be up and arm'd upon the leaft Alarm ; 
There's fomething elfe to be thought on. 
ilerc he comes, with his Officers, new-rigg'd. 

Enter Lorenzo, GoBor, Gent. Page (employed about him 
as from his Cbambet.) 

Alon, A Looking-glafs ! 
Upon my Head, he faw not his own Face 
Thefc feven Years pad, but by Reflexion 
l^rom a bright Armour. 

Mart. Befilcnt, andobferre. 

Lor. So, hare you done y« ? 
Is your Boilding perfefl! 

Doa. IF your Highnefs pleafe. 
Here M 4 Waten 
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tar. To what Ufe? my Barber 
Harh walh'd my Face already. - 

Dpa. But this Water 
Hath a ftrange Virtue in*l, beyond his Art ; 
It is a facred Reliqne, Part of that 
Moft powerful Juice which with Medtea made* 
Old j^fin youDg. 

Lar A Fable. But fuppofe 

I fliould give Credit to it, will it work 
The fame EflFcft oo me ? 

DoB. I'll undertake 
This will reftorc the honour'd Hair that grows 
Upon your Highnefs' Head and Chin, aUttle 
lacliniag unto Grey. ' 

Lor. Inclining, Doflor? 

Do£l. Pardon me, mighty Sir, I wenttoo far;. 
Not Grey at all. — I dare not flaner you, 
'Tis fomcthtng chang'd ; but this apply'd will help it 
To the firft Amber-Colour, every Hair 
As freih as when your Manhood in the Prime, 
Your Grace arriv'd m Thirty. 

Lor. Very well. 

Bo£t. Then here's a precious Oil (to which the Makct 
Haih not yet given a Name) will fooo fill up 
Thefe Dimples in your Face and Front. I grant 
They are terrible to your EnemieB, and fct off 
Yonr Frowns with Majefty : But you may pleafc 
To know (as fure you do) a froooth Afpe£t, 
Softncfs and Sweetnefs in the Court of LoTe, 
Though dumb, are the prevailing Orators. ' 

Lor. Will he new create me ? 

Do£i. If you deign to tafte too 
Of this Confeftibn. 

Lor. I'm in Health, and need 
NoPhyfick. 

Doa. Phyfick, Sir! AnEmprefs 
(If that an Emprefs' Lungs, Sir, may betainted- 
With Putrefaftion) would tafte of it 
ThatTSIight on which flie were w print 4 Kils 

Vpo4 
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iJpon the Lips of her long-abfcni 3Lord 
Returaing home with Gonqueft. 

Lor. Tis predominant 
Overa ftinkmg Breath t is it not« BQ^tpf-,;^ 
.DoSt. Cloath the lafirmity with fweetey. Language; 
*ri3 a Frefef vative that Way. 

Lor. You are thea 
Admitted to the Cabinets of great 'La&xt^ 
And have the GoTernment of the borron'd Beaudes 
Of foch as write near Forty. 

Do^, True my good Lord, 
And my Attempts nave profper'dt 

Ler. Did you never 
Minifter to the Princefs ? 

Dofl. Sir, not yet j 
She's in the Jpril of her Youth, and needs not 
The Aids of Art, my gracious Lord ; But In 
The Autumn of her Age I may be ufeful 
And ffforn her HighncS' Dodor, and your Grac« 
Partake of the Delight. 

Lor. Slave! Witdi! Impoftor! [Kifit^m^ 

Mountebank 1 Cheater! Traitor to great Natufe ! 
In thy Prefumprion to repair what Sie 
In her immutable Decrees defigu'd - ^ 

For feme few Years to grow up and then wither. . 
Or is't not Crime enough thus to betray 
The Secrets of the weaker Sex, thy PatientB, .. 
But thou mufl make the Honour of this ,Age» 
And Envy of the Time to com^, M^tiidaf 
(Whofe facred Name I bow to) guihy of ^ , " 
A future Sin in thy ill-boding Thoughts^ 
Which for a Perpetuity of Youth 
AndPleafare ftie difdainato a£t,fachis' 
Her Purity and Innocence t 

\JTit Foot on the DoSlor^s Brea^, 

^lon. Longfince 
1 look'd for this Lenvoy. 
, _.^^rt. Would I were well off! 
^e*s dahg'toiis ih tjiefe Humoursi 
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03. Stand conceal'd. 
, Do5. O Sir, hate Mercy ! in my Thought { nerCT 
Offended yoa^ 

Ler. Me? moft of all, thouMonfler! 
Wbat a Mock-man Property in thy Intent 
Would'ft thoQ hate made me ? a mcer Patbic^ to 
Thy DeTilifii Art, had I given Suffrage tp it. 
Are my Grey Hairs, the Ornament of Age, 
And hHd a BIcffing by the wifcft Men, 
And for fuch warranted by Holy Writ, ■ 
To be conceai'd as if tl^ey were my Shame ? 
Or plaift^ up thefc Farrows in my Face, 
As if I were a painted Bawd or VThore? 
By fuch bafe Means if that I conld afcend 
To the Height of ajl my pop.es, their full Fruition 
Would not wipe off the Scandal. No, thou Wretch ! 
Thy coz'ning Water and adult'rate Oil 
I thus pour in thine Eyes, and tread to Doft 
Thy Ibath'd Gonfcflion -mth thy Trumperies ; 
Vanifh for. ever ! . ' 
' A&r/. You've yoor Fee, as I take it, 
Pe*r Dtmine De8or I I'll be no Sharer with yon. 

[Exit DoSor. 
Lor. I'll cpart her like myfelf; thefe rich Adornment^ 
And Jewels, worn by me an Abfolute Prince; 

My Order too, of which I am the Sovereign, 

Can meet no ill Conftrufiion : Yet 'tis far 

Fsom my Iniaginarion to believe 

Sh^ CaQ be takes with fuUlmcd Glay, 

The Silk-Worm's Spoils, or rich Embroideries i 

Nor muft I borrow Helps froni Power or Greatnefs^ 

But as a loyal Lover plead my Gaufe, 

If I can feelibgly eiprefsmy Ardour^ 

^Qd make her fenfible of the much I fuffer 
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•' The Hoarjr Hcid it a Crown of Gloiy, if it be found in il^ 
-WayofRighteoufneii.'' • - ' - Ch- . JJ. . 
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}n Hopes and Fears, and Ihe Touclifafe to ftke 

Companion on mc. — Ha! Compaffion? 

The Word flicks in oiy Throat; What's here tliat tells 

I do defceod too low? Rebellious Spirit fnps 

1 conjure thee to leave me: Thereis now 

^o ContradiAion or CedioiDg left* 

i mud and will go on. 

Mart. The Tempeft's laid; 
You may prefent yourfelves. 

Jlon. My gracious Lord ! 

Pi/an, Tour hucable Vaflkl. 

ior. Ha! both living? 

Alea. Sir, 
"We owe our Lives to this good Lord, ?ad make if 
Our humble Suit^— 

Lor- Plead for yourfelves: We (land 
Yet unrefolv'd whether your Knees or Prayer 
Cau fave the Forfeiture of your own Heads: 
Though we have put our Armour off. — ^Your Pardon 
I"or leaving the Camp without our Licence 
Js not yet fign'd. At fome more fit Time wait us. 

^Exeunt Lor. and At$ettdcuttt, 

Alon. How's this ? 

Mart. 'Tis well it is no worfe ; I met with 
& rougher-Entertainracni, yei I had 
Good Cards to fliew. He's parcel mad, you'll find him 
Every Hour in a feveral Mood; this foolifh Love 
Is fuch a Shuttlecock ; but all will be well 
'When a better Fit comes on bim never doubt it. 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE IL 
'Enter. Gonzaga, Ubecti, Famcze, Manfioy. 

Gom. How do yoii find her ? 

\jber. Thankful for my S'ervict, 
And yet (he gives me little Hope { my Rival 
Is too great for me. , ' ' ' 

^»Ai ThfeGircat Duke yod mean? 
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l^er. Who clfe ? the M/ianots, although he be 
A complcat Gentleman, I am furc defpairs 
3^rc than myfelf. 

fern. A high Eftate, wUhWoqieD, 
Takes Place of all DefcrL 

Uhr. 1 muft ftand my Fortune, 

Enter Lorenzo atid Attendantt. 

Manf. TheDukeofi^/()r««, Sir! 

Gen%. Your Highuefs' Pref^nce 
Anfwers my Wifli. Your private Ear : — I hwe Bs'd 
My beft Perfuafion with a Father's Power 
To work my Daughter to your Eods I yecihe. 
Like a fmall Bark oo atempefluous Sea, 
Toflfd here and therp by oppofite Winds, rcfolfes not 
At which Port to pi^t iB» this Prince's Merits; 
Tour Grace and Favour; nor is (he anmindful 
OfthebraveAfts (under your Pardon, Sir, 
I needs muft call them fo) Hortenfio. 
Hath .done to gain her good Opioioo of him : 
All tbefe togetQer tumbling in her Fancy, 
Do much diftraft her. I have Spies upon her, 
And am alTur'd this inllant Hoi}r (be gives 
Jiortenfio private Audience » I. will bring yon 
Where we wilt fe* find hear all. . 

Lor. YoD obligf me. 

Vber. I do not like this Wh>ipBring. 

Qmz, Fear no foul Play. [£?fflW*. 

SCENE III. 
£»*fr Galeazuo, Beatrice, and faio WaitlngWmea. 

I Worn. The Princefs, Sir, long fince expefted you \ 
And, would I bcgaThanlfS, I could tell jQtl that ■ 
I've often mov'd her for yoU. 

6d/. Pm your Servant, 

• - tniei 
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Enter Matilda. 

Beat. She's come ; there are others I muft plKc to 
hear 
The Conference. [£fwf. • 

I IVem. Is't your Excellency's Pleafure 
That we attend you ? 

Matil. No; wait mem the Gallery. 

1 Worn. Would each of us, Wench, had a Sweetheart 
To pafs away the Time! [too, 

2 Worn. There 1 join with you. 

' \_ExltWaitingWvmen» 
Matil I fear this is the laft Time wc i3iali meet. 
Gd. Heaven forbid ! 

Enter (above) Beatrice, Lorenzo, Gonzaga, tJberti, 
Farneze. 

MaiiL O my Hortenfio 1 
In me behold the Milbry of Greatnels, 
And that which you call Beauty. Had I been 
Of a more low Condition, I m5ght 
Have call'd my Will and Faculties mine own. 
Not feeing that which was to be belov'd 
With other's Eyes ; But now, ah me ! moft wretched 
And miferable Frincefs ! in my Fortune 
To be' too much engag'd for Service done me. 
It being impoffible to make Satisfaction 
. To my fo many Creditors ; all deferying, 
I can keep Touch with none. 

Lor. A fad Exordium I 

Matil. You lov'd me long, and without Hope, (ala^ 
I die to think on't!) Paz-ma's Prince, invited 
With a too partial Report of what 
I was, and might be to him, left his Country 
To fight in my Defence. Your brave AtchievemenCs 
r the War, and what you did forme, unfpoken, 
(Becaufe I would not force the Sweernefs of 

Toor 
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Tour Modelly to a Blulh) are written beie : 
And, that there might be DOthiog wanting to 
Sum up my numerous Engagements (never 
In nqr Hope^.to be caqcelt'd) the Great Duke; 
Our mortal Enemy, when my Father's Countr/ 
lay open to his Fury, and the Spoil 
Of the Tiftorious Army^ and I brought 
Into his Power, hath Ihewn himfelf fo noble^ 
, So full of flriflell Honour, Temperance, 
And atl Virtues that caa fet off a Prince, 
That, though I cannot render htm that Kefpe^ 
I would, I'm bound in Thankfutnefs t* admire him.' 

GaJ.- Tis acknowledged, and on your Part 
To be retum'di 

Malil, But oh ! how can I, . , 
'Without the Brand of foul Ingratirade 
To you and Prince U^rti ? 

Gal. Hear me Madam, 
And what your Servant Ihall with Zeal dcHrer^ 
As a Dadalean Clew may guide you out of 
This Labyrinth of Deftruftion. He that loves 
His Miftrefs truly, fhoiild prefer her Honour 
And Peace of Mind, above the glutting of 
His rav'nous Appetite : He {hould affeft 
But with a fit Rellraiot, and not take from her 
To give himfelf : He (hoiild make it the Height 
Of his Ambition, if it lie in 

His ftretch'd-out Nerves t'cffcfl it, though (he fly in 
An eminent Place, to add Strength to her Wings 
And mount her higher, though he fall himfelf 
Into the bottomlefs Abyfs ; or etfe 
The Services he offers are not real. 
But counterfeit. ■ 

Malil, What can Horten/iq 
Infer from this ? 

Gal. That I ftand bound in Duty 
(Though in the A^ I talce mylaft Farewell 
Of Comfort in this Life) to fit down willinglj-j 
And move my Suit no farther. Iconfcfs, ■ 

While 
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While yon were in Danger,, and Heav'n's Mercy made 

me 
Its Inftrument to prefcrve yotf, (which your Goodnefs 
Prii'd far above the Merit) I was bold 
To feed my ftarv'd Aflfefitlon with faifc Hopes 
I might be worthy of you : For know. Madam, 
How mean foever I a^pcic'd in Mantua, 
I had in Expeftation a Fortune, 
Though not poffefs'd of*t, that encourig'd me 
With Confidence to prefer my 3utt, and not 
To fear the Priace Uberti as my Rival. 
. Gonz. I e?er thought him more than what he feem'di 

Lor. Pray you, forbear. 

GaU But when the Duke of Florence 
Put in his Plea, in my Confideration 
We^hing well what he is, as you muft grant him, 
A Mars of Men in Arms ; and, thofe put off, 
The great Example for a Kingly Courtier 
To itiiirate : Annex to rhcfe his Wealth, 
Of fuch a large Esrent as other Monarch? 
Call him the King of Coin ; and, what's above all. 
His lawful Love, with all the Happinefs 
This Life can fancy, from him flowing to you j 
The true Affection which I have ever borne you. 
Docs not alone command me to defift. 
But, as a faithful Counfellor, to advifeyoa 
To meet and welcome that Felicity 
Which hades to crown your Virtues. 

Lor. We muft break off this Parley. 
Something I have to fay. [^Exeunt abeve^ 

Matil. la Tears I thank 
Your Care of my Advancement ; bat I dare not 
Follow your Counfel. Shall fuchPiety 
Pafs unrewarded? Such a pure Affc6lion, 
For any Ends of mine, be undervalu'd? 
Avert it, Heaven ! I will be thy Matilda, 
Or ccafe to be : No other Heat but what 
Glows from thy pureft Flames, Ihall warm this Bofom, 

Noj: 
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Kor Fhrenctt nor all Monarcbs of the Eatth, 
Shalt keep thee from me. 

EiUer LorcDZO, Gonzae^a, Uberti, Vaxwxt, Manfrof, 
twt Waitlng-Wemen. 

Gal. I fear, gracious Lady, 

Our Conference hath been o'erheard. 

MitU, The better : 
Your Part is afted ( grre me Leave at Diftancc 

To zany it. Sir, on my Knees thus proftrarc 

Before your Feet. [Ts Lorenzo* 

Lor. This muft not be: I (hall 
Both wrong myfclf and you in fuff'ring it. 

Mttil, I will grow here, and weeping ihua turn" Mar- 
Unle& you bear and grant the 6rft Petition £ble, 

A Virgin,, andaftincefs, ever tendered: 
Nor doth the Suit cortcern poor me alone. 
It hath a ftronger Reference to you 
And to your Honour; and, ifyoudenyit. 
Both Ways you fuffcr. Remember, Sir, you were not 
Born only for yourfctf; Heav'n's liberal Hand 
Defign'd you to command a potent Nation, 
Gave you heroic Valour, which you have 
Abus'd in making uDJuft War upon 
A Neighbour-Prince, aChriftian; white the Turk, 
"Whofe Scourge and Terror you (hould he, fecurcly 
Waftcs the Italian Confines: Tis in you 
To force him to pull in his horned Crefcents, 
And 'tis expefled from you. 

Ltr. I have been in 
A Dream, and now begin to wake* 

MatiL And will you 
Forbear to reap the Harveft of fuch Glories, 
Now ripe, and at full Growth, for the Embraces 
Ofa flight Woman! or exchange your Triumphs 
ForChamber-pleafures ? melt your able Nerves 
(That Ihould with your viflorious Sword make VVay 
Through th 'Armies of your Enemies} in loofc 

And 
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And wanton Dalliance ? Be yourfelf, great Sir, 
The Thunderbolt of War, and fcorn to fever 
Two Hearts long lince united : Your Example 
May teach the Prince Uier H to Cuhknhe 
To that which you allow of. 

Lor. 1 he fame Tongue 
That charm'd my Sword out of my Hand, and threw 
A frozen Numbnefs on my a^ive Spirit, 
Hath difenchiinted me. Rife, faireft Princcfs 1 
And, that it may appear I do receive 
YourCounfel as infpir'dfrom Heav'n, I will 
Obey and follow it : I am your Debtor, 
And mufV confefs you've lent my weaken'd Reafoa 
New Strengths once more to hold a full command 
Over my Paffions. Here to the World 
•I freely do profefs that I difchim 
All Intcreft in you, and give up my Titlci 
Such as it is, to you, Sir; and, as far 
As Ihave Tower, thus join yourHands. 

Genz. To yours 
I add my full Confent. 
Uhr. 1 am loft, Fartuze. 

Farn. Much nearer to the Port than you fuppofc 1 
Id me our Laws fpeak, atid forbid this Contra^. 
MatiL Ay me ! new Scops ? 
Cal. Shall we be ever crof&'d thus ? 
Farn, There is an Aft upon Record, confirm'd 
By your wife Prcdeceffors, thatno Heir 
di Mantua (as queftioulefs the Princefs 
Is the undoubted one) muft be join'd in Marriage, 
But where the Match'may ftrcngthen the Eftate 
And Safety of the Dukedom. Now this Gcndeman, 
However I muft ftiie him Honourable, 
And of a high Defert, having no Power 
To make this good in his Alliance, ftai^ds 
Excluded by our Laws ; whereas this Prince, 
Of equal Merit, brings to Maniua 
The Power and Principality of Parma: 
And therefore, feic^ the Great Duke hath let fall 
Vol.. Jilt Y His 
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His Plea, rherc lires no Prince that juftlier can 
Challenge the Princefs' Favour. 

Lor. Is this true. Sir ? 

Go/tz. I. cannot contradift it. 

Enter Manfroy. 

Minf. There's an Ambaffador 
From Milan, that defircs aprefcnt Audience ; 
His Bufinefs is of higheft Confcqucnce, 
As he affirms : I know him for a Man 
Of the bed Rank and Quality. 

Gal. FtomMilaH? 

Goaz. Admit bim. 

£nter Ambajjador aurf Julio with a lottery which be pre- 
fentt on bis Knee to Galeazzo. 

— How ? fo low ! 

Amb. I am forry, Sir, 
To be the Bringcr of this heavy News : 
But fince it muft be known - — 

Gal, Peace reft with hira ! 
I {hall 6nd fitter Time to moum his Lpfs. 
My faithful Servant too, Julio t 

Jul I am o'erjoy'd. 
To fee your Highnefs fafe. 

Gal. Pray you perufe this. 
And there you'll find that the Objeftion 
The Lord Farnexe made, is fully anfwer'd. 

Gonz. The great John Galeas dead i 

Lor. And this his Brother, 
The abfolute Lord of Milan ? 

Matil. I'm reviv'd. 

Uber. There's no contcodiDg againft Defliny, 
I wUh both Happinels. 
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Enter Alonzo, Maria, OflavJo, Pifano, Maftinio. 

I/>r. Marry'd, Jlonzo? 
I will falute your Lady, (he's a fair one. 
And feal your Pardon on her Lips. 

GoHz. O^avioy 
Welcome e'en to my Heart! Rife, I fliould kneel 
To thee for Mercy. 

O^. The poor Remainder of 
My Age (hall truly ferve you. 

Maiil. Yoa referable a Page I had, Afcanio. 
^ Mar. I am your Highnefs' Servant Hill. 

Lor. All (land amaz'd 
At this nnlook'd-for Meeting: But defer 
Your feveral Stories. Fortune here hath fliewn 
Her Tarious Power j but Virtue in the End 
Is crown'd with Laurel : Love hath done his Parts too ; 
And mutual FriendQiip after bloody Jars, 
Will cure the Wounds received in our Wars. 

[Exemt omnes* 
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D.n.iized by Google 



' ' < 340 ) % 

E P I L O G U E. 

PRAY you. Gentlemen, keep, your Seats j fome- 
ihi"g; I would 
jD^liver to gain Favour if I could, 
'. *> us at' Uceitilliioobtful Author, He, 
"W jtn Idiiif'd ao Epilogue, anfwer'd mc^ 
*' '1 was to no Purpole : He mufl (land his Fate, 
" Since all lutf^ties now would come too I-te; . 
" You beioglong Injce refolv'd what yon would fay 
*' Of hi in, or 11"!, as ye rife, or ol t'lC- Piay.'* 
A ftiange old Fellow! yet tills fiiHen Mood 
Would quicLly leave hirn, migh- 1. be underftood 
You part not hence difpleas'd. 1 am dcfign'd 
To give him certain Notice : If you find 
Things worth your I/iking, fliew it. Hope anct Fear, 
TJiough diriereut Paffions, uave the felf-taroe Ear, 
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